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Francois Mignon Papers, #M-3889 




January 1$, 1948 


Memorandum: 

How nice to begin the hew Year right by receiving 
your elegant air mail in today’s post. 

I think. I need scarcely tell you how sincerely 
I hope 1948 will turn out in many a way just as 
you would have it. 


In getting things to going right, perhaps 
we might as well start with the weather, which 
your letter indicates was much too opulent in the 
snow section, and which tonight’s radio indicates 
has been improved upon by a torrent of rain that has 
turned into sleet and.ice. Surely the big old 
angel food pake was exciting enough without this 
additional touch of frosting. And what a pity 
that the original visitation from on high had to 
scramble your program to the extent it did. Let's 
all "hold the t ought" that a big c er and better 
thaw may rapidly set transportation services to 
rights again. 


I'm so ^lftd to know that you like the cham^a, n e 
ts. . I once thought a story, written from* 
lew point of a mirror, detailing--n account of 
arious people whose aces .vere reflected in it, 
be interesting. ',7hen I contemplate the three 
s for whom these buakets were intended, and 
heir joxirneys .carried them into'such dis- 
,ly different localities, it seems to me 
history so etime might well be orth recording. 
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to have a guest on the lsth o 13th, Although the 
ehinoopins, mentioned in the letter, aame from 
a totally different section of the state, they 
chanced to arrive in today's post along with 
this letter. By some error, three trees were in- 
luded in the shipment, rather than two. 

Accordingly I planted the 11 dam's for her, and 
set out the other two at Areribonrg, in Unit Do. 1. 

Some verities of the chinkopin grow as : large as 
live oaks in this section of .Louisiana, they say, 
although I know not which tree is likely to win 
in a maturity contest There is a live oak growing 
not far from one of the trees I planted this afternoon, 
and at the end of a year or two, we shall see 
which variety is growing faster, and so we can leave 
the most likely one, transplanting the slower 
to another spot in the same Unit, which, you 
may recall, has need of shade trees. 

Two negroes were waiting for me on ray t allery 
tonfcfcht when I returned from the tig house. They 
said they had come to see me because £hey had had 
such a nice time at Bee-dee -Loy's last Friday 
night, listenin' to the talk. frankly I had 
no idea that either of them were there, in fact 
I would have found it.difficult to identify more 
that two or three people in the big fire-lit room, 
for the blazing fireplace cast delightful but 
strange sufraces upon the faces of everyone form¬ 
ing the semi-circle a out the room, and perhaps the 
uncertainty of the identity of each individual 
added a measure of weird charm to the gathering.. 

Por one thing, it kept one mentally on one's toes 
when hilarious personalities crept into the 
conversation, for naturally one would be careful 
to avoid mentioning aspects of life that might 
bear down too heavily on omeone present of 
whose identity I knew not. There*are two subjects 
which always tickle the negroes, - the inexplicable 
and totally outlandish doings of merabe s of their 
o n raae, - and aything about animals, - particu¬ 
larly local ones with which they are farailar. I 
have had so many contacts with Opossums, for 
ecample - I can always drag out the same old 
"ohestnuts", and they never seem to tire hearing them 
ovver again. IJaturally A was glad to see these 
unkno n friends, and so hqvi it added a second 
seal of pleasure to this first cay of the Dew Year,- 
to set pleasantly the tone which had sounded with 
the arrival off your nice nice letter. > 



i Our weather continues all blue ana e old, and 


thus reminds me constantly of hew York's need for 
a piece from the same pattern. 

Isn't it remarkable how comparatively safe eople 
are from the killing effects of snow an ice when they 
live slap on the top cf a glacier, thousands of miles 

I from ilanhettan whereas people living in the midst of 

one of the world's greatest urban cancers are exposed to 
unimaginable risks to life and limb by .a single mighty 
snowfall. 

I oan't say that it is precisely like Spring in 
these parts, and yet an urge to range all over the 

I place on the part of the canine peculations somehow , 

suggests the advent of balmy weather. Perhaps the . 
dogs have merely caught the holiday spirit from 
human beings, for on the plantaion, Christmas means 
a cessation of .anything approximating normal routine. 

A couple of days ago Peter was Operating a tractor 
on -Little River, and on his return, told me he had seen 
Dora and Charlie, the daxhund, way back yonder. I don't 
suppose three or four miles is much for com aratively 
long-legged Dora, but kittle A ^iver and back must seem 
like encircling the globe to little old short¬ 
legged Charlie. Already the ne 6 roes are back on the 
job, and will not "bust out" into a frolic until t„e 
19fh of June. After a week or ten days of rambling, 
the airdale will resume her or his acaustomed want to 
spend each night on my doorstep, and so be ready 
with the dawn to raarij up tjie road to Arenbourg with me. 

I have just finished re-reading The Cathedral. 
liking it as much as ever. I am currently engaged 
in going over Charles Darwin's Origin of the Species,- 
not for pleasure but for instruction, needing to re¬ 
fresh my mind on several points he covered, in order to 
parallel them the better with similar theories enunciated 
by Dr. Monette of D a tchez some quarter of a century earlier. 
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The local radio programs are pretty dull these days, 
what with State and local politicians buying, up time to 
further their aspirations for office, - election day 
scheduled for January 20th,* On nights when static is bad 
malting it difficult to receive remote stations clearly, 

I do a heap of fiddlin 0 about with the kilocycles to dis¬ 
cover some news or entertainment outside the gamut 
of hill-billy chortling. Last night I stumbled 
on to Station X J2 G, San Antonio, - a dual type of borad- 
casting that alternates between Texas and Mexico. They 
are forever advertising flim-flam stuff, - the 
advertising emanating from South of the border, and thus 
circumventing Federal laws governing such questionable 
practices. I frequently find myself c reatly entertained 
by sustaining time on 2 ! X ii G, for they have the 

craziest type of Bible-slappers that dish out the 
most impassioned religion you ever heard. I chanced to 
tune in on one preaoher, » a self styled Baptist, I 
think, who had two preachers and a business man visiting 
a dhurch conference in 3an Antonio, - the three men being 
from South Africa, iSaoh one testified as to the wonders 
of religion, and went on to explain that they busied 
themselves in oouth Africa by holding street meeting, 
"kneeling down with women in-the streets, weeping with 
them, wailing with them, and coming to Love Jesus with 
them". You can imagine the type of fanatic, but 
you can scarcely picture the excitement when some worthy 
brother on the platform suddenly broke in to demand if 
the Ladies with whom they knelt were blaok. Of all 
the uproar that followed, nothing like it had ever come oer 
the air before. All three residents of the Capetown area 
began disclaiming any interest in colored people, 
assuring the audience they would have nothing to ao 
with such people since God intended them <to save the 
soul of white people "like out selves" only. I am 
sorry you and Mr. Pipes couldn’t have been -tuned in 
on the same program, for it was wonderfully hilarious 1 , 
host a,nd guests all at the same time frantically trying 
to assure their listeners that God's exclusive wish 
was to concern Himself wi.th the souls of white people 
nd. that colored people's souls, - if any, - were 
no concern of Him or His representatives, I 
laugghed 'til the tears ran down ray cheeks, greatly 
elated withal to attend the verbal mess that inadvertently 
had -come so perilously close to wrecking their standing 
with every hill-billy, sympathizer who might be tuned in. 

Bob Hope and Free Allen had better be looki^ to their 
laurels, for a couple more X - G broadcasts of this 
persuasion and Standard Brand and Pepsodent would be giving 
a thought to the Bible slappere...,,, 





January 4th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 


How nice to have your letter in Saturday's 

post. 

Poor you, what with all the snow piled up 
on top of you, plus all tie business and domestic 
demands added to the elements. Please don't 
try to write until things get melted down a little. 

You know I will always understand. 

• 

1 sincerely appreciate your excellent account 
of the her&ldrlc figure s appear ng on the 
cnanpsyiie coolers. Vaguely the salient features 
seen to re-echo in ny mind, .nd perhaps I shall 
stumble upon the exact identity at some unexpected 
moment. A used to have quite an interesting book 
about a foot square, -full page illustrations, - 
that was issued by someone in the 18th country as 
a kind of beautifully hand worked supplement to 
the Almanac da Gotha, wherein almost everyone's 
coat of arms was spread individually to each 
page, - slap to the margin, and I may run across 
the volume itself at some future year, - or my 
memory may turn over a few pages so as to bring 
your descriptive account bac,. to my vision, for 
I once knew the big old thing almost by heart, 

I 11 surely let you know if the thought dors recurr. 


at est 
get my 


issue 


I have no doubt you have seen the 
of Life. X Bn&tched at it eagerly to 
first ppfcfctures of the flew York enow scenes. But 
as these didn't cover many pages, I soon found myself 
thoroughly enohanted at the full page reproductions 
from the Due be Berri's Book Of The Houws. isn't 
the issue interesting and don't you find the 
illustrations iislightful. How much they put 
a in mind of some of those by Uemling or some such 
artist which insel r Produced ever so loii back 
You may recall that in the 1930's I was trying 
to persuade the French Government to send over some 


9 
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of the treasure? from the Bibliothecae Rationale, to 
show them throughout the Unite* States, - 
after the maimer of today's Freedom Drain, which, 

"by the way,' comes to Shreveport on January 17th 
with its precious cargo of the Declaration of 
Independence, etc.., etc. I, of course, wanted 
the Book of the Hours among the treasures in the 
exhibit, most of whose treasures ould come from 
the Bibliotheca, although I think the Book of 
the Hours comes from the Chateau of Chantilly of 
the Prince of Conde* It goes without saying that I 
also wanted the only existing original water colors, 
done by order of ^arie Antoinette, of the Hameau A 
Petit Prianon, which she send to her sister, the 
Duchess of Modena, to name but p. single other 
item. But nothing ever came of, all that, - and 
I continue to wqnder why Illustration, sometime between 
1900 and 1939 never reproduced these wonderful 
creations for the Due de Barri in one ot its Uoel 
numbers. 

V/e have had a ^uiet week end in these parts, 
with few visitors and wonderful weather, which 
remains too warm for one to wear a- coat. 

aunt Lottie and ^iss JStte were down from town 
today ana they report thpt their next door neighbors, 

'the McCooks, are not back from hew York as yet, I 
wonder if they are stuck n a snowbank along the 
way. Jell, ^ r. McCook jy-st had to see what a 
northern winter was like, and, brother, did he get 
an eye full. , " « 

You inquired about- newa-from Bobina, and by chance 
a letter came from her in Saturday's post, i'he 
Ma^an writes to no one, and so of course - k ob na doesn't 
"ever hear from ter, save through me. She reports 
a busy but happy w hristraas, and says both sisters 
Dormonare in Shreveport, - both '-aroline and "ole 
Virginia" having sinus trouble and being worked on by 
some local doctor, although their presence in town 
was not revelaed to Dr. Jenk arid his family, - for 
obvious reasons. lo entertain -aroline, Robina told 
her . bout the negro, heir to his white parents, and 
immediately Caroline wanted to go see him and write 
a book, showing the ^horrors ofhaving two races in the 
same country. - or some such, » an attitude that 
Robina naturally resented, and accordingly will not 
take Caroline to see the man. Hiss uorraon is uch 
a bag on such matters. I always remember tne t irne she 
rar ar'ko'd to t he "Mad: rn:"Isn't it awful to think some 
day tie whole country..." to which the laden thundered: Hto." 


January £th, 1948. 




Memorandum: 

What a delightful surprise to find your letter 
in today's post, ‘^hat with one haying come to hand 
on Saturday, I somehow had not anticipe ted another 
so soon, and, the unexpectedness gave it added zest. 

Your account' of the snow interested me enormously. 

It is' difficult to imagine your march to your brother's,- 
having to go single file. I was in Hew York in 
the early 'kO's when the s. ow, turned to ioe, put 
lower Fifth Avenue into something like a series y 

of little canyons, but this snow must be mountainous. 

How whole-heartedly I concur with you in 
your obse rations regarding L. J. and how much it 
means to have such a sweet, sympathetic soul so near eye. 

It is a real "misere" that circumstances prevent 
you both from communing together more frequently* 

How right is the Madam whenever ,she declares, - as 
ever so often she does, that everyone should have 
a room or a house to call his own. , I suppose 
that is one reason, too, why I have always thought the 
maison de la reine and the maison uu seigneur, combined 
into a single unit, but unite independent, the one to 
the other, is such an ideal arrangement for civilized 
people. Half the joy of life is keeping the memory 
"birght regarding the treasures and contributions the 
successive centuries have offered their succ ssors, arid 
surely not the least of these treasures is along the lines 
we fashion in our minds for Arenbourg. , 

I appreciate your thoughtfulness in giving me 
particulars regarding the Princess Anne de Bourbon- 
Parma. Regarding Zita, and the relationship, it j.s 
auite olear in ray mind now, what with the information 
you passed along. You say she is the da u hter of 
Rene de Bourbon-^arraa, and, that makes Sixtus de 
Bourbon-Parma her uncle and Zita her aunt, -I don t know 
why the Bourbon-B^imas have always interested me so much, 
possibly in part because I knew some of them, and possibly, 
too, because the line had such a distinctive number of 
women appearing in its geneolo^ical tree, I suppose 
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you have heard many of the tales, fo example, of whow 
Zita was the only lady in Austria that kaiser Whilhelra 
couldn't mate behave. It must have taken lots of courage 
for anyone to withstand the Kroporer's arrogance, but 
Zita was e.jual to it. somehow the courage she manifested 
in putting him in hie place has lon t since seemed to me 
something almost as heroic as the nuke of Windsor's 
stamina to withstand the pessure of his family, 
the Kingdom, the iimpire and the politicians. And 
I admire it tremendously. 

It goes without saying that I was enohanted to 
hear in this morning's news broadoast that Kino Uichael 
had safely crossed over into Switzerland. Frankly, 

I should not have teen surprised if the Bolshevik! had 
• decided at the last moment to hold him as hostage. I 
Relieve you once truned through the Volume liiohael's 
grandfather gave me. Ificho-las- was such a kindly man, 

I hope hie resting place- wi 1 not be disturbed by the 
new r ;gine, I brought the Bertrand Louis XlV with 
me* to Melrose, so we may be sure to have it at Arenbourg. 

I wish 1 had brought the Prince de ligne volume along, too,' 
the one given me by the old man's great grandson when 
he was Amabesador at Washington, I remember having 
. shown it to Pilloah once, but don't recall that you saw 
it at the time. It is the play, written by the 
18th century Prince de x-igne, when his son married at 
the Chateau de Beloeil, near Brussels, I certa nly 
hope that estate survived the recent war, for it housed 
wonderful treasures, . 

It's nice to unow that you, too, are currently doing 
a bit of reading from the same Book that I read from 
daily. I should be so interested to learn how yon find 
the j-ing James version . It must all seems a little 
odd, what with your own edition so firmly in mind. 

It's- a curious thing, but I nev r did read any serious 
account of the relative cultural values of the v ^ious 
accepted texts, most widely accepted in various 
European tongues. Never did I appreciate the ~lng 
Janes version so much as when I sraapled a few modern 
renditions into contemporary -wn^lish, - Koffet ,nd tie 
like. I don't doubt that their, precise translations from 
the "reek and Hebrew may be more perfect, but it is 
ti e same kind of perfection that can set you straight on 
precisely <iiow many tints a* single rose or subset may 
embrace, - and by tearing them apart, ruin all 
their respective spiritual values, I reckon those 
of the new* school of thought would find me hopelessly 
old fashioned, and so 1 must be, if liking the King- James 
version is an unmistakable sign, for 1 li^e it best. 

King Jaraos, lot ayanple, are--Ini oi faith, -ore na 




Faith, hope and Oharity, says that without them, 

I become as sounding brass and tinkling cimbal, 
whereas the Modernists, as I recall, ^like Iloffet, 
<-'avs relative to the sane line, that unless I have 
these, "I become like a noisey gong". 

Veil I like the former better, even though 
I can’t hope to spell all the words correctly, - and 
thus I fold. 
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January 6th, 1948 


•eraorandum 


■Che weather continues marvelous, and the spade 
has been flying mightily at Axenbourg today, loosen¬ 
ing up the earth around the magnolias, crepe 
myrtles, gardenias, eto. , 

In September or October I ordered a heap of 
things from 3d Band, - and haven't seen him since, 
and this in spite of the fact that he said at the 
time that many of the things, ordered would do best 
if planted in .November, . 

Puny tells me the Rands haven,'t been to their 
camp in ever so long, I must telephone them on the 
morrow and see what has struck., then. 

Dr, hia anor dropped in to call on the Hadam and 
me shortly before supper. She was driving a burrowed 
truck, in the Cor ham area one day last week and ,-ent into 
the ditoh to avoid striking an embryo hiip. billy, wreck¬ 
ing the pick-up but co pletely, - not the <_o-carten. 

But she escaped fairly well, and even proceeded to 
Dew Orleans on the following dey. I think they 
are extraordinary the way they get about r 

I. walked to the l, go-carten'' with r.er, ;.nd 
she confided to me that s,ha had passed by the Alexandria 
hospital where Bessie be-got her child, Tl^e doctors 
told -ur. Eleanor th%t th»e was ^uite a racket 
when the child arrived. It seems some Jane River 
mulattoas, - sor.e of the Balthazars, 1 believe, were 
in the colored ward, and when t^hey say Bessie's baby 
they insisted that it, too, should be placed in the 
QOlored and not the white baby seotion. Ihey claimed 
Bessie should be in the colored section, too, but 
as she was entered as s ^ e remained in her 

original ward, - white, - although a c one os si on 
'? as made .regarding the baby, vfcich. Dr. 3. saya, 
is definitely of negroid parentage, - at least on 
one side. So much for the reqrod, both of Bessie 
and of mulatto raoial consciousness. 
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I never eease to be apalled when I consider the 
income of local physicians. I suppose the American 
IJedioal wooiety has its corporation such a tightly 
closed one that.aayone enjoying the special dis¬ 
pensation of being permitted to attach M. at the 
end of his name automatically is in line for , 
a considerable share of the community's wealth, but 
somehow in this area, serving the under-privileged 
for the most part, it seems extraordinary that I 
should have heard the lady today remark.: 

"I'm really glad to have taken a day out for 
the little trip to "ew Orleans and back, I simply 
must get a little relaxation now and then. I’ll 
admit that two or three hundred dllare a day is 
pleasant, but after all, one is bound to giye 
a little time to living now and then. 

three hundred tines, three hundred sity five 


, Two or 

On the home front, I must refer to the re-employed 
cook, Mattie. She is a pure. "D" nigger, and while, 
like Sam Brown, she doesn’t appear on my list of 
favorites, still, as in Sam's case, 1 relish ti .0 
surprising color of her speeoh and the revelation of her 
cultural viewpoints, I had a cl ssic example of 
the latter Just as the i-ladam and l were leaving the 
supper table. Mattie remarked that while she 
was absent from the Melrose kitchen aUTin^, the 
past veax, she had purchased several pieces of 
furniture, inclding a ylBS.75 bed, I had always 
known that rosewood, and mahogny were imported woods 
prized bv the ante bellura planter, but Mattie gave a 

. . . V. -irtues I had never thought of . 

twist to tn&ir v Ai 


■’pt sure is a fine bed I done bought me. It wi 

always be lookin' up, too, 'cause it's dark-dark, -1 
wood"is, and ain't never going to show no fly-specks 

The Corner J hop of M. h. Macy please copy, 

, - ; ■ - 

^nd this from Peter, referring ,to a disagreeable 
ladv of color, caught in the .toils of the law last 
summer for shop—lifting in Jloutierville. It seems 
the lady caught x eter and some of the boys gambling 
last Saturday. Said Pe,ter, in telling me about it; 
’’I never likes that lady, always trying to 
dominize .people. And she sayit's a shame, - us-es 
gambling". I, and me, A con t say nothin 'cause 
o’na'p niHfir than me. but me. I wanted to say: Sure 
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January 7th, 1948. 



Memor; ndun; 

,-^nd so, after wondering bout the .sands, both the 
hr. and ars. arrived late this afternoon, seemin fc to 
be in fine shape, after a prolonged series of little 
illnesses that swung around the holiday pric/d. 

It seams Ha, Hand has been on the sick list, too, 
which no doubt accounts for the failure of certain 
plants to put in an appearance. 

r 

The enclosure from Hssae Mae speaks for itself. 

I shall respond that she will undoubtedly be welcomed, 
although one never knows iron day to day in Just what 
frame of mind her hostess may find herself at any 
given point. , 

An example of how the mental processes & et . 
slightly out of Joint from time to time is best illustrated 
bya little round with a Burpee seed catalogue thig morning. 
The Madam wanted to look over the listing of c&ndytuff. 

In the Index it was noted as appearing on page 53. We 
got to page 48 by various means, but couldn't get any 
farther^ I'he Madam though 53 ought to be the next one 
to 48, - and so she sought and searched. Gradually, 
hy*making inquiries about various flowers reproduced on 
this page and that, we eventually found ourselves on 53, 
and the lauy was del ghted. She discovered the notation 
she was lopking for, and read it to ne not once, not twiee, 
not thrice but five times, - pnd each time as though 
she was running over the particulars for the first-time after 
a lengthy search for them, Suely these little dtails 
can be of little interest to you, but I pss them along 
in order you may more readily comprehend t e little 
qwirks that develope unexpctedly from time to time. 

A post card from ahrevepart indicates ti at hieter 
will be"down to spend the day on Tuesday next, I believe 
Mr. hackelier will be here at the s; me tine, and 
"misery lores' company". 










, 




| 














. 
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Wednesday, the li th, being the Madam's birthday, 
we shall go to, have dinner with Celeste and J. H.,- 
and what with the usual jessing pilgrims thrown in, we 
sould really have quite a full week, by the time Mesdanes 
Culver and Lester arrive. 

She aftermat/i of my cold seems to have reduced 
my vim and vigor, and so I wasn't too sorry today 
when spading at ^-renbourg, Uncle ■ u, 0r cane bye to 
chat a bit with me, lie thought the- maganolias 
were looking. exceptionally,well, - what survi-ved, 
and although none of hem c rew much, I must say that 
I'm expecting them to jump when Spring breaks 
through. I'm not busy at the moment, trying 
to re-cover the mimosa and gardenias with the 
cotton hulls, for somebody's chickens, -i reckon Bluff's, 
have been busy scratching the stuff all away, 

Eventually I shall take «hrlie, the daxhund, with me 
to Arenbourg, and marauding chickens will be greatly 
scattered if not elminated completely. 

I saw Peter late this evening and recommended that 
he drop by to pick me up between 7 and 8, takin b me to 
call on little Elam, his Mfe mid baby, They have 
recently moved into the house Log left when moving up 

the road. I can't ever remember how old Elam is but 
he and his little wife seem about 17 or 18, and their 
fine, bright eyed little off-epring, seems to be a 
part of the setting that is more of the toy world than 
the mature work-a-day one we associate with marriage 
and child bearing, -‘■he house was simply, comfortable 
and altogether pleasant. The Eands had brought 1 me 
a nice bottle of wine, and we took that along with us. 

The evening passed along merrily, and I was glad to 
talk over old times with Elam and to g Qt acquainted with 
his family, ^ut 1 piilled out fairly early for I 
wanted to, be back to hear a re-braodcast of Mr. Truman's 
State of the Nation speech, - which I did and liked 
because it was so liberal and so much like F. I>. K., - and 
obviously so filled with aspirations that will foroe 
the Republicans to "kick-in" a little liberality when 
they get ready to make up a platform, although I 
suspect that pt rty is in such reactionary hands that 
the platform will constitute nothing but words. 

I heard Senator raft the night before and the 
inhuman quality of hie voice is frightening, I think. 

If he ever gets the republican nomination, the p rty 
will do well never to let him broadcast, I think, for 
unlike F, 1. R,, Mr. Taft would never be able to 
sell baby carriages to old maids and make them believe 
they were going to have x use for them. 


January 8th, 1948. 


•tfuu it is late 













Memorandums 

Today is Jackson Eay, - a State holiday, al¬ 
though one would never L uess it from where one surveys 
the world from this remote plantation. 

All the tractors were going full tilt, stirring 
up the ground beneath the peoane trees, breaking up 
cotton land in the E 0 q diver area, and concentrating 
in one or two groups at carpentry, - putting an 
addition on Fugabou's house and building another 
new house for someone or other on Little diver. So 
ilelrose celebrates the triumphs of Andrew Jaokson at 
New Orleans. 

A question put to me by an uneducated negro 
today revealed the curious mental pictures that 
no doubt arise in suoh minds that are short on 
formal learning and long on radio listening: 

’’That fightin' that's a-goin' on off yonder,- 
Ereeoe or some such. I seen one o then big old 
monkeys in Alexandria at the circus that the man 
called a gorilla. Is that the sane kind of mens or 
monkeys we'se sandin' all them guns for to fight with 
off yonder." 

Gorillas or guerillas, - and, after all, I ^ UQ 9a 
they are .about the same thing, - although I should 
,have thought about it if I hadn't been asaed. 


Y/hat with the weather continuing, delightfully 
warm and sunny, the dirt continues to fly at Arenbourg. 
I'm not in my full stride again, but I'm getting 
back at a fair pace, and shall have things fairly 
in hand if and when the iSd •‘‘and order comes through. 

The so called -Japanese J-ive oaks,< - which I have come to 
the conclusion are nothing more than some fast-growing 
variety of Louisiana live oak, - still seem to be 
alive, - miraculous to say, for live oaks are among 
the more difficult trees to transplant, and these 
at A r anbourg, coming from ^ibile, Alabama, were 
quite a long time en roiite,. Of course the summer will, 
tell the tale. 
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Paul Vaidt, when here a few weeks ago, spoke 
of a nan j,n New,Orleans who deals exclusively in 
prints. I don‘t remember ever having run across 
such a dealer in Hew York, - except those shops devoted 
to something approaching rather expensive ones. It 
seems to me there ought to he a second hand print shop 
somewhere ground Manhattan, - something like the 
4th ^venue hook shops where one might have heaps of 
fun turning through prints exclusively, - and within 
some sort of a moderate ,price range. 


a long .time ago there was a lady by the name 
of Margaret Dashiel of Richmond, Virginia who dealt 
exclusively in prints, hut I never did visit her 
place of business, although I did get some things 
through her. ^omehow .or other I lost some ^uite 
interesting prints, - about the size of those in 
the anhalt hook, - Chateaux et Liaison ^oayles de 
France, - some unusually interesting ones of Marly-le 
Roi and Louvecinnes. 


I think I shall write the Richmond Chamber of 
Commerce and inquire if the lady still does business 


■and what brought all- this up was an U em in 
a book catalogue the other day, describing a braodside 
advertising negroes for sale, - dating from the 1850*8, 
I believe. ~3o many ne^rdes, ag you know, were brought 
t'o Mississippi and Louisiana In the 1650's, - from 
Maryland ;aid "irginia, and I have no doubt that 
Muite a few of the posters advertising these wares must 
have been printed at the time, and a few of them, 
of course, are bound to.have survived the years, 
i'he one listed in the catalogue mentioned above was 
priced at y 35.00, - whi,ch seems exhorbitant to me. 

Once 1 had some rath,er pretty broadsides, issued by 
the Railroads of -“'ranee or Paria-Lyon-Mediterrean, 
with "some of the Loire chateaux in U uite ^retty 
colors, • but heaven alone knows where they have gone. 
If one should run across a boradside or poster, either 
advertising "likely negores” or possibly advertising 
for a runaway, I should think it might go .guite hioely 
as a library print in this region. 

Momentarily,, - of all things, - I’m reading some 
kind of a semi-scientific thing on bacteria, which 
is instructive to my,unscientific mind, but not very 
exhilerating. Eventually i must ^et hold of, some 
history or some literature, - or both. Lid you tell 
me you rea'd ^e:lar^ue’s arch of ■‘•riump. I think you 
did. I haven't as yet,. I'm so glad I have my Bible 
to hand. I shall brush xip on a few more microbes and 
then read a couple of chapters from the "ook before 
folding... 
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January 9th, 1948. 


Memorandum* 

How nice to find your long long letter in 
this morning's post. It will well serve me for two 
days at least, for when about half through, the 
plantation bell summoned my Rfchopian bac£ to his 
labors, and so I have another day to anticipate ith 
double, anticipation. 

It fe oertainly kind of you to give me so many 
interesting particulars about Dr. Sutler. I had not 
heard of the death of his daughter, Sarah 6o hyyler, 
and knew nothing of the contents of his will. I was 
intereted to learn that he was buried in Patterson, 

New Jersey, - a coincidence, - or rather a very involved 
tie between Nr. Butler and the .-chuyler name, for 
if memory serves, Alexander r.arailton, husband of. one 
of the early ^chyylers, commissioned Major L’Enfant 
to lay out Patterson, New Jersey, sometime before or 
after Major L'Enfat laid out the city of Washington. 

Although I have been in x at tar son a few times, 

I seem to have an unusually vague conception of the 
city, >ind it always impressed ne as a jumble of 
factories and unpleasant residential distr ots. Perhaps 
the L'Enfant plans were not good, - or perhaps they were 
alright but were not maintained as the town developed. 

It is interesting that two personalities t _ one the 
best brains in his Redralist -^arty, the other in his 
Republican Party a century later, should both have 
some assosciation with Patterson, 

And how remarkable that you should have discovered 
the ./urtel book. 1 dpubt very much if the 14a am 
has it in her collection I think she would be 
s;uite enchanted t although I would urc,e to you to 
retain it for yourself if it seems to,.have any especial 
Interest. I don't know if the youthful widow ><urtel 
went to her sister's wedding on ^ao, H7th t<j which we 
were bidden, but of course, didn't go., a letter fron 
the general to the Madam indicates that he attended 
but mentioned nothing as to his millionaire cousin being- 
present. 









' 








' 
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The enclosure from Dora speaks for itself. 

HJ8 refer nee to my Jhristraas has to do with an 
account 1 wrote him of the night of Deceraber <«6th, 
when I attended the lumbo on little River. I suppose 
there weren't too many parallel circumstances in the 


S outh, and 


still impressed by the remarakably vivid 


pictures that impressed thenselves on ray memory that 
night, - the extraordinary aura of light emenating 
fro the white tin roof of the cabin, the brilliant 
D low of the fire-light with the black faces 'aid black 
kittens centering or semi-encircling "the blazaing hearth, 
and the glistening white geese, floating silently on the 
pale*blue, star spangled surfaoe of ^it^tle River, - and 
best of all, naturally, the exceedingly pleasant sensation 
about the heart that cones so beautifully to one's con¬ 
sciousness when all hearts are beating as one, each 
different in manifestation and expression, perhais , but 
all bubbling over ith a sentiment of good will toward men. 
«> . • • • v k 

, A prevailing, dysentery seems to be layng hold 
of people through the Alexandria- Hatchitoches area. All 


the ^ands were troubled by it 
today ray patient was a little 
because, it had reached .her. 
wood, as remark that I have 


at the hoi id.ay season and 

more enervated than usual 
I pause to knock on 
esca/ed it thus far. 




I busiBd myself at ^renbourg by doin fc some more 
planting to.ay. The plantation had purchased some 
fine pecanes, - one of which I planted in u nit ■* i o. 1, - 
and lalso planted a couple more pear trees, - 
the pineapple variety, „ along the drive leading in 
from" the Bermuda road. As the drive fro the Bermuda 
.goad turjis jat r ight angl es w ith the bala nce of the d rive , 
paralleling t e hi;Tway, uittin 0 I we of debarkation 

between onits u o, 1 and. I think Within a few'yeats v 
the jingle will be ruite pretty, especially in the 
bprin c , when all the pears are in full bloom I suppose 
we must have 14 or 16 of these that have survived last 
summer's heat, raid will undoubtedly make a go of it, but 
what in the world we shall ev i do with all the pears, once 
they get to bearing, heaven alone knows, but we can worry 
about that when the time oomes. 

A brief note fro-, little Miss Alberta r ports 
that she has been suffering from a severe cold and still 
feels miserable gen- rally I never thought-1 would 
live to hear little *-iss admit that her Mary 
Baker ‘“ddy-isra,. allied ’ith prune juice, wasn't function¬ 
ing. I shall rip off a letter to her fort with, making 
it read like a chapter from Science a nd Health.,... 
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January 11th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

*• , f * ' 

Saturday was gooa because I had the balance, of 
your nice letter from Friday's post, and I appreciate 
all the particulars you share with me. 

In reference to Fabulous Hew Orleans, I must say 
that on second thought I can't tell fox the life, of me 
i + ' you had a copy or not, and accordingly, I think we 
both might be perfectly correct in.assuming not. as 
for the check, it would fit as nicely into Ola Louisiana 
, as in the other volume, and since it was of nb value at 
all, I urge you not to give it further thought, should 
it fail to come to hand. f 

I'm glad you mentioned the 7itch Trial, for although 
I missed it on Sunday, I caught up with the tail end of 
it in a re-brnodcast on Thursday night, coming in on 
the thing, 1 guess, about the same time you did. I'm 
pleased we both he rd it, for I'm sure you found it as 
enlightening as did I. Although I have long had some 
vague notion as to such aoingS, through casual readings 
in hist,ry and Hawthorene's Scarlet setter, there were 
several points brought out by the trial of which I was in 
complete ignorance. For example, I didn't khovJ before 
that children were incarcerated as witches, - I believe the 
braodcast mentioned a five or six year old child, - and 
I never knew before that John Alden, junior, i;aa teen 
clapped into jail as a male broomstick rider. If I 
caught the mentioned dates aright, these goings on were t 
their highpoint in the 1680's, about the time of the 
^evocation of the Edict of Uantes I have discussed the 
latter busness, centerin 0 about the Rugenots, with 
Dr. Butler at some length. Re felt that the prinary 
motive for forcing everybody in France into the datholic 
Jhuroh or out of the country was baaicly sound, from an 
autocratio politioal- viewpoint, since the so-called 
religious fanatics of the times were probably more con¬ 
cerned with political opposition than religious fervor 
and had Irotestantisra at the time not been ^uashed, 
gulfs might ha’ f e widened that would have'brought back 
the devastating religious wars of a hundred years before,- 
to nobody's advantage. From the little I heard of the 
witch trial, I gathered that personal spite and 
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selfish greed played a large part in the accusations. 

I once heard a very interesting lecture on the 
Salem ‘^itch business, wherein the lecturer explained 
that finally the whole basis of persecution broke down 
when one perscfn, styled a witch, guessing that the 
Jig was up anyhow, startled the Court by confessing 
everything in the indictment,- but then, taking a 
step further, also confessed having secret meetings and 
plot-hatching conferences with the presiding Judge and 
jury. This threw the whole proceedure into such an 
up-roar and so frightened the Judge and Prosecuting 
attorney, that the whole suit was thrown out ct Court, and 
so ended and witch hunting was forever abandoned in 
Salem, - as too dangerous a legal sport. 


Jnauary 12th, 1948. 


Mem or andum: 

Well, Mr. Bachelier failed to arrive, but our 
disappointment was easily bridged by the nice letter to 
the"Madam h ich came in the moaning post. 


"It's hard being a poor man and havin' no learnin', too", 
remarked a dusky caller to me this morning, "You see, 
whiskey makes the poor man's mind rich, and that's why 
all us-es, such as me, want our little drink now ana again". 

I pass long this rustic jewel just as it came to me, 
thinking, - knowing, - that you and bora and nrchib aid 
- l utledge would give it eh same value, of greater worth, 
seemingly', because it falls from the lips of an illiterate 
darkie and can not be traces to the profound reflections 
of what the world would hail as a learned philosopher, 

l’here Was some kind of a scuffle in the big road 
last night. Peter and ^o^ tapped at my window this 
morning at first daylight, just as dam Peace had ?rrived 
with coffee. Peter, it seems,‘had been clouted on the 
side of the head with a stick, weilded by Beau Mack, - ’ 

tne fracas stemming from' a sub-surface wrangle, as between 
Peter and Jill P.ogers, oyer .the affections of ..laybelle 
■‘illians, -aunter's fornex wife, no v married to a 

soldier in the Bur peari ~rmy. It was a typical 
nigger mix-up, like the famous dandbar duel, wherein 
everyone was murdered save the two duelist who went forht 
originally to si augh'ter each other. Ostensibly ray 
advise was* sought in untangling the mi;: up of last mid¬ 
night, brrt in reality, they came to ny house primarily be¬ 
cause they knew they could relax a little and possibly 
. ind some much needed coffee and perhaps a cigarette, 

■'ithin an hour half a dozen negroes cane and went, .their 
grapevine functioning so erfectly s to indicate the 
nO' entary whe? reabouts of one o; the contesting parties. 

It was after 11 had gone that Puny tapped on my ooor, nd 
on enter ; ng made the abovb sage observation, -nd finding 
It ^.ood, I wanted to ehae it with you. 


And finally, picture ray disappointment, - inter¬ 
mingled with enchantment, when on turning on ray rt.dio at 
the appoint hour, - - p.n., your time, this afternoon, 
it- was neither Alexander i-amiltoh nor Aaron Burr who 
bowed, but Jayne King nd his orchestra, transcribed, 

ll try tor the duel o- Thars4*.. v n;i c ht-rebroadc 




The Madam says to tell you she is so ,1; d you 
mentioned having a reading table of your own, for she 
win henceforth enjoy hers twice as much, thinking 
of you making use of the same type of furniture as 
she is relishing with each turn of the page. 

She was as encahnted as I with your excellent 
'vignette, - all too brief, - of moon ov r Manhattan, 
and motor-less Fifth avenue, for once ill its existence 
frozen and stilled. That paragraph was a little 
gem, and the'Madam re-read it third time to e. 

t < 

How nice O' you to let up know about the latest 
doings of dorey Wassel and wife, for. we had heard nothing 
of his decision* to sMiit the leper island on ^rounds 
that it was not charitably maintained. I cannot help 
wondering how the balance of his lire will unsold, - 
surely thus far it has be oddity itself. I ^uess 
the Hilton volume mi b ht be considered a thrilling inter¬ 
lude sandwiched inbtvween strange enterprises. Perhaps 
it will be as well if History contents itself with 
the one volume and leaves the other sections unrecorded 
in detail. 

<7 

And how fascinated I was to learn that loethe's great 
grandson should have lived and died in Texas. I 
can't think of any good reason why he shouldn t have aone 
both things, and yet, somehow, - I know not ho7^, hoetha 
and all that followed in his direct line, - the latter 
being totally unknown to me, - is so fixed in my mind 
as a Buropaan manifestation of life and dsvelopement 
that I never so much as dreamed that any of his descendants 
mj. & ht have parsed their lives in the Lone Star state. 

But p rhaps it wasn't so much the Buropean slant on the 
thing, after all, for I distinctly remember how 
suirised I was some'time back when Bobina told us 



ol V! 0 * 0 ! Herbert's son living in the ssne bsogrephloal 
' 1 I *U that loth 
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^‘“orand,. 

rJSaAdria “lei “ used to use »hen he din c to and fron 
d T listened for particulars this nettln* on 

■ ! $S' 01 

intere t 11 r t ni r.iQRt seemed that there 

fas e, a 8 cofo,r S ted effort on the part of Jhg. 

.Mh loatine-lt 

of hev; Yor.. to. 

Stngs BaJ he poppi% tight in their own hash yards. 

How often I bless you for nTT nice falling Bible, 

man! S oiriSSt needs/ At the mo,tent I jading 
_ th r*irons novel whose nane I cannot spell, - «».artin 
S iisfleth“anhe. or some such. - and.ord-wordylt the 
v ou aon*t mind. But when I ra done with 
my nightly stint. I ops always turn to my nice wtrrstnas 
present and thus end the day Happily* 

I assiime that %. -achelier and lister both may descend 

M *• * w - w 1 -' te - 

In yesterday's pilgrims, - there v-ere a °* 

batches from the Dallas area, two or three d , 1 ,£ £a 5!“g ' 

own e with definite lack, of enthus asm for -»r. K^n®, 
Bounding, withal, auite pleasant, i'rom your report Ox 
??st week 1 fitther the Tribune book worm is still 
enthralled by the charms of the "bayou". I’m ® <Jjud 

bho«fa°s fast°wUh a a plU ation 

km gs\. 

heyrnd“hif *epth» 1 before l “he '“ally got started. Yehn I 

IIJSH 2S5 r h c^?t«iSSl “.SSSViV. op 

right there,**•••• 


January 13th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

Thirty million tines woud be insufficiJ at to re¬ 
iterate how happy'is Arenbourg today, for there is 
a promise in the' heavens that all the things 
planned for Arenbourg during this planting season can 
be ordered, both from trans-border houses, but also from 
3d Uand so that if both sources should come through with 
original orders, all can be managed promptly without 
any danger of s squeeze. 

In spite of a hurly-burly kind of day, 1 took' time 
off to make a quick survey to be certain I could manage 
all should all come to hand, the ithal* so to spea^., 
hevin^ arrived to bring all the plans, hopes and aspirations- 
fox the current season into perfect balance. If. by 
chance, you should contaot Lydia alone, do confide to 
her that even from this distance, x easily recognize 
another glow streaming from her already star spangled 

diadem. 

You inquire about the 7/artle volume, and its disposition. 
I think 1 should retain it fora while at least. How 
extraordinary to have found the draft of the letter in 
the ‘volume. How much ore valuable it makes the volume 
itself especially to memebers of the family whom 
haven't met as yet. If yon have already decided that 
you want to send the volume along to the madam, that 
decision meets with my hearty approval, but if, on the 
other hand, you have concluded that it might be as well 
to retain it for a while with a view to ultimate disposal, 

I would aupfcaud that line of action, too. And if you 
haven't decided, and await this final opinion, I would 
retain the item for a while at least. 

How nice of you to ell me about the Diamond 
necklace film, and ho - thoughtful of you to pass along the 
various details of the scenes, for knowing me as you do, I 
feel quite certain that you readily understand how 
much I reveled in learning of each particular I had 
never heard of this story being made into film, but 
obviously it is one of the finest type of story for costune 
and historic mystery that was ever cooked up, and I 
shall often refer to the natter, I presume, as points 
that interest me exceedingly come to mind* 
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f he story of the Necklace was quite vivid in my 
mind because * aside from the etails I gathered in my 
mind covering all data surrounding it, but primarily 
because ( interruption) I took particular pains to 
visit as many of the spots that figured in the curious 
set of coin idences, and always at about the same time 
of yeL! - the month and day, - that they transpired a 
caaturv and a half ago. I recall especially my exquisite 
pleasure in visiting the Jardin du Hoy, just beyond tne 
brangerie, on the anniversary of the meeting o£_.tha 
'ardinal ae Hohan and the person he tooa. ^.or Majesty. 

I & recall how delightful as the moon, how heavenly fragrant 
the perfumes from the adjoining box and rose tress 
and* how luscious ;tnd cool the or ear ay whi oe marbles 
appeared at t,.e f me of ny visit, I must talk endlessly 
about all this at another sitting. I don b kno-v i you 
chanced to visit the Biblothe.ue Rationale while in 

~s I recall, it was the Cardinal 's town house 
when the Uecklace business ..as getting neatly all tangled 
Hig sta bles in Lorraine ccommodated 600 horses, ^or one 
thin- if that means anything except that he certainly 
0 juet°h ve given the in Session to any set of jewelers 
that he could swing such a thin, as a mere diamond 
necklace. 

But enough of 11 this, The weather man says you 
have be n having a murky day in your neighborhood. Here 
it has been sunny but with a cool wind ~rom the North, 

1 never had so many people whom I wanted to see and 
couldn't because there were people of little interest who 
stole my time from those I should h ve 'referred, of 
course Bister blew in ith the usual racket, bribing a 
couple of ladies with er, - one who, by some-eripr, seemed 
quite nice, and he -.ther somewhat ftor her own p ttern. 

The Shreveeort contingent contributed noth ng all 
to the aiet£ of nations. Hr. Bachelier ,lso arrived 
from the*opposite direction but i.t the rate time. In 
mid after bon. Sister pulled out , ith her crowed, ma tha i-was 
when I flew to hr hfcourg. Ur. -achelier as awaiting 
mv return at hone, and returned here'with me -ter^ 
oupr.er for t o -prolonged a sitting, - not for its iaci- 
of interesting things to, discuss, but because I knew tnere 
were a couule of other people who didn't want to come ...til 
I had aid oodnight to him, - people' of color and 
gj^gti ction whom 1 ..a^e Ion, wanted .0 compare no es ith. on 
sever 1 1 subjects. But my puest r ainec too Ion,, '.-.id r. 
•note^tial ones could linger lon,er, - .nd so that was t at. 

But day is done and I'm tired and shall e aep vail, 
Llaseinfc Lydia in my ar ams for this season's SSJ 


affixed to 


.-‘reub mrg' s 


;al s..e 


sspiratloi 


9 ,,., 
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January lath, 1948. 


Me lorandum: * 

Slap on the top of this morning 's incoming mail 
was your air mail greeting card for the Madam on 
this, her birthday. It was a lovely card, as 
well you know, and the parade of flowers and the 
sentiment, - not to mention the fact you had remembered 
her anniversary, moved the Madam to moistened eyes, 

77© went to J. E, and Celeste for birthday dinner. 

The wind as chill but the skies all blue and sunny, 
so the little outing was altogether pleasant. Chicken 
gumbo was the resistence.piece, and delicious it was, 
with plenty of chick n floating about in it,, together 
with toothsome .Deerfield sausages. 

For some reason, wh eh I cannot ima,ine, Jr. Bachelier 
declined the g-umbo, which, I should imagine, should 
be the most a testable stuff in the world, but perhaps 
he doesn't care for Chicken gumbo. 

He returned to the cioutierville area in the 
late -afternoon arid with his departure, the dome'tic 
program resumed its accustomed pace, 

A letter to the Madam from Essae Mae reports t.-.at 
following Friday night's lecture in Natchitoches, 
she will drive to ^elrose with Lois and a friend on 
Saturday morning about 10, I shall writ e them tonight 
to plan having lunch vith us before they head out 
for St, Francisville which, they say, they must reach 
on Saturday evening. 

In purueuance of our recent conversation regarding 
the Queen's Necklace, I notice holidayxxx I notice 
Hollywood is about to do a new version of the 
old Human classic, Three -msketeeers. I reckorf that 
story must hold top rank for the number of tines it has 
been movie-iaed. The news broadcast I hear centered 
on the fact that some actress named* Turner had refused 
to play, the role of -^ady de Winter. 


✓ 


f 








h) .-r- 
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Ye got a taste of Jack frost's handiwork last 
night and are getting anfca) er example of it tonight, 
with the thermometer slated to climb down to 30 
degrees. T ut the promise for tomorrow is fair and much 
warmer, so I reckon - and hone - the polar atmospher 
is but a passing phase. 

The J. H. Henry family have al eady voted in advance 
of the Januar., LOth election. It seeras they take off on 
Sunday for Albany, Georgia, to be gone-for four or five 
days. I bal.iev?f there is a National Pecane Growers 
Association being held in Albany during the week of 
the 18th. I'm c lad J, H. will be away for a week., 
for that will enable the aarkies to. go ahead with, 
the wiring of their cabins, which they undertake by 
mutual assistance, and half a dozen are anxious to 
get electric current circulating beofre. summer 
sets' in, - and .the absence of the master will enable 
them to head-in to the business full tilt. 

The old adage about truth issuing from the mouths 
of small children, - no.t to mention the element of 
merriment and surprise, - was patently illustrated 
a day or two go at tfte store where a crowd of negroes 
were stanuir^ about awaiting the mail. Maybe He's 
5 year old child -as dancing about, wardir^ off the 
chill of the morning air, Lo t was there and Zelraa, 
who is Puny*a wife, and a flock of other children and 
grown ups. I should }>ave explained that -abyelle was 
or is the r,ag ovor who the scuffle took place in 
the road last Saturday night. Long addressed 
the child, saying: "Boy, how you all keeps warm 
these cola ni t hts.' 

I sleeps warm", r.he child replied, "'cause I 
sleeps ith mama, and mc&ly Peter he sleen with us, 
but sometimes Hr. 'liny..." 

Whereupon everyone roared, and Zelna saia that 
reminded her that although she had cone for mail, she 
had better purchase a rolling pin Lafore le ving for 
home find husband, 

I want to prod the Library of ,Uon c re s again about 
the 18th century Paris setting of Jfranklin and all,- 
which you are currently reading, I apologize for bothorin, 
you for the title, author .nd publisher again, but it 
has slipped my mind, and from -.hat you tell me, I simply 
must get it recorded, - but don't rush about looking 
up the particulars, njL so, for ny time will do. 


January 15th, lfc48. 


Memorandum; 

4 t . a 

The cold snap of the past two days has given way 
before balmy breezes’ from the Gulf, but the "eat er Ran 
promises another frost next eek. So far, so good, 

* and we shal shiver when the next go-round arrives, 

Aurellia announces that she has her new "yellar" 
dress all cut out. She is particularly enchanted that 
there was ample material for her to make two pockets, too, 
each.of them to have a frill, not to mention a frill 
running from sleeve to sleeve, front and baok about the 
bust department. She wants her picture "struck" when 
her new raiment is climbed into-for the first time. I 
heartily favor that idea, so that we may bounce her 
likeness in your direction, in order that yon may thus 
view for yourself what your Christmas gift diet for her. 

The incoming, nail gets heavier these days, as 
we move toward next Tuesday's election, what with so. many 
candidate running for every state and Parish job. 

—’ut outside the political field there was a personal 
note or two to the Madam toda^ . Rudolph rote that 
he is doin^ alright, i..spite of the cold and snow, I'm 
hoping he will keep the snow, at least, in the Lallas-Lenton- 
JTort Worth triangle, I had thou 6 ht he might mention trying 
to slide over here between terms, but he didn't say 
anythin^ about it. Sister wrote that she had. a onderful 
tine ’while at ^elrose on Tuesday. She didn't mention 
to her mother that she had spent more time at Magnolia, 
be-deviling Rise Sally, than at Melrose. I had telephoned 
the .7orsleys before she reached ..ere, so that they raioht 
be barricaded, if they chose, before she crashed into 
Uloutierville. What a business, all in all. 

I was enchanted to see mine host of .December $6th at 
the store this afternoon. He and his s«on, "little Robert, 
had driven up cattle from the Red River area, as the planta¬ 
tion is shipping it to Alexandria on the morrow. 
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nea-dee-Bov said he had had such a fine tine at 
the umbo that he wanted to have another again soo ix I won 
cone°out some nlfcht.„ith Kara ani family. H. said M 

had been heaping a turkey, roosting in his pear tree, f 
almost a month, thinking he would keep it until ue._t 
iaay unt ha had had suoh a nice time on the night 

folio'.vint'hhristnas, that he woul* lit* to offer the turkey 
following nr l, whQaeVQr x WOttld care to journey 

U ? f ?t??a iiver It all pleased me ever so touch, of course, 
and what With a"fattening^moon, X think X shall reoonraend 
one of these nights before too long. 

•Haven vear old Alvin Johnson came to see me today. He 
is the eldest chili of Slmer, that one-tine Melrose oook,- 
l. turkey roasting fane, liner alvjays irajiressed ne as 
a°kindly^soul, like a ««,. but anally durft among the 
uot<= and skillets, ner son seemed equally r^incv, tut 
Astonished me with his intellect which appears to be far•above 

t, a average. I asked him about school, ne said he nadn 
tne averaoe. the'cold wind of this morning, but 

-o t’is aftei. oon. ^ fell to talking about shoes. 

J e pointed* to his and remarked, - of all unexpected things,- 
that he was very easy on shoes and his present ones woula 
certainly last him two years'longer, explained that 

when they give out at the seams, he can sew them readily 
enough % that several children and quite a few big 
folks come to him to assist them m suon matters. He 
last vear, when they lived some place mile~ - r °- 
EEa he £ick4d up quite a few nicklesxvnd dimes, - "and 
you know how that helps all folks along' , and that ..e worked 
in a -rocery store from 7 until 9 in the morning. He 
attended a school with many pupils but only two teachers, 
shis rude - the 5th, did not recite until 9;3C 
the teacher^ said’it would be xlrigAt if he arrived iUU 
-not hour after the usual opening. He said,be * nft h ^ s 
mother and the other children had made serval bales of 
cotton, but had lost a few, for one n ght at mianight, 
en part of the cotton was in the barn, I v,o*.e up and 
safa^ea? light,,* and it was the tarn". Host local 
children ana rown-ups I know would Have said a big 

ans-J&rMr f 8 *° the 

.2H? thfv^oSu »i. . 

hiii e elf he , oes f J sfcing so much. 1 tola him he night 
drive off t’e mules if he liked, but^that he need not 
wait for the bamboo to grow, what with all the -irie 
poles'we could see at the far end of tne «hite garden. 

And so nlvin went his way, appy as a clam, and r.ere I an 
still tt Iking bout the child, ..... 


January 16th, 1948. 


(Jaxione weat er. This morning it was so fine 
and warm that I wore no coat. The prediction was 
cooler and fair tonight. It’s cooler alright, t t 
not too fair, what with a heavy sleet giving the 
so-called "white garden" which is gen erally green at 
this time of year, a thorough coating of powdered sugar. 

, I certainly hope the ice doesn’jf break, the 
electric current somewhere between this point and 
a few, hundred miles between Beaumont, Texas and 
Little Hock, Arkansas, along which, as I understand it, 
this neighborhood is served with electricity. 

Lois tester certain is having hard luck for her 
lecture in town, I imagine. If she gets anybody out 
on a night like this, it will be ren rkable. I .suppose 
she will be here with Tssae xxae for dinner tomorrow, - 
assuming we don’t get a Hew York blizzard’ in the mean 
time. 


The enclosure,speaks for itself. I never before heard 
of each meab'er of a family of two having sinus trouble 
at the same time. At least so far as hospitalization 
goes, I reckon it is a good idea, if done the thing 
must be, since they can thus com.are notes and ache 
together. And i must further confess toy'ignor,nce and 
admit that 1 never heard of sinus of the ear, - which 
the Lladam says this letter reports, I suppose one 
could have it in the ear, since that is located in 
the head, but 1 had always supposed that the business 
was somehow hooked up with the nose or throat. 

I heard a combination of words today that seemed 
so odd to me that I must repeat them to you,«and 
possibly if you try them out on L. J., she will find 
them roixnding odd together, and yon will t robably 
find them even more so, when trying to pronounce them 
aloud. As they, aren’t very remarkable, and no Joke 
is a joke that has to be explained, the Whole thing 
is of little account. To begin with, I should explain 
that in the ^ane Biv-r country one never is heard* to 
use the word police" or "policeman"'. Such officers 
are always referred to in but one way: ""the Law". But 
Hoad commissioners who see to repairs on the highways 
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are official styled ’’Police Jurors", and the darkies 
if they mention them at all, refer to such officials as 
the Police Jurors”,' - their legal title. 

With these points in mind, one can readily see 
how Hattie, the cook, in speaking to me of Sam Brown 1 
do 0 , declared: ’’That there dog is cure ‘nough mean. 

I’se scared of him. What‘s that kina they calls him, - 
oh, yes, that there dog's a German Police Jury dog". How 
there certainly isn't aything at all remarkable :.bout 
all that, and yet whenever I try’ to rattle it off,- 
Gerra&n Police Jury dog, I seen to- c et it all tangled up, 
Perhaps it’s the weather, 

I read a little from He axons's ^ rc h of i’riumph, 
which seems to be a refugee novel, centering about 
the Htoile neighborhood. It seems to be well done, 
especially the sentences and the profound observations on 
human beh&voir. But' so far as I have gone, * and that 
isn’t far, there seems to be lots to do about prostitutes 
and, as stated too many times in the past, I seem to tend 
more in the direction of such.br&okets of society as 
typified, for example, by the characters in The 
Cathedral, whom I see more clearly and sympathize with 
more'acutely, - possibly because I feel I comprehend 
their problems a little more intimately 

Referring to the enclosure again, I might remark in 
passing that Whitfield J ack is the husband of Dr. and Mrs. 

Hand’s only daughter, which 1 may or may not have 
mentioned before. 

Last night, I combed the air waves mightily for 
the re-braodcast of the Hamilton-Burr duel of dunday, but 
n o vas ■ it down^— L- a fr Vrib ute .hole thing 

to the local politicians who seem to have all stations 
from Hatchez, Mississippi to Monterey, lexioo, s.ewed up 
for their final harangues prior to Tuesday's eleotion \ 

I cert; inly am tired of all the baloney that is being 
dished out from every microphone, and none of .hem 
seen to have sufficient shense of showmanship to be 
entertaining,' 1 though I did hear M a yor Morrison of Hew 
Orleans speaking for -ah Jones last ri ght, and I must 
say he gave a Shakespearean value to his wards and 
phrases that were arresting in themselves, - so much 
so that I paid no't the slightest attention to what he 
was driving at, since the rendition, liae Mr. Soourby's, 
was sufficiently ^o'od to make everything else of secondary 
interest. Perhaps b„ next Thursday the politicians will 
be washed up .rid I chn get bach to finding someth iig or oth 
btot nothing so much’: s those two’prize politicians, - Hanil 
ton and h U rr. 
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January 18th^. 1948. 


Memorandum: . 1 

My we ther nan says it’s cold-cola,in Hew Yor*. this 
we.ek end. I hope you are warm and cosy in spite of it. 

Friday night’s sleet left half an incB of snow 
on the ground, yesterday, and Saturday night it was 14 
de b re.QS ab^ve, but today the. sun was Lriigt and 
finshed off the white covering, and tomorrow the 
water system will be thawed out and I shall be enchanted 
at the opportunity of removing my two day’s growth of 
beard. 

What with the electric current not being, oat off, 

I have been able to read further in the <*roh of Triumph,- 
and I guess I'm about half way through. I find 
the work disturbingly well executed. I fa uesa the reason 
I find the book aisturbin b is because I c&n't decide 
if I ap viewing a wonderfully .penetrating picture of 
a 6 roup of people, so clearly portrayed that they seem 
to be alive and made up of people I know, - or if,- 
and this is what gets me down, if the whole thin,_ nay 
not be a picture of myself, my own pr bleras and emotions. 

George Brewster is the reader of this volume and a 
very excellent reader he is, too. I find pleasure 
in the ease with which he rattles off the names of 
old familiar streets radiating from the Arc de Trlonphe, 
with but a angle Jolt when £e mentioned Rue Geor 6 es 
Ginquieme which long years od custom had me calling 
Georges Cinq. 

- « 

Rssae Mae had written that she and Lois Lester md 
Mrs. Montgomery would arrive at Melrose about 10 a.m., 
on Saturday, - which I supposea might be bout noon,- 
knowing. of other schedules. I was accordingly surpised 
when they rooled in at 10 o'clock. They had been invited 
for dinner, but they declined. Mrs. Lester was coming 
down with a cold and didn’t want to get out of the car, 
and so there she remained while the other two ladies wont 
luto the big house for a few minutes, I thought Mrs. 
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Lester needed so ething to w arm he self up a bit, 
and Geleste, passing that way, dashed off through 
the sno,w, bringing back a glass of white port, I 
in the mean tine, dashed to the big house for a heavy 
woolen blanket with which 1 wrapped up her logs quite 
snug and tight. She responded to the wine and the 
covering, chatted as gayly as ever, and within a few 
minutes, all three were headed uown the road toward 
St. Francsivil^e and home. 


I believe \therc is a widening gap aeveloping 
in the "'ulver-j r £ster relations, noted some tiros back, and 
underlined to-day when iSssae Mae confided to the 
Madam that Mrs. Lester required quite a bit more 
babying that she was capable of, expending, - not being 
proficient in such matters. I fear it is the old, 

J old story demonstrating the difficulty besetting a 
happy relationship wherein one party has loads of money 
and can afford to require attention while the second 
party hasn't so much in worldly goods arid cannot afford 
to offer hints and requests for personal attention. Oft times 
the ppor must enercise gre; ter restraint and greater 
imagination than the rich, - ana the greatest weakness 
of the rich is the fact that they of ten. f'orget - or never 
realize --that restrain and imagination are required to 
keep their relations with those on other economic rungs s 
of the ladder in harmony, the one ith the other, 

» 

as the .final w. ek of pre-election bo* adcasts fro 
State and'Parish offices .thunders violently toward its 
culmination, the quality of the speeches, - ana especially 
those harangues from the lessor fry take on astonishing- 
qualities. Today one firundy Sampite, - accent on the "e", 
made an especially revealing, address, he is a • 

Oloutierviile hill-hilly, running for Sheriff, - a 
veteran of the late wax. I should love to have a 
transcription of is 15 minute talk. Mr. Bachelier 
and Sugene, the clerk, both of whom have known him for 
ever, say he will L et but two votes for hinself, - his 
own and his mama's. I'm afraid, if his mama knows any¬ 
thing , he may have lost hers to. a. . There was nothing 
leveled at mamas in his speech, but he spoke so.strangely 
that even mate tiial love might have rais-givings about such 
a speaker wearing a Sherifffs badge. Off hand, I 
recall he complained about the present Sheriff confiscating 
"intoxicated iic u uop8", -.whatever they are,.and he noted 
from a circular letter from the present Sheriff's office, 

'to which the Sharif's own signature Was "asphixlated", 
and ended up by complai .lng mightly because the power 
of-the Parish and £he State is no ■> "in the hands of the 
manicurists", Jhat in the /orld could have been the 
word which he pronounced as "manicurists". 


January 19th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

How nie to have your Wednesday and Thursday 
letters to hand in today’s post. So many things 
to entertain me, so many things I should like to 
talk with for for hours on end. 

■‘■'he "Palais Mpyal" poem enchanted me. How 
wonderful that you should have remembered that I once 
dwelt there, and .how sweet of you to send it along to 
me. I think I shall memorize it, although I did not 
do so today, for there were several people breaking 
in on things and my Sthopian is not so bi-lin^ual 
h8 some of our mulattos8. But learn it I shall, and 
until I do, a shall have the pleasure of running over 
it ever day, even though the progress be leisurely, 

Hofo nice of you to tell me all fbout Frederlke 

aweig'-g book, published in 1946. I must apologize- 

for j-aving to inquire a second or rather for the first 
time, - for having to ask you to set me straight again 
on the exact title, - which I think you mentioned was 
The Biography of Stephen Zweig. I shal 1 write to old 
^enophon P. Smith, asking that it he recorded, lthough 
I may not get anywhere. It seems to me it would he ever 
so interesting for those who have read The World of 
Y esterday, - and the other way round, too, sinze they 
probably both dove tail quite neatly. 

It was charaoteristioall* sweet of you to 
recall Mr. Barbour and a suggestion I once made,- 
but please, pleas® believe ne when I tell you that 
at the time I threw in the phrase "if you should chance 
to meet him again", * or v.-hatever I said, - 1 really ± 
didii" t have any idea of recommending that you contact 
him directly. Frankly I don't care if I am ever 
on the Board or not, - for it is probably a fact that 
t/.e Board "cuts no ice" with tit e selections for 
recordings. I nave u feeding that possibly soneons 
or some group may have some influence at some tines and 
at other tines none. The w eptember to-December selections 
of the past year I found especially XeBophon-ish. 
ut please, please don t even consider the Barbour business 
.or a never uid seriously, I wonder, - the thou u ht comes 
to me as I write, - if the ■‘roust in trench was ever com¬ 
pleted, - the edition which miss Smith advised Mr. 

Barbour would send no -- eventual ly. of course I have 












From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


2785 


2786 


nev«r heard anything. 


That you should have taken the trouble to travel 
to Heudon, via iif.edecker , following receipt of my 
letter, flatters and floors me. But I'm & lsd to 
know you ^ound the terrace and the Observatory, and 
it is pleasant to contemplate the chance that someday 
we may explore the neighborhood together. You are 
the only person in ray entire life who lias ever even suggest ed 
that it wouldn't bore you, and that applies even to years 
Ion*, past when I lived in Paris and never in all 
my efforts Was I aver successful in getting anyone to 
go there with me or to explore vanished Bellevue, or 
"the wreck of sweet, wt, uioud" or ^arly. There are 
so many nice people in the world — if — 

we are only lucky enough to find them, 

I had completely forgotten, * if, indeed, I ever 
knew, that the ath, -*venue took shops really do L t> 
in much for prints. You are kind enough to say 
you will give their wares a once over now and then, I 
hope it will afford you some pleasure, but 1 beg 
you not to L o searching about Sf ve at tines when 
you really feel some personal impulse to do so. as 
for the old posters announcing oiave bales, I reckon 
they may not be numbered in such collections, for 
the paper on which they were printed ;&s often of 
ppor .quality, and by their bulky nature, - I suppose 
they were perhaps3 by 6 feet or so, - undoubtedly 
subjected them to yuick destruction as soon as their 
brief ultilitarian purpose had been served, 

1 , 3zra dro-ped in to see me today. 7hile .he was 

here, Aurellia passed hy and 3zra offered to carry her 
and Bessie's baby to -loutiervill to see the lady* 
doctor, if xiU. e.llia cared to have him#- I had 
just told -Szra what Aurellia had relayed to me the 
day before. It seems Bessie's bab„ is sick. For 
several days, its mother and aunt had wondered what 
should be done about it, iSlmer, - that remarkable 
ex-cook, stopped by their house and on learning of the 
baby's illness, immediately reco mended a cure.: 

"You put two spoonfuls of sugar p n - a tin pan and 

put it on a hot stove until the sugar starts making a 

big old smudge, J-hen you undress the baby and 

pass him through the smoke, face down first, and then 

the other end up or aowa on the next go round. Repeat 

this treatment for nine days and the baby wont be 

sick no.more". 

» 

I as*.ed Aurellia if she had begun the treatments yet. 

She had. She asked me what I thought. I thought 
two thingsj-she'd better ake the cild to the lady 
doctor, and th fit ter 9 days- of passing through the 
smoke treatment, the baby wouldn't beiq, -rvmn 

^ V • • • t f 










January kOth, 1948, 


memorandum: 

And so the lady doctor nb her husband stopped 
in to say Howdy to the Madam. And- they saw her 
Uhrietmas reading desk. And they were- but enchanted 
with it and asked if we could tell them how they 
might secure one. 

And so I'm bending down heavily upon your 
kindness, wondering if the store from which you 
purchased the one you 3ent the Madam night still 
have one, and if it could he ordered. 

I know perfectly well that if-they still axe 
available, you will put forth your O ooa offices in 
this instance, - and instance which covers ray wish 
to give them a bhzistnas gift and failed to do, - the 
whiskey that 1 could upon having to be dispensed with 
in another direction. I shall put their address on 
an acoom allying sheet so that the s fore might send 
the item direct to them. I haven't the sightest 
notion as to how much the table costs . If the 
store would send it to me U. 0. x». that would be 
grand. If it must be paid for before being ship, ed, 

I should so much like to send you the money. I feel 
lout-ieh riting you concerning this delightful object, 
and yet A oan think of nothing that would so well 
delight both husband and wife and at the same time 
express ^ appreciation for the medecine and atten¬ 
tion bestowed by t em upon me during the past year. 

If you can think of some way to handle this matter 
so that you will not have to make a trip, down town and 
so that i may forward the mo ey, then the item might 

go direct to -*r. and -is. Loual ,/oraley, Oloutierville, 
Louisiana, - with tne ddress repeated on the attached 
s ee t. 

'Jill you forgive-me for thus imposing upon your 
generous nature and your precious time.1 

Today Louisiana voted. Fortunately we got none 
of the 8 inch snow full that ^hrevepoxt received yesterday, 
./hat with things green along the roadside .nd the war. ther 
in the mid aO's, getting to the polls was pleasant 
enough. Dan took the Ma’a&m end ne to Montrose by” way 
of berry,, - the Montrose lane not Vei% in c ood order. 

I was astonished when local politicians assailed our 
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Gaxq whan J3an went into the pit ce to have the boohs 
brought out so the Madam could vote without getting 
out. In most states, I thinh, it is 
against the law, to electioneer in front of a polling 
place, but apparently it isn't in Louisiana. 

borne hill-billy presented the Madam with a card, 
saying, "My name is Joe *>»chlate and I'm runn n b for 
Police Jury and i^ you don't mind, I'd be proud if you 
wouli vote for ne . 

■^he Madam, obviously a little muddled so early in 
the morning, - it was 9 o'clock^ responded; "I came 
here with the intention of voting for San Jones". 

• 

yio you think the Governor would love being thus 
classed with an aspirant to about the lowliest elective 
job on the ticket. 

On my return to i4 -elroee, the postman,had rrived, 
bringing a flock of books, - records, - the title being 
"Swann's House". I didn't recall having' ordered such 
a thing, fdad so tried out the first page on my machine. 

It was little Marcel's Du dote ae Ohes owsnn ^n French, 
with but a single side of the record carrying the 
story. It traveled in the regular library of Congress 
containers, and bears a return card for the American 
foundation in hew York, - and not the usual New 
Orleans card whence come my other boo,.s. Obviously 
the records, - the impress, I believe Miss Dmith styled 
them, are c oing slap bacn to Manhattan when I'm finished. 
Isn't it odd that only mention^ t;.e book yesterday, 
it Bho, la arrive today. 

I must confess to you guite frankly that somehow 
I got the impression from what Miss smith wrote me 
that these "impresses" were beina sent me to keep, 
but I am bound to have been mistaken, since the 
cartons and contents are to be returned, vf course 
nothing has been heard of from Mr. Barbour's direction. -- 
Not a peep, 

I must, asnwer the enclosed car4 tonight. The 
only sister Rachel ^ield had of whom we knew anything 
was the one she kept in a private institution. 

Perhaps Gertrude Roberts Craith is in for a sur;riee 
unless there might have been another sister or this one 
has taken, a, new lease 0 n the mental department. 

bo glad you mentioned nut ton's American -jociety 
Series, and I shall recommend it to Dora I'm under 
the impression the book is likely to catch hold some 
place or other, and peri aps you have put your ir^er on 
. the spot. So many things to talk about, - so 
many things for which I am ini e ted.,. 


January w.lst, 1948, 


Memroandura: 

So many things to chat -..bout that I might s 
well start in on Caroline, whose letter I enclose. I 
think it covers nothing new but varies a little 
in detail from the last vne heard of the Dormons. 

1 always laugh when Caroline starts complaining 
about letters. I reckon I have sent her three during 
the fast month. You will notice she admits receipt of 
one, states that she has been away for half a month— 
without letting any prospective correspondent know tbout 
it, were one hoping' to reach her by post, and then 
crowns the whole thing by saying she hasn't had more 
than one letter in a month. I'm just wondering how 
many letters a month she .thinks she rates without 
ever feelih'g Wov'e'd to make'any response, as for example 
in regard to the Japanese Live Oaks, etc. Veil, none 
of that matters and you have her letter so you can 
settle it as I do, — by aeing interested in the Jor^ings 
of her mind, , 

I heard a story recently, - based on a problem 
as old as the hills but ith a aligntly different twist 
to it if one were casting bout for novel material. 

An ever so attractive girl of the Cane River 
country, mulatto of blood bu t white-whi te In nl v mentation. 
sought and founa employment in Alexandria sane time during 
the war boom. A white man fell in love vith her, 
and disdained the racial consideration to which she sub■■ cfcbea 
at the inception of the friendship. 

Then some disagreeable person in town, le rning 
that she was being courted by a white nian, - I'm 'sure 
it must have been one o..f those discontented society bags,- 
denounced the situation and the girl and succeeded 
in getting her chased out of town, ... 

The girl accordingly r j turned to he Mane River' 
country and for some reason, it v as impossible 'or 
her boy friend to cone to see her. Time dragged on,' 
an# dispeiring of ever s'eeing him again, she be,, an 
_oing with a. colored boy, - either dark mulatto or 
negro. Th'ngs went along nicely f r some time and 
their relationship became ultra intimate. 
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Phan, to the girls delight, her forr.er friend was 
able t re-establish contaot with her and got a job 
in a nearby community so that he night continue the 
courtship wi*th a view to ’narriage, - but with plans to 
live somewhere in the ilorth where their happiness 
couldn't been smashed a second time. 

It was close upon the heels of the white youth's 
return from oblivion that the poor girl -resented nerself 
to a looal physician and nr nounced those fateful 
words: "I've missed". 

.Veil-, the lady doctor had to explain to the _irl 
that it was inpossible .for her to undertake anything 
for her in •such an instance, The girl, already dejected, 
was thrown into a nervous state that would wring, 
anyone's heart. It s eras the girl having been loved 
by the white nan never wanted to be woea by a’ mulatto, 
und in her dispair in being chased from ^lescandria and 
r cut off from the first love, decided she would only 
associate with a colored toy, - a negro, since 
society had c asti'zed her for following her first 
impulse. And so here the poor thing is facing, the 
prospect of begetting a child of midnight hue and of course 

loosing her first love for ever, - unless,......, 

.1 

It certainly would be nice to enjoy the emoluments 
of a physician but it certainly wouldn't be so 
pleasant having to decide about the legal aspects of the 
law,‘Christian charity and human compassion. Off 
hand, it would seem as if any girl's cup of misery 
ould be sufficiently filled -when confronted by 
the prospect of having a f t erless child, but adding 
the color problem to ruin a romance already snatched 
bach from ^estr ction is roally too nueh. Humanity 
in general and individuals in particular can certainly 
■jockey t emselves into ti e str: ..<_,est situations, send 
God alone knows ti e answers, I guess, and t e solutions, 
if any. < 

Lesiurely Louisiana: is still counting ballots 
cast in yesterday's election and a run-off -dll be 
necessary, it sevens, to etermine if Jones or 
larle -Lo^ will" be sleeted governor on i'eh. &4thl Of 
Parish candidates, most of the hill-billy crooks up 
for re-election, lost out, This will not especially 
please J. n., since he always used them to got what he 
wanted, hut I'm a uite sure he also bet on the other 
candidates, too, so that he will still effect his 
wishes, regardless of results at the polls, .aid just to 
think'that'an abortion i’s illegal, ' v 

* 

dell, so it goes and I shal 1 'now turn to my 
'■'hristmas records _ud read a-line before folding up 
and that will do me good....... 




« 

Janu ar y ’ n knd, 1948, 


Uemor andum; 


Today was sujiny and warm. At sundown, the Western 
sky was a veritable "Twilight of the Gods", - with 
great wisps of gauze-like clouds, some all pink, some 
all gold, with a reflected brilliancy that cast shadows 
from .Vest to ^ast. The back drop out-Prussianed satin, 
dyed a Prussian blue 

I. stood gazing at it for a long tine, wishing the 
while 1 had someone to share it with. Tell, in a way I 
did, for between me and this somewhat dxn gaudy setting 
stood the dark leafless branches of a big old Cre-e myrtle 
with white-white Say-rah surveying the world mid me from 
such a colorful vantage point. 

Before I had reluctantly turned away, a light 
ground breeze came stealing along from the iSast, a vague 
chill mixed with its balminess. I consulted the radio 
which declares the thermonenter will dip to 14 or 15 
within t the next few hours. It’s difficult to L sgine but 
I am glad I b ot some plants in the ground at areebourg 
this afternoon. Some white crepe v rtles arrived from 
Mobile, - excellent looking stems, ru rather’meager 
in root system, I planted them in Unit lio. u, and so 
what there is of their feet is save from the a p-roaching 
cold wave. 

I finished Arch of Triumph and found it good. I 
think Remarque might have stressed one point a little 
more, although it may be an opinion drawn from ray 
imperfect reading rather than any flaw in the telling 
of the story. I believe it was the author's intention 
to pcotray a German surgeon of average Teutonic r eial 
status, who through his idelity to former associates 
who had rescued him from death in the first world war, 
was driven to destruction because he maintained his 
best qualities in standing b v c the princip Is in which 
he believed, and because of his determinetion to do so ti 
he found himself a German refugee surrounded by Geri.an- 
Jew refugees, - driven thither and yon in the reat 
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AS for the book's title, one night assume, I 
wuppoee, that it derives from the fact that much of the 
action eente.s about the htoile. I have no idea what the 
author had in ninri , but if he had stressed one uoint a 
little stronger, one mi^ht find in the cheif character 
that superb arch that stretches across the tine between 
Germany's pinnacle of culture, slap across the 
chasm of the Nazi aeyths, with a suggestion and a 
promise that it will ay.tend to such : time point 
as to again reach ground when the old and 
real values and cultures fare restored once more- 


In all national convulsions, a few eople, like 
ire'es of, Triumph, inevitably stretch their arc of 
humanity and restraint 07 er the troubled period. 'That 
to me is one of the political wonders of the orld is the 
unusually lar & e number'of such arches that extended 
themselves over the America* revolutionary period, - 
Washington, Adams, Jefferson and so on. In slightly 
different curves d.a Vinci mi c ht be observed.as a classic 
example durin t the -en&issance chaos, Goethe durin. the 
hapoloeonic priod nd .so on. I find myself thinking 
that hr. Reran*^ue 1 s hero might } ve loomed even larger, had 
various literary search lights teen trained on certain of 
these historic parallels, 

- • 

But 1 am turning this no e into a "litexar ■ evening” 

.nd yon must' pardon ne for letting the momentary concern 
over a littlerary piece jet the x batter of , yr 
sense of proportion* 

Tonight's radio indicates the Secretary Marshall 
addressed the members of the Jetton Jouncile’ in Atlanta, 
which i’J. H, is* attending, J. H. always complains that 
all they do is t lk" in those meetings, so I'm not sure 
he ill'be eep-eially delighted with today's program, - 
especially as he inclines toward the Senator Taft- Herbert , 
Hoover concepts of economic aristocracy typifying that 
school of aleccander Hamilton who firmly’believed hat 
power, - political and economic, - should rest in the hands 
of and be operated by them, for their own benefit, with , 
the crumbs falling from the tables of "the rich in 
sufficient quantities to keep the poor and under- 
ptivilejed alive. 

• ell,, lord, all this t lk, and not, ton chin. upon 
ooze', th' s r i .pended. ut to >orrow, as -gc^arlett 
migr.w remark, is another day.... 
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Jhu ar y c 3r d , 194 8. 


Ilemor andum: 

< * “ 

To hand the joint letter including !rs. Roosevelt's 
clipping, plus your elegant three rage letter to o. 

I need not tell you how much all these item£ have 
enchanted me, anQ I should : ad that the Madam as 
delighted with her share, too. 

It has been a day for staying in an 0 attin 0 the 
most from the printed word, for weather conaitions 
haven't been conducive to excursions into "plain air". 

, It began showing about 7 a.ra., and I suppose 
4 or 5 inohes fell. -The green landscape las been 
obliterated by a substantial coatin^ of white, and 
toni c ht’s brilliant noon has turned buildings like 
the African House.ana i is res ; deuce into a veritable 
’’winter wonderland''. « 4 • 

But all this beauty isn't enough to satisfy, for 
after all, it is only snow deep, and not orth all the 
shivering and freezing it drives into the souls of 
your coloren friends. But all day the butnine 
has been functioning perfectly and grouped bout it, 
we have been "wedged out", all my colored friends, with 
only me to vaguely suggest Snow Vfhite and the 7 giants, 
reduced to dwarfishness by the cold. 


■Going back to -*rs. Roosevelt's account of a day 
at Hyde *ark with Joseph Daniels * I must say I think " 

the piece a O ood e: ample of her artistic use of the 

pen. It makes me wont or ho . eon her book covering 
the Jhi e Rouse years will appear. There was one 
name vhich may or may not have . ; .c red in no"ices 
cove ing Mr. Daniels' death, - that of Mrs. k -.te 
Eit,ksnith, I used to know the 1-ady .ui te well and 
admired her tremendously. Guiously enough I don't 
recall at the moment her maiden name by which she 
was called while confidential secretary to Mr. Daniels, 
he were a ui te c .ooo friends, too, and the failure £ my 
memory seems to be more odd since I didn't know her so 
intimately following her change of name. I received 
an invita ion to her weddin 6 to John Hit,h®ith f totake 
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l&cie in Haleigh, north Carolina in Juije or July of 
the mid 1920's, tut I was on the verge of a jaunt to 
Alaska whdn the'invittion arrived, and so I 
merely s nt along & 0 ift, In the mean time, of course, 
I have forgotten her address, but possibly a letter to 
Ealeigh woulu be sufficient address to r adh her. 

I am writing old A. p. Smith, recommending 
Proud -Destiny" by ^'euohtwan^ler for recording. I 
certainly shall push that item* although pushing 
old I. P. has something as futile about it as 
trying to rush a ball of tpuick silver. 3ut 
I'll keep on trying regardless. Up to now I 
think my score of successes on recommendations stands 
at precisely naught. 


In further refeeence to The qeen's iieoklsce, 

I recall a vary interesting book, usual French novel 
size, but illustrated, which covered the case very 
^co.ipletely, X think it was entitled "Collier de la 
-.eine , or some such. I had a copy, - Heaven kmvs where 
it is now, and as 1 recall, 1 saw,one at Pierre's shop 
a long tine hack. One illustration that interested 
me ve y much was a sketch of the necklace itself. 

Somehow 1 had always been under the irrression that 
it n as line a do & colar, but the sketch revealed 
a longer rope that would rest on,the upper chest, 
with graduated sun-bursts in design, it is my 
understanding that lime, de Valois, - or whoever the 
arch criminel in the business was, took the 
.rassure to London where it was broken up and 
the individual stones sold piece meal. ~~ 

I think pumas wro, e a novel on the subject, but 
I can't reall if it Lad much value. I do recall 
hie Memoirea d'un ..xectecin, which dealt with the 
same period, ana, as I recall, h&a many of the chi-ef 
characters in its pages, The names of the jewelers 
who were swindled still remain in my memory as totally 
unaUited for poplo plying. their trade. I don't 
remember tie Spellixjg, - sbethin 0 like Boehmer and 
Eossange, but that l should hftve remembered £ any 
cug^egtion of their narnee probably stems from the f'aot 
txiat when 1 first encountered them, it seemed 
more a r propriate to me that t such a team should have 
oeen manufactures of steel girders or captai ns of 
heavy industry rather than artistic creators 
of b roayl diadems, go do non-e_£sentials clutter 
up one's'memory tin rind. 




January b5th, 1946. 


memorandum* 

First off, I should like to mention one or two 
phases of the national • nd iiitcrnation.il outlook, as 
glimpsed through a chat with J. H. yesterday on his 
rat rn from the Cotton Council ■ meeting t it] aorta. 

There were two 'dresses by Secretary "i&jehall,- 
one formal speech, poorly delivered but de^uately 
reported by the press, The second one was an informal 
chat, - nd strictly off the record. In both 
talks, the .Secretary s ressed the danger to Yestern 
hemisphere nations, should'the proposed European 
Hecovery Plan not be adopted to stave off Bolshevism 
in what remains of iJurope and European colonies not 
al. eady uxicier kremlin d -ruination. 

Credits for European and Japanese purchases 
meet with favor from J. H., I gather. It seams 
there is no c.otton carry-over this year, although 
I had spposed there was still smething like. & 
twelve million hale surplus. I don't know what the 
European demand for raw cotton nay be, but I under¬ 
stand from J. n. that General Uaoarthur reports an 
urgent need for three million bales to keep the 
Japanese mills from shutting down -na throwing the 
mill workers on to American relief. datura! ly the 
cotton farmers favor an immediate & raxxtlijg of the 
desired materials to Japan. 

J. H. has known B, K. Uorris for ye rs. Norris, 

I believe, has hi d'some of his articles on Europe 
printed'in the Saturday Evening Post. I was su.in sad 
to learn that, foliov-ing the Marshall outline of" 
his program, ilorris tola J. H. he was just b&ck 
from Europe, that the Buropeans would eventually get 
alon 5 without American funds and that in his opinion, 
not one cent should be votea by Coxxgress for the 
Recovery'plan. 3o much for Ur. Uorris ahd his 




ideas, which, I suspect', neatly p 
ideas, - all save the cotton for 


axallel J. H.'s 
Japan” part. 


And now 1 must turn to 
c 1 apter in the Bible, 


aechorche du temps perdu 
whence to pises'-... 


According to J, k,, the Issuing busixxess men 
ana politicians feel that the funds requested,of 
Congress for carry out the Marshall plan, nutild 
maintain continued prosperity in the United ot&tes 
after election, - possibly for lon & er, after 
ohioh *ooU com. a dapxoeslon. Man, of the hi s u.a„es 
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men and a number of Republican politicians think it 
would be better or them, - and therefore for tl.e 
country, if the Marshall Plan funds wexe not voted, 
so that H depression would begin almost immediately, 
ihat would guarantee the 1948 election to the 
Republicans, and while J. E. do sn't believe that 
his favorite candidate, - senator left, could 0 et 
the nomination, there is always a chance that the Senator 
could weild suffici nt influence with the next 
Republican Presiaent to short-circuit a lot of the 
Roosevelt advantages for the common man, and thus 
but Government and economics bach i^to the hands 
of the Republican big shots of the Gooble^e and 
Hoover era. 


I need not confess to you, for you already ..now, 
that 1 am opposed to paotioally' all ox ^r. Taft's 
theories in Government and that I am prejudiced 
unfavorably by'his radio personality. But aside 
from these two factors, I must say I & asp at the 
blind stupidity and disdain of human needs and rights 
when X consider how mightily *1 r, iaft and his associates 
will gamble with the welfare and obvious needs for 
subsistence. emenaVin b f rom Surer: e and approaching 
a chasm in this country. 

Surely there is nothing lit a - ense of humor 
to keep thing's in pars- jetive, and I'm so fe lad 
we both could the better adjust our cense of relfct vity 
by hearing 3. Lillie last ounday on the ^red Allen 
show. I thought her "I am the *ueen'of fiiootine" 
was elegant, and be; ore her new show'runs out, I 
hope Si e will do a return to tl.e air under the same 
auspices. 

I think you have a snapshot of ray semi-cloistered 
back gfillefy., I wish you :.i 0 . t u v . had a loo., 
at the place duri.ig the r* st couple of days. 

St, r’ran hois d'Assissi, ior'one, would have been 
jealous of my fine collection of blue days. 

Gar dinals, Warblers aird ltd eking Birds, dining there 
in great style, against_ the white back drop of 
snow on the lawn beyond, "lue jays are birds that 
scarcely recommend themselves to me for fattening, 
they are all such Senator Tafts, but at the moment 
when food for feathered friends is scarce, they behave 
a little less pugnaciously, and if they don't the 
Hocking birds are their e.^ual, inspiring- them to 
atteM to their own bus ness and leave the cardinals 
nd warblers alone, The moon is up at this hour, 
and the smaller birds are ail in bed, but from where 
I sit, I can see my friend, the little old screech owl, 
tugging at an apple, anu both of us are liking it... 
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January s6th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

To hand two weather reports, - one in your 
letter of today, remarking the ese.ace o rf plenty of 
evidence of your huge sna. fall of a ooupl of weeks back, 
and a second report, - from the Columbia net work, re¬ 
porting another 1* inch casoade of an© over the ' 

Metropolitan area. You, poor you.... 

But I’m hoping you may have some of our luck, 
for this morning it started sprinkling, and during the 
afternoon the sun peeped out-for a little hile: -net 
result, - no more snow. But, I an glad to add that 
in spite of the rapid change of the landscape 7 from 
white to c reen, my assortment of Blue Ja^s, Cardinal# 
and Hooking Birds continue in full force on my back 
g tilery. ' 

Surely you must agree that the Book Vorn has a 
fixation of Hr. Kane. The latest quotation from that 
facile pen surpasses anything yet. I wonder if it 
wouldn't floor*the Book Worm if news seeped through that 
Hr. Kane's reputation in the *^outh is but definitely 
on the down grade. And yet, in spite of this, you 
will note from the-enclosed clipping that he readily 
makes the news print in these parts. I know Lr. Taylor 
and shall write him, remarking the while that it is 
fortunate the Howard-Tilden Library doesn't possess 
Hr. Kane's first .-oxking draft i.-isteud of his final 
one, since the first or Ring draft would too closely 
reproduce the stuff Hr. Lane lifted from ny house, 

" r t 

I intended thanking you in yesterday's Heno a dum for 
your kindness in sending me the particulars regarding the 
numerous individuals whose papa was a test tube. I was 
astonished that there should be some twenty thousand o.f 
these people with such strange geneolog ical tables. Of 
course* somebody aw ill be stirring up a story for the pulp sheets 
before long, showing what odd things transpired in the 
life of the hero or heroine ‘hen it kae discovered alter 
a quarter of a century that the acuii.j is coring doctor* reached 
for the wron to serum .when impregnating the mother. At 
least neither the f other nor riot her nan lay the resultiilg 
child on the moonlight or whatever. 


\ 
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On the Ll 0 house bean. 1 saw J. H. tonight alter supper. 

He asked me if I didn't think, his mother's rand was 
deteriorating last. 1 told him 1 thought it was. 

All day long she had persecuted poor aurellia, having 
been goaded early in the morning by Sara Brown, a 
clever rasc&le who knows erectly how to get the Madam 
hea ed into a tnatrum. The odd part ol the set up is 
that Can Henry thinks ^ara Brown made the world and 
set it turning, At the sane tine he dislikes aurellia 
and in times past, perhaps sir months ..go,. asked the Madam 
to fire her. It is impossible to tell.-*J. ii. the cause 
of the madam's fr;»me of mind, lor <J. H. tells everything 
he knows', and since it is Letter not only for me but 
for the Madam, it is bet er that I say nothing to J. ii. 
as to the e-ause of the*diifIculitefe, since Can and I 
couldn't occupy the same plantation if we were thrown 
into armbd camps over this point, as the Madam 
heads into, mental uncertainty , she certainly needs 
Aurellia mbre than ever, and yet because of the - 
mental ~uixk, she appears to he doix’jg all she can to 
drive Aurellia out. all this manifestation, of dislike, 
naturally, is nbthing more or less than frequently 
happens in such men al cases when the patient frecently 
turns against those on whom the atient is most foiid t8 and 
most dependeant upon. But the process of getting 
over the shoals is difficult, and one,never t knew8 when 
a brain storm may reach hurricane proportions and the 
patient fall out in a stroke. 

fhe writing of these aetails perhaps makes the situa¬ 
tion seems'worse than it is in reality. But I write 
them regardless, thinking you would like to be kept 
informed as to how the ‘ ind blows. 


I was floored by your memory in its having sounded 
a bell when striking the name of Whitfield Jaok. I 
think it perfectly remarkable that having heard the me 
name but a sixiglc time and months ago, - and to . 
no particular point, that you should have retained 
a epaoe for it in your mind, . * • 

Your report on the uncertainty as to how one 
may reach x»nita gives me a feeling that I may 

have he'ard from her recently, - not heard, but may 
have received something from her, - 1 mean to,say 
that she may have intended I receive a line, but I haven't 
And the same thought occurs to me regarding Hives. I 
haven't heard from her in ever so long, - in fact, you 
have long since received whatever that communication 
may have been. I didn't hear from her at Christmas time, 
and I'm wondering if you may have done so. Poor 
Hive 8. 
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January 27th, 1948. 


Memorandum: " * 

• 

The enclosure spaks for itself. That Dr. 

2, Rand should have quoted me to the (Jamelia Society was 
a surprise because I didn't even know the Society,was . 
in sessio n , , , 

Did yoq ,eve^ hear the old saying that shoemakers 
children never have shoes. I may cite a case in point. 

In 'Nato&ttoohes lives a Mr. Johnson wealthy in many 
lines of endeavor, real estate, hotels, insur nee, etc. It 
is from him that Dan Heiiry, also in the insurance business 
rents his .apartment, in town. Last nght the building 
burned up .around 2 a.ra. nan saved a few clothes, but 
lost most of his other effects, including some silver , 
service recently purchased, watch, etc., etc. The point 
of the episode is that neither Mr. Jojinson nor Dan ,carried 
any insurance. Don't you think that} is something. < 

t 

Last nig^ht I heard the last act of the Lux Radios 
program, and was interested at} curtain call to hear Miss Beigg 
man say she is currently cast in Remarque's Arch of 
Triumph. I am glad to hear they are making a movie of 
the book, but I can’t imagine how it could be reproduced 
on the screen, with with the chief character being able 
to get away with mur.dcx and s.o many of the sidelights 
depending on "filles de joie" and the .like, I shall be 
curious to learn from you eventually when you hn.v.e» seen 
the fiib, so that I may le* rn just how Hollywood gets 
around such business. Pe haps, as in other oases, they 
will merely use the title and it the story go. 

e 

The weather man reports that an ice sheet from 
Daltes, Texas to JJonxoe, La., has tied up all traffic. 

Monroe is only a hundred miles or so from here, and I hope 
the electric cables, serving this area, that come from 
that town, aren't broken down, as they were last year, 
leaving us for a week without radio, reading machine, 
water, light, etc. And just for a parting shot, 
the weather bureau, in making the dire pr dictions for 
tonight'8 blast, remarked that a year ago today the 
thermometer stood at 80. Lord, Lord. 
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More and more I find myself fishing about in 
the ether waves, while waiting for some particular program, 

Just to see what the crack-pot Bible-slappers are 
up to in the •‘'apartment of Theology. I really 
heard an original thought the other night, and originality 
is so unusual, - and of all places on such programs, that 
I must report my findings. I know not the demonination 
of the speaker but he was going away at a great rate kx 
about the infallability, - with one "1” probably” of the 
Bible. But, to my astonishment, he did admit that there 
was one error in the Bible, due to what slip, he did 
not explain. He quoted John 111 - 16: "For God so loved 
the world that He gave his only begotten Son......" 

Now in .that line appears the great error of the Bible, far, 
according to the preacher, Jesus was not God's only Son, 
but in reality was God',s second Son. To be .quite honest 
about it, I had never given the statement much thought, 
and so I was curious to learn the details. Well, it seems 
that six thousand years before the birth of Jesus, - 6,000 
years, mind you, God begot Himself a Son, - which 
seemed like quite a gap between off-spring. The first 
bon's name, - of course you hve already guessed it, was Adam. 
Well, come t,o think of it, I couldn't argue the man down in 
my own mind, - except there was some gr. ve doubts in 
my mind as to the precise birth date of Adam, which, 
according to my untutored mind, I had somehow supposed to 
have been a little earlier. But what was disturbing to 
me was the fact that the rr ogram itself began to fade- out 
at this point, and just as the preacher was beginning to 
raise the point as to why, in the case of his first Son, God 
contrived Adam without humajp aid, whereas, in the case of 
His second child, Jesus, assistance was sought in the case 
of. 

I used ,to wonder who in the world listened to these 
rattle-brained bigots. In myself, I am beginning to 
find out, but even more I'm beginning to wonder where 
in the world come such an assortment of fanatics and how 
on earth, they contrive to make th^e. air, waves. 

There seems to be, another book out, a novel, having 
to do with Natchez-unoer-the-hili and Louisiana. Charles 
Mazurette ; sent the Madam a, copy bearing an inscription by 
the auth®»:""Tp Aunt Gainmie of Melrose Plantation,, from . 

Lyle's friend, Dalton Raymond". I never heard of the 
man, but at supper tonight J. H. told me that Dalton Raymond 
was in L. S. U. when he and Stephen were in school Mr. Dalton's 
papa owned the biggest department store in Baton Rouge, it 
seems. I forgot to mention the title of the book,- 
"Harthbound", and I guess it isn't so much,...... 






January 28th, 1948, 


Memorandum; 

Sven as. in your neighborhood, our local weather 
continues topsy-turvy. The thermometer sags lower in 
Louisiana as it climbs higher in North Dakota, while a 
drizzle and sleet makes working at Arenbourg unpleasant. 

I got some trees and bushes cut below the terrace toaay.but 
with the weather below freezing and everything so.dampish, 

I got no great satisfaction out of my accomplishsents. 

f 

I eanclose a couple of bits of correspondence, although 
you wll miss nothing if you skip reading them fo they 
hold no part cular interest. 

t . *_% : ,ri. i 

It is pleasant to report that my patient is right side 
up again in the mental department. 

There is one advantage in the present inclement weather,' 
the fact that it offers me an excuse to renain indoors more 
than usual, and thus whack out much: over-due correspondence. 
In thanking Miss Myra for her nice letter, I mentioned 
the exchange of courtesies between Maaame de Campan 
and Madame Vigee-Lebrun, as mentioned by the latter, 
you may recall, in her Memoires, - if you chanced to 
read the edition containing the episode. The cases 
are not parallel but the fact that the former had kind . 
things to say in Faris about the latter while absent in 
Russia was sufficient excuse to,bring up the Memoires 
which I wanted to call to Miss Myra's attention. Mies 
Myra is genuinely i .terested in European culture as 
is evidenced by her books of foreign imprint mid some of 
her fine prints, hanging in the drawing room at Devereux, 
prints that include a couple of real fine ones of 
Versailles. I believe she has s r ent some time on the 
Gontinent and would pobably find much to excite.her 
own memory in glancing through Mme. Vigee-Lebrun's 
volume. Arid while on the subject, I must remark 
how odd it seems to me that I have never found two 
eiditions of her works in English that covered exactly , 
the same points. I assume the original publication , 
must have been in French, althou^lj 1 aodn't recall ev r 
having seen it listed. Obviously t e 3nl c ish and American 
eidtions, - if there were ever an.American, - must havebeen 
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abridgements of the French edition, since they are not 
identical, - the editions in English. Shotild you find 
yourself in the, catalogue room of the Public library some 
d’ay, it might be interesting to see if a French edition 
is listed, - and in how many volumes. One example of 
the variations in the editions in English came to my 
attention when I was searching for material on Marly. In 
my examination of one volume, I found no mention at 
all of the place. I glanced through another edition, 
which appeared to cover the^ver,, sane material, - so 
far as chapter headings went, only to disricover on 
further examination, that the second edition in one 
paritqular chafer, - rather toward the end, contained 
several references to M a rly, but omitted several r&ra 6 rarhs 
on $ one other subject from the same chater, as covered 
by the other. I recall that in both instances, 
there was nothing to indicate in either edition that scything 
had been omitted from the original text. 

Although we have no snow in this section, the 
local radio stations continue to anounce the closing of 
schools for the balanoe of the week because of the icey 
conditions obtaining on al highways. People are 
urged not to get into the bi L road except in emergency. 

But in spite of these warnings, J. H, headed out for 
New Orleans this afternoon, Pat going with him part 
way, with a view of heading out for Beaumont rtsich he 
h9ped to reach before nightfall, Shreveport is cut off 
from communication with East Texas while Arkansas seems 
cut off fr,om every where, what with el«ec ety being 
cut in many places through th&.t area. I pause <to knock 
wood, as I report that up to now, our chi"rent has remained 
intact. 

To remark, upon the disappearance of a shadow of 
anyte helium flavor from many a local cabin, I murt 
report that the wiring of various cabins for electricty 
goes, along with considerable speed. Ezra and' Fug ah our 
seem to be the chief electricians, the occupant of the 
individual cabin secures the materials at cost from the 
Melrose store, Ezra and Fug&bou charge t< e cabin 
occupant thre& dollars a day, each, for their labor. 

As most of the cabins are of,the "shot-gun" type, - two* 
or three rooms, one behind the next, and only one room 
wide, the whole job can be accomplished usually in 
one day, bringing the labor cost to but six d liars, which 
seems remarkably inexpensive, A year ago, as I walked 
the river roads, I never saw other than the dim shimmer of 
coal oil, - ^erossnq,- lamps. Before Spring is here,' 
the whole length and breadth of the place will he a 
great big Mazda luminary, I suppose, - and hope Thus 
passes the shadow of darkness... 


C08S 
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January L9th, 1948. 


Memorandum; * 

Even as in your neighborhood, so is it in ours,- 
the weather is one great big raisere. 

It has sprinkled all day, with each rain drop 
turning to ice on touching anything. The bamboo 
hedge, normally maintaining a 30 wall of green at the 
far end of~the white garden, has sagged 10 or 15 feet 
while the red berries of the nandina hedges, usually 
the size of a pea, now stand forth clumsily in cakes of 
ice, each individual berry in the cluster, or hundreds, 
looking like a fat cranberry. 

At Arenbourg, the little grandiflora magnolias 
look like drunken dwarfs, each weighted down with a 
few pounds of ice, for every broad flat leaf is coated 
by a glassy ice covering about an inch in thickness. 

The weather 1 man promises gradual warming processes on 
the morrow. Pfcant and man are both ready for the 
innovation. 

The political campagin drones along much as usual 
with a ripple appearing on the surface this evening when 
Jimmy Morrison, a loosing entender in the recent primaries, 
unexpectedly threw his supposet to Bam Jones. Everyone 
declares that Morroison is a clown and a crook, 
and for him to suddenly embrace the conservative 
and respectable Sam Jones faction brings forth the 
inevitable remarkH about the strangeness of political 
bed fellows. Obviously the .Long party is made up 
of cheap ward healers and too many no-account 
hill-billies who just do manage, - like Long, himself, 
to keep a fr otion of an inch beyond the arm of the Law, 
and it would accordingly seem as .though the Morrison 
crowd would 'feel more at home with such a group, 

I am greatly interested to notice how many of my fri nds 
of color express the hope that long may win. I 
suppose this stems in part from the quasi-oannonina¬ 
tion of the later Huey P., and it is rem; rkahle that 
that prize hill billy by some miracle never did stir 
up racial 'animosity during his tenure., I believe 
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the primary point around which the backers of 
long revolve is Hot Oil. I understand Hot Oil to 
be whatever oil is pumped and sold over and above the 
limit placed on annual pumping by either the wtate at 
Federal governemtt. luring Huey's time and iter 
during 'Uarle Long's 11a months in office, a sa ndalous 
amount of Hot Oil was produced, netting the 
politicians extrarodinary c raft, since, because it 
was produced outride the Law, it was tax exempt and 
illegally sold, bringing in profits to ever, one except the 
State and the people, -hot oil money bein c the basis 
of much ot the well, it is said, t at is currently nutting 
up the million dollars to elect Hr. Long, so the 0 rab 
can be carried out again # By some twist of things, j 

the voters of this Laris* preponderatsly hill billy ■f' 

voted down all the local officials plying their wares 
under the long banner, but ^.ave Long himself a majority 
of their votes, from which I deduce that a close 
view of these scoundrels is less enchanting than a 
1(1 Jong view, 

• 

To increase the number of Talking Books on 
scientific, technical ancl subjects o-f limited anneal, 
interruption^ - I don't reoal-1 if I finished the* above 
sentence. — ■‘•he point I have in mind', ho ever, is for 
tne -Library of Congress or A he Foundation, or some 
Fuoli organization, to petition or recommend’or suggest 
to a million societies of a million particular group 
in various fields, to set aside sufficient fhoney 
whenever the particular Society brings out a volume 
so that this especial fund may be turned over to 
the Foundation or Printing fl-ouse for the Bolnd, in 
order that the pet manuscript may automatic all]- be 
included in the -Library for the ~Xind, and so not 
leave the book unprinted because the Librarv ctf Con-rss 
is restrained from devoting its funds to anything but 
books of general appeal. 

v I T haVe mftde a rou & h d-raft of this suggestion 
which I encloe under sen rate cover in order t at 
you may^ glance through ,it, I was interrupted several 
times while dashing off the letter, so I'm not sure 
I made ray point clear. I was a little mad, too. 
when writing the letter, having so often been nut 
off by tne Library of Congress so far as a definite 
answer to any request was concerned. Perhaus that 
part stooula be i eliminated and the letter*turned 
around a little, tne last com ng first, ana tne 
first removed completely, I sh-aL 1 appreciate your 
opinion on two points if you caru to give it, - 1st,- 
is the idea good,, and second, can the draft be used 
if turned about a little, or should a completely 
new a preach be turned out..,.. 


January 30th, 1948. 


Hernor ndumj 

Your nice fat envelope of Tuesday, together with 
its equally elegant letter and the -wonderful notes from 
Fredeiike book, so I need not hasten to tell 

you what delights I have enjoyed today. 

I am frankly not surpriseu at the ch:ructerictically 
tactful way you handled the reaaii^ table bus ness, 
and I accept the Aronbourg u^le wholeheartedly, leav¬ 
ing we fillea to the brim with gratitude to you for 
all the delioate ways you handled, the hole business* 

I am sorry you had to fly down to 57th Street, but I 
am 6 lt-d an opening presented itself so that you 
didn't feol too rushed at the hour selected for the 
Jaunt. 


From the store tonight, 
eartej]" was at ^elrose this 
that I had not visitor iron 
your ^ift. may reach thorn on 
do not /rite letters, so I r 
this way early in the eek 
I shall p s8 the news alon & 
ray sincerest thanks, >uid if 
some thing by way of return 


I learned that "the O o- 
afternoon, - nd from the fact 
said vehicle, I figure that 
the morrow. '< I think they 
eckon they will be paaeing 
to acknowledge receipt, ad 
to you forthwith. A&ain 
only I may be able to do 
eventually. 


I shiver as I. listen to the radio's account of 
this latest blast of cola weather over the metropolitan 
area. Poor you. If only your office -ould 8v.spend 
the ay the Detroit factories .-.at the Louisiana schools 
are oing until after things thaw out little. 

Tie were promised a thermometer rise toaay, but 
nothin^ much came of it. An ice storm rather li*.e 
the one indicated in last January’s snapshots continues. 
'The water system is out of order >cid I remove my beard 
as bast one can with a teacup of hot water and a freezing 
razor. But to arrow will be different, I hO|.e. 

I didn't friniyh the 4 pn fa es of notes on Frau 
"gweewseg's" volume, aud so, I have f*e aelicious atici^- 
tion of continuing with them on the morrow. I am so 


I 
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glad to have the pt ticulars, both personal and literary 

concerning tie famous husband, - and incident ally I 

ar.nieciate vour kindness in feni iding me that the 

name Is sailed Stefan, It seers to me I should have 

remembered that oirit, Tut I guess I have r it ton 

too many time to the general whose first name is amer c&nized. 

lan't it odd that such .. cultivated man, having gone 
through such a rigorous childhood, should ,ave 
practiced some of the parental auiXi-s of his own 
parents when fte found himself possessed of a couple 
of step daughters, 

I am enchanted to hear bout the portraits 
found in the Catherine de M*«tdi volume, - -the ones 
of J’rancois 11 . nd “U.ry 3 tu;*rt. Co you roc ill that 
uerfectly atehtic portrait of nar w Stuart, made’while 
gueepa of 1ranee, by somebody or other and reproduced in 
one of those Alpina folios. I have a cony of that 
.here and shall get it out and set it h fore me on 
my dark for a while. And to digress from the subject 
o,f iiweig moment'arily, I woiilu mention the fact that 
one of the best biographies ever written-of faterine 
de Medici, I believe, is two volume one by Paul 
van Dyke,- I never road all of it, but found what' I aid 
read ver. remarkable and -nost excellent. Always, 
erribly maligned by e rlier historians because of the 
at, Bartholomew's M&ssacr.e, it rer ained for van Dyke 
to bring her portrait'into better focus, nd I think 
he did a r. storly 3ob. I think she should rink .along 
with Clzabeth', u-rfe xherese, father : .e, etc., as 
one of the remarkable feminine dpinistr tors of 
llurope. 

• I was shocked to 1. rn of Qgndhi*s murder today. 

chon I' h; < . rr ■ t c f tl 1 ,;. tn octal—of—i- 

non-vilence dyin^ violently, I unC equally amazed 
to hear tonight* that tdoight his dead body -as carried 
out on . balcony, re ed in c- xr, so th t tie 
multitudes ou side the Hew -oelhi b- iiding, might 
view their former leader pi eel at s ph'a curious 
situation nd in such strange . osture. 


Put the little shinny brown man had shocked me 
equally in life, jnui 1 guess I should h.v been 
prepared for something er.ee tj. on. in his a; sing. 

It was in iiirope %h%t 1 saw him, - I ^uess along 
about 19*4, although it nay have been e rlier or lat r. 
A big Empire o.oaference was scheduled fur that summer 
and Oandhi \ then annunciating his "bac*. to n r, xa and 
handicraft" theories, as one o. the most striding 
personalities to journey to London. I chanced to be 
passing a public building, - it see us to me it , as 
tne i'oreigli.Offioe or some such, when a beautiful 
big robin's ag 6 blue xiollB-xvoyoe slid aim. .v, 0 
to a Mtat. Stop 6Ui out of U dsLrt U ; 




s. 






the Mahatma, clad in nothing but what seemed to be 
diapers, and leading a bi 0 olu lon^ haired b oat behind 
him. The Uahatna's ribs were so prominent, and his 
bi^ rouna glasses so 8trinkiJigl„ beatle-like that 
for the mo ent I wasn't ^uite sure if one animal or two 
had emerged from the magnificiently appointed car. 

I have often wandered since to what the car mi^ht 
have belonged, and if the next person to ride in it 
welcomed the aroma left behind by the old goat. 

Put I have run over my space arid time and so I 
shall fold up my own goatee at this point, .a^ain 
my thanks for your kindnesses, for handling the 
& ift for the lady doctor so generously, for all the 
^rand notes, and best of all for the letter which, 
as always, somehow contrives to bri -g r.e a littl - 
bit of you..... 






/■ 
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February 1st, 1948. ' 

*iteX«**ea 31 .ieiolos e.iJ ox-w u • 

. . 

t&*3 cmavpiU »Ai ht «wk "•••«» ^ ,08 0j 

Memorandum: ■•->-. ■ > 8V - 

■ ' 

Behold, - the new typewriter ribbon. It arrived 
from a stationary store in Shreveport, ?o I take it 
- I had better get a line off to little Miaa Robina. 

. i - ' ' ■ 

as for newt, you will niss nothing if yon 
read no farther, for it has been a very uneventful week¬ 
end, and one much to my liking. 

Yesterday, while yon all were getting colder and 
oolder, the sun broke out in these parts, and today 
has been ever so much like Spring. I'm all in favor 
of that. , 

. « 

There were Fil rims this afternoon who had 
recently run down to Louisians from Moniana, • to get 
away from Winter. I guess the past week must have made 
them feel right at home. They were delightful and 
asked me if X knew anyone in that state. The only 
people I ever knew were thS Clarks, whom they chanced 
to know. I was sorry to learn that the brother of 
one of my good friends of some years baok, had recently 
bean killed in an air accident. 

I can’t recall if when in Washington, you had 
an opportunity to see the rooms which Mr. Ql^rk l eft to 
that Gallery on his death. One of the rooms, brought 
down from his former residence on Fifth Avenue around 
72nd Street, contains the famous Boutet de Monvs1 
pictures of the Life of Jeanne d'Are, * and they are 
quite lovely. --*- 

: v Today's people were "in lumber", and I gathered 
from the looks of things, as though they might be 
in possession of many a big old red wood. 

• 

A week or so ago, X learned in a round about way 
that h, was plannir^ to go to Europe around the 
15th of this month. At dinner today, -dan told me that 
J. H. has changed his plans, - not of date but direction, 
and will head ^outh instead of Bast. Guatemala must be 
•rs Just around the corner, I take it. ' 
















\ 
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OtB^ 


Between 4 and 5 this morning, I heaii some 
exoellent musiaal transeriptions over VT D. S U, Mew 
Orebeans. ' There were many things of Liszt and Chopin 
things, mostly piano concerto items, and I believe 
Osoar Levant was the soloist. It certainly was a 
pleasant opening of a new day, Columbia had something 
to say about some orchestra during the afternoon that 
was scheduled to give a lot of Viotor Herbert in 
oliebratlon of his birthday, but 1 got Pilgrims in* 
stead* • Pilgrims and patient. But possibly tonight 
I shall oatch up with another program intent on the same 
business, ofc a re-braodcaet of this - afternoon 4 * oon- 
obri, which I should very much like to hear, 

, 

_ * I got caught up a little with my Soientifio 

reading on Saturday night, - some exerpts from Heinrich 
herts which were delightful, even though 1 didn’t 
comprehend everything that I read. 1 am still 
hunting sperm whales In a. volume that is excellently 
written but' is- read merely beoauee I like to save my 
Bible for going tobed. Of other books, exoept 
little ^aroel, I have nothing at the moment, 

bad od« oooitjoi±*s : x IH vtw exedl 

j* Friday night, 1 tuned in on ones of my Bibla 

. slap pars', - this one chanced to be $am Morris, San 
Antonio,^exas. He is a ra^id prohibitionist. He 
declared the Bndj "orld May was a visitation of God's wrath 
on ^resident'Roosevelt for having repealed the 18th 
Amendment. He further declared.that both the President 
and Mrs. Roosevelt had further defied 80d by enticing 
' ‘Ipsople into the dance halls, to tom-oat around", 

deceiving people by telling them they only wanted them 
to give some money for Warm opringB, whereas they were 
^actually in league with the Levi| to whom they wets 
‘ trying to soil tie souls of good American bitifcen*. 

Isn t that Wonderful, I can Just picture P. . B3- B. 
roaring over that one. . 3 eaiadnoo , isejJc. baSV 

eil i . , 1 - ' i 

• - what with the nice warm sun on Saturday, Jo i r 
sat on my front gallery and let Beau M aok cut my hair. 

He is a big old rough trauto$ driye* and twist* my head 
and neck arOund'ad though he were oranking up a 
Greyhound but, B ut he cuts 'hair alirght, always prefer* 
ing me to sit in a low chair so that he, by resting an 
his knees, may briqg his head_ and arms even with my 
perruque. a snap shot of "us-es", thus engaged, really 
QUj^it to be quite entertaining for the owners of the 
. J Terminal ^arber Rhops. 

-l.Oi r V IK. ©v; .Uv WfT •* A * i ' ' 


8/i~\ 


Yousee, I wbs right when 1'warned you this letter 
waan t going to be' any good. ' 


e.tJ lo onoJei i eniX oaoix :io s ns 

f. .S- L.H . lo February 2nd,.1948. ro : 1 


rees JbliK - , L- t 3vo br • 

sirf qxr eiwm oJ beidhaisq ecf bX- 

o? n -a 'jy'.xid t * ti.<t> Bi’Mirr a iii 

8a.J bcco .ad Hew xa yl a 


ejirtw |pari .Xsioillo 

A/I1A O.Lf it I 8d 

.. . firs I itrd ,dnJan nwo 
:q3-liO xoa : i ecXXasx 
. e,.j,A 3 aJo o ... i.f.Sbaws 

0£:GX in ttialn isn^ 


Memorandum: 

sain 

at. Veil, the-ground hog saw his shadow in these parts, 
and .while that may portend six more weeks of Winter,,there 
was&nothing about the balmy atmosphere and sunshine 
hereabouts that suggested another go-round, and I shall 
be content .with this delightful Spring like situation 
Just ss.'lpng as it lasts, iarf .liocf ow 

qa doiao.au 'to red do odd to o ; ■ , i y o no -a.' 

Of all the unlikely .things on earth, J have been 
reading the remarkable French mathematician, - Henri 
Pfinoartj -- and more remarkable still, - liking hi*. 

He was speculating on tbe mind, - or minds, - possessed by 
everyone# - the conscious one that records, notices or 
fails t« do these things, and the other mind, the sub¬ 
conscious one, that by some mysterious prooesa, seems 
to be able to sort out, retain and .reject vast quantities 
of things the first mind has oonsidered, - and by proprly 
(properly) selecting and combining the thoughts and 
emotions, at last, - and often in most unlike places 
and'eircumstanoes, arrives at something that is really 
creative and unique, - or even better, self-sati sfying 

tq the owner of these two types of mental processes, 

' 

It's a.subject everyone speculates upon# 1 guess, but 
some thing about which one seldom finds set down in very 
readable fgrm, - hence my delight with old Raymond's 
famous cousin, &-wen ertd Seffiioq I nerf v betfftnrioiie ^Idoelxeq 
brief ic baii . ..j •. 4 ah 11 raid 4 ai^as : 

-xexoo Today's post-brought a letter from the General 
without jsuoh news, although there was an account of , 
freezing water pipes in the Baton Rouge area, and .some 
rather discoursing remarks.about the dubious outlook 
fos,any kind of a settlement with the John Xt . Lewis 
forces regarding impending wage oontrasts at Bthyl. >ob 
I take it the oil industry must be a segment of tha 
United Mine "orkers, although I hadn't realized it ul 
before, and merely guess at it now fhe news from little 
Stephen in Germany continues to be couched in a rosey 
glow, so far as that youth.goes. It seems, in fact, that 
he has been sent on missions .twice to ;the Russian zone 
so L take it, he must be getting around. 1 thiqk.biV’&Bb-a 
mother continues to fear he will marry the wrong girl,- 
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an air hostess on soma flmeriean line instead of 
financially attractive daughter of some General Motor 
official. Free, white and over 21, it would seem 
as though the youth should he permitted to ®«ke up his 
own mind, hut I suppose his mama oan t bring herself to 
realise that her off-spring is a* well beyond the 
swaddling clothes age. _ . 


' - -: f • ••• - — 

Last night at 10:30, X discovered the historical program, 
Columbia Was There, - or whatever, being re-broadcast over 
KWXH,- Shreveport, ~ 6 ▼ory clear station in this area. 

And so I got a Very clear picture of the oircumstanoes 
surrounding the, appearanoe and destruction of the Spanish 
Armada in the English Channel around about 1788. I m 
sorry we both had to miss the Burr-Hamilton duel, but 
from here on out, perhaps one or the other of us oatch up 
with future items in this series. 

Piece meal, 1-continue to learn something more about 
J. u . 8 impending jaunt. -It is reported that Guatamala 
is the first stop by air from "ew Orleans, and thence to 
some of the successive little countries on down as far 
as Manama. ,Hy guess is that Guatamala will get the 
major share of his time. 

- , 

The reoent oold seems to have had a variety of effects 
on my menagery. The airdale and the daxbund turn,up their 
noses at the fine prepared food I set out for them. I m 
told they are dining,on beef, - a cow having r *o° e JXybee n 
struck .on the highway by a car and left where she landed. 
Say-rah appears listless^ and without energy, and I'm, 
trying warm milk in an attempt to thaw her out. AS to 
the aviary seotion, a fine big yellow breasted wood¬ 
pecker has joined by back gallery assortment. I was 
perfectly enchanted when I pointed the new-comer out to 
Peter, asking him if he had any idea what kind of a bird 
it might be. He responded promptly: Us-es c^lls it a pecker- 
wood"*, » and I am quite content to let us-es have it 

that way. " 

Bluff’s chickens are still worrying me, having 
scratched away most of the cotton hulls from the magnolias 
and gardenias at ^renbourg, but in spite of that, the 
plants seem to have come through the ice storm alright. 

Bluff doesn't know it, but he and I are going to have 
a very serious conference about the matter, and if it 
doesn't produce definite results in favor of 
his particular-brand of feathered friends axe 1x1 
shortening of their life expeoteney. Heigh-ho and lack* 

_ /riott fllw ed j.'tei •- 1 
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Memorandum: 

• v X l 7 \ M. . ‘ * 

At long last, - and to my infinite delight, 1 
have,- • for the first time* - completed your wonderful 
notes on Fxedexlke Zweig. * 

I cannot begin to tell you how much I appreciate 
youx industry in my behalf in undertaking all this 
work, and one reason why X cannot begin to tell you 
is beoaase I am too filled with admiration for'you as 
| glance back over the assortment of pages and reflect 
upon how nobly you accomplished the abridgement. Con¬ 
densation is-among the greater Arts, and you have brought 
the whole business down to a perfect jewel which 
scintillates within the circumstances of my grasp,- 
to which added shafts of odd lights have been added by 
my Bthopian and his •zeeweeg" business. ' 

Ji it !.'• i ■ # *. i O , u -. V. X..X ■- v ' w - 

I can well imagine how enchanted you were in 
going ever the original. Pioture for yourself that I 
am squally so, - in going over your renditionin 
abriveated form. With the back-drop of The World of 
Yesterday in mind, your characters played out their 
roles so clearly that it was almost as though I were 
re-reading Stephan's volume with a few additional 
pages sprinkled through the volume. 

- From your notes, I gain the Impression that the 
first Frau Zweig must :be quite a wonderful person. 

Wouldn't it be nice to know hex. Bo you reckon she still 
li os in the United States. One might drop her a 
line, I suppose, in care of the publishers.. 

t .’U-w- - X /' V , _ ~ ' - 

Surely the lives of all three, • the husband and 
the two succeeding wives, were extraordinary, - so 
civilised and for that very reason, probably, the more 
readily battered about by an unkind Fate. I think 
I remarked in a previous letter that Stephen never mentioned 
the name of either wife, and only remarked that he had 
a first wife after discoursing on events and travels that 
must have transpired years after their wedding had been 
effected. Frankly, I'm afraid she goVoheated a little, 
so far* as his an pen is concerned. But it would seem 
that his delicacy of design is matched by hex strength 
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and "lar#sr othar eyes", • so that everything oomes out 
in balance, • and espeaialiy sines lime gave her an 
extra deal* enabling hex to carry out in detail some 
of the vaguer traeeries which he had shimmed ovex. 

•the pleasure yonr notes have afforded me seems to make 
any other item appended to this Memorandum altogether trite 
and grossly out of harmony. But I shall mention one 
or two particulars, in order that you may be. kept in¬ 
formed of coming events that oast their shadows before. 

T 'J 1 ' 1 " .J, %. 

Through a ohanoe, telephone conversation today, J v 
learned that Sugene Lavespere', the Melrose clerk, is being 
married tomorrow night, and pi alls to live In town where 
his bride works in the Jourt House, 1 believe, - ^though 
I think they will not make that building their residpnoe, 
as my faulty sentenoe might imply. This place of 
residence, • Batohtitoches, - Will have but slight 
effect on the local set up, - he will drive back and 
forth in hi8 oar, - but it is true that he has oooupied 
a fodm on the ground floor of the big house, lol the|b s 
many years. It merely means the Madam is a little more 
isolated in one way, although her seotion of the house was 
always*so remote from his that he never would hear her, 
even when home, - which was seldom. He is a 
Cloutierville number of hill-billy descent, and while I 
always got along very nicely with him, he never gut any 
ice in anyone's affections, except possibly Han's. - and 
the colored people care not at all for him. Perhaps 
his stay at '“elrose may be altered by his flight .into 
matrimony, and perhaps that is why Teddy saxonowski 5 .. 
remains an the plantation staff. ' * . / 

The enclosure speaks for itself, - but I hav« 
grown to feel that I £m not quite certain of what 
communications mean from the sender of the enclosed note. 

Perhaps she is tired, • physically, '• and has exhausted 
all eperculations as to where a likely pieoe of real eatste 
might be considered. A. letter from the earns lady to 
the Madam in today's post express a desire to be epqy 
from the prevailing cold on the Jersey pallisades, and 
back again in her aahin on Melrose. Hventually, 1 reckon, 
we shall see what we’ Shall see. 0 wd t, 3 

08 ~ 'SIS n.BiBi x&v 3 a- be*illvi; 

’** My firs't impulse Was to write h*r, asking her how 
she would like to travel to Ashville when Spring breaks 
through, with a view tp meeting the Madam there and spending 
the summer on a mountain peak. Bht on seoond thought I 
realiee that the Madam is diaay and requires support when 
taking a step, and what wi^h the other lady’s difficulty 
« in keeping right-side up, I re.okon ,^hat as a pM-t. they 
wouldn't be po goipfd at*mountain climbing together. And 
I gather from whay you have to d me, that Mrs. G. R. Smith 
wouodnH be able to lend much physical support... .Ah, me. •• 
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Hemorahdtan:^ 

-j . ^ T 

A million times today 1 have thought of things 
I Would like to ohat about with you, but now at 9 
o'clock^ as'l sit down to take up a couple of points, 

I find my mind a hodge-podge, so don't be alarmed if 
f .this merely turns out to be not unlike a cross-word 

Yesterday 1 intended mentioning the death Of 
the present head of the *ouae, of Morgen, - Mr. ^homas 
Laraont. 1 asked one or two people in the neighborhood to 
'let me know if the obituaries oarrled the names of 
* any surviving relatives, of whma, 1 believe, Gorlyee 
Lamont. waa one. Vaguely 1 had an idea that Anna rIito 
Pariah e first husband was some oonneotion of Thomas,- 
a son or nephew, but I'm not sure, and it doesn't matter 
to iota. — «i ~ 

• n-’iMit o- viv t <*• , redds! ..... »t x . 

■hat with your most, exeellent notes still in mind, 
and they reminding me of Stephen Zwelg's association with 
Ireud both in Vienna and during his final illness in 
London, X dabbled a.little in the great psychologists 
lectures before folding up my-beard lest night. It 
had been so long since 1 had read him that this re-reading 
afforded me all the satisfaction of exploring him for the 
first time. By eome contemporaries, 1 believe, he is 
already oonsldered out-moded in some respeots, but so 
far as 1 am conoerned, he is still of the first magnitude 
in hi‘s field and so X oan enjoy him thoroughly regardless. 

_ j'l.oij ...t • • 

■hat never £*ils to floor m» is the invariable diaoovwy 
one is forever making of rare and previous people when 
one opens any page of hetpry, regardless of what 
century or almost what oountry. • The Zweig idea of 
teaching lose political and : military topics along 
nationalistic-lines and instead, teaching the cultural 
and human aspeoteof block# of nations, strikes me as . 
being so wise that its wisdom would be almost to vast 
to finds its way into the somewhat thick oraniums’ of 
’ educational potentates who determin# wh&t^ahal} be 
taught in schools, even though such tyrants' of the Vast 
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assortment of School Boards the world over would probably 
have difficulty themselves in teaching anybody anything. 

Vell, t don't let me get to going on that subject..... 

The radio speaks of more winter, more snow and 
more everything bad atmospherioally heading for your 
section. I oertalnly feel sorry for you. And just 
to think.that it is so warm here that * had to put off my 
jabket when X headed up the road for *tenbourg. Every 
morning 1 get a very good weather report out of 
Oklahoma. It is Interesting that the cold wave from 
u anada rolled steadily *outhwar, with the promise of 
freesing us again,today or tomorrow, when, lo{ - 
having reached pome magioal line 76 miles florth 0 
of Tulsa, the darned thing stopped in its tracks, 
floundered around a little, hesitated for &4 hours, and 
then apparently for no good reason, headed off’in a North¬ 
east direction, leaving us with thermomenter readings 
up and up, - to the point that I haven't even lighted 
my butaine heater all day, *nd X like the whole business, 
evoept the direction the wave took, for most certainly 
you must have had more than a plenty by this late date, 

A he newsapapers failed to oome through today, and 
only some old catalogue and one returned letter reached 
us. The letter was one X had stent to Essae Mae and Lois 
when they were arriving in Natchitoches on the 16th of 
January, in my letter, I asked them to pass this way and 
stop over for dinner at least. I said nothing about 
’dinner the day they arrived, assuming they had received 
my 1 etter, of course, - and assumed that they really 
felt they must be scampering along. I oould be-wrong in 
my assumption, of course, and so X merely put a new 
envelop* around the former one, and sent the thing along,- 
the original unopened. 

• 

Tonight 1 heard a new co mentator reporting the 
furry stirred up among southern politicians by a r• Truman's 
recommendations for enactment of further fair Practices 
Laws. The oommentator opined:"Why don't those boys 
simmer down and realise the Civil War is over". Of course 
like so many wars, the Civil War succeeded in wreaking a 
large section of the country, wand settled nothing in 
to many minds and hearts, regarding the racial question. 

Like too many other warB, it might be compared to an 
operation performed on the body politic, • an operation 
that came dose to paralysing the patientfrom whose vitals 
the cause of the' malady was not removed but was sewn up 
again, left there to contort the patient for generations. 

What the patient really naade la a brain - or heart - 
speoalist, - and there appears to bs a great scarcity of them.... 
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■ttcw nice to have your letter, together with 


< the original draft of the letter to the library of 
Gongreap, which arrived in today** post, iri fon ,o 

itl 


a 01; 


>rfd 


out 


>vaa iijxw .:s;w 

was certainly noble of you to take time 
so promptly to share your opinions with me on 
this matter and to send them along so speedily. 

iij8I J c.,i .. .. •’ ■ ' v* . i.. 

i What with the obtaining dampness, X may be able 
to secure the servioes of my ithopian in the morning 
before mail time, aad if so* X shall have him dictate 
the draft, omitting the sentence you suggested. I 
think your .reaction to that section is sound. 

If, however, the present .lull in plantation operation 1 
should impell my helper to make the .most of being 
"foot-1cose and fancy fret", - to,the point of 
getting into the big road for a week end frolic, I shall 
post the original draft in Monday's post, although 
1 should feel more contented to carry out your -ideas 
in the matter. 




from the enclosures, you will note that the 
Worsleys have received your gift,. At the time they 
saw the Madam's, they both chorused the wish to have 
ons, assuming, X guess, thut one would he ordered 
sent. D.< : - hence the inquiry in the enclosed 

letter. 1 shall write th,em by the next post that t 
you are the ■ L ady a anta Glaus in 'this ixjstanoo and 
that they will probably not discover an involoe. * Non 

.. .i 1 0 1 A . '!-• i y Ui Ob'. ' >1 

i^X am ana anted that the Woraleys were so • . 
much in love with the gaget at first sight, and again 
I call you noble for having oonsumated the whole business 
from start to finish with such deaftnesa and generosity. 

I wish X might eventually do something for you. 

^ fj V . jfj U J'lft i AM* ^ 11 l"' J A uUwt 1 C i • . *» * w«^ 

Today's post brought me a rather long-ieh book 
whioh • imagine, • from the title, - I'm going to like. 

A t is a 1946 publication by **arper, • "Contemporary 
America" by *arvey Wi»h, - I*don't know the spelling of the 
author's name but it sounda-like that. 1 think 
Dorothy A hompaon edited the book, whioh suggests its 
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type and quality, I shall get around to sample a 
page or two over the week, end, • I hope. 

, v •. -£ • - 

but 1 shall not get to it tonight, what with 
being too sleepy, for 1 was busy as h bee today, - 
going around in circles mostly, and oluttering up my 
day with little nothings, such as finding the family 
Bible to discover an entry of J. H.'s birth, » for 
passport details, eto. But 1 did get in some grand 
licks at Arenbourg, where cotton hulls were flying and 
everything surviving the reoent blasts of Sinter were 
coddled no end. 1 think we lost no grandiflora magnolias, 
and having survived last summer's heat and this winter's 
cold, nothing.but God, I gueSs, will ever kill 
them, - and 1 suspect hie regards them with favor. 

± . j o* " •'■•g u ‘ 9'V" “ 

It was Enipmeyer ^ay, too, and 1 had to sandwich 
the doctor in for a sitting with the Madam and a glass 
of wine^ Because he knows nothing about 18th 
century doings and personalities, 1 was surprised but 
glad to hear his enthusiasm for Proud Destiny, which 
he is currently in the d midst of reading. He apparantly 
has a photographic mind, for he spoke of many plaoes he 
couldn t pronounce but could rattle off oorrectly by 
individual letter, - "Adteuil, Marly, Vandeuril, Beau¬ 
marchais and so on. Prom what he had to say of the 
contents of the book, 1 gathered that Louis XVI 
voiced ser ous objections to Marie Antoinette's gambling 
and building expenditures. I'm wondering if this is 
correot, for it ,.as always my undersanding that the Xing 
never vuestioned the lady on such matters, suffering 
as he did from a pronounced inferiority complex 
that manifested itself unfailingly in-letting her have 
he own way,. 1 must get after the library of Congress 

to put that book on disks. — - • ^ -- > 

__ _ ■ ... . - ..... • • , eo'- 

The Madam has again taken up Heymcmd '-e "Barth- 
bound" , and after another try, seems to think she is going 
to like it. I haven't heard of any review of the item 
and so. fax as 1 know Robert Talent's new book has been 
reviewed in any looal papers. I suppose the latter isn't 
much, but froth is good for the pulp readers and it 
may enjoy some popularity. 

A letter from your friend, Gertrude Roberts Smith, 
indicates that she is doing alright, although not too 
aotively. She reoently sent the ^aoam a copy of 
the magazine-. Holiday, • 1 know not which issue, devoted 
to ^orth Carolina, which T suppose you may have seen. 

The Madam enjoyed the pictures and is determined she must 
head out for that state as-soon as there is a hint 
of Spring in the mountains....... 
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Memorandum: 

. 'V 

Today's pattern was dominantly black and white. 

With the return of warmer weather, lots of things 
at Arenbourg began doing strange things. For instance, - 
and unhappy is the insta ce, most of the gardenias 
turned their leaves from green tQ blaek, while all 
the Louisiana switch cane turned its green feathery 
leaves to white. Both changes are the results of the 
big freese, 1 suppose. T'm just hoping it doesn't mean 
death in both oases. 

, And while on that painful subject, I regret to 
report _3av-rah.'s passing . Death came during the night,- 
on the back gallery, the result of poison smart Bam Brown 
had put out in the old store where Say-rah was wont to 
pick off a juicey rat now and then. 


1 had several requests for inyitatiohs to the 
funeral, but.because Say-rah and I had been such good 
friends, 1 thought a private burial would suit us both the 
better. Accordingly I contrived a really splendid 
coffin, - a Tet Mu* carton, lined with pale blue tissue, 
and for upholstery, 1 made use of a well worn old 
cushion I had long used in my desk chair. The reoent. 
cold snap had reduced the naraissus to nothingness, 
while somehow the daffodills that flowered yesterday 
seemed too dripping with sunshine for such an occasion. 

And so, for want of blossoms, 1 selected a few elegant 
clusters of red-red nandina berries, together with the 
green brosne of their attendant leaves. This foliage 
daintily concealed the warn places in the old cushion, 
and at the same time provided a delightfully warming 
suggestion as a decorated couch for poor white departed 
3ay-rah. My yellow oat, Dora the airdale, and Oharlie, 
the daxhund, were silent but interested mourners, 
the oat and the airdale behaved with decorum befitting the 
occasion, but the daxhund barked most diare si eot fully 
and so Dora chased *h ar iie away. This diversion some¬ 
how terminated the preliminary services, and thereupon,- 
with the two dogs out of the picture, 1 transported all 
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that remained of ^ay-rah to the far end of the white 
garden. • the yellow oat, - as oats invariably do, * 
walking slap in front of my footstepe. Under the 
bamboo, and hard bya white pomegranite, we dug a little 
grave and gently laid our poor friend away, ^ater in 
the morning, the Madam was startled when ^ announced 
Say-rah's death, having forgotten May-rah's identity,- 
and Aurellia being present shed a oouple of tears and 
oomplained faintly for not having been permitted to 
attend the last rites. So passed our little old 
friend, but long will she remain in our heatts and in 
her Christmas card, yes, no. 

And Bessie went back to the Alexandria hospital 
todays for the eoheduled Qheckmp. B*ra took her and 
the baby this morning, but i know not if they were 
permitted to return home this afternoon, for I asked 
Aurellia the other day how Bessie was getting along, and 
her response was a little aohfusing to me: t 

, . •? O ■: ■ u • t . X v on 

"Bessie, she's doin alright. But there s a big 
black plaoe near her navftl where they sewed her up, 

-,hnd it 8 sore^sore and it's -laek-blaok, and Bessie, her, 
she sufe do have the fever since that place got black and 
sha ain't got no cold, so exausin the s:fever And 
that big old black spot; she's doin' alright." 

So that's, that, and the hospital widl undoubtedly 
add appropriate remarksato that summation. , 
j rlfoj t>. ? iibio ow : ' a j eisvir^ « * ,3fircelrV 

I notice the Southern politicians continue to soud off 
against Truman's ten ppint -sair *raotiaes- rpcommdnda- 
tions. It did no harm for the recprd that he included 
reoom&endation against the Jito Crow segregation policy 
in the South, but he can never hope to get that section 
of the Bill enacted into ■‘-aw. -*nd sometimes I think ^ _ 

“71 the Southern negroes“wotildn t be too pleased If the 
Jim Grow law were done away with. Sometimes I must 
say 1 envy the negro in his Jim Crow isolation when 
traveling, for. at least he is seoure from too close oon- 
, taot with the frill-billy traveler; and perhaps I am 
only 3ealous when on occasion I find myself swamped in 
a public conveyance, by a mob of numb-skull crackers, and 
, I gase with, eyes of yearning at the J im C^ 0 w section 
. and am envious that I cannot be traveling, with the 
passengers in that section, well removed from the superiority 
of tha white man as is evidenced by my own traveling oom- 
- panions. I recall once, having traveled through the 
-, Fooono fountains with a gre t big Aunt Jemima as 
i seat companion; and how wonderful and delightful she was, 
but in my ignorance, I can t say if she was equally 
enchanted at what she had to oontend with alongside.••• 
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• Three white’ people and eight negroes are all the 
people I have seen todey. 

For the past &4 hours a wind-whipped diszle has been 
falling and the themperature is a dour 35. I guess 
nobody is stirring out much, for I never /eoall having 
seen so’few people in a 24 hour period. ' 

:: jsljcca • i 

Everything under foot is &-drlp, of course, and 
I am glad beoause we can stand lots of moisture to make 
up for last summer'8 losses and to anticipate an 
early Spring, ^renbourg will benefit, 

< tk'Tr ; : . ^ I 'z.■ ... JfOT. u T ‘ ‘ \* ' . 

6* <4 ..... . 

Being inside most of the day, 1 got caught up< . 
on some of my correspondence, - a flock of letters to 
people I don't know but wfro are forever writing the 
Madam on one count or another, 

i have done some reading, too, from Contemporary 
Amieroa, finding it a good survey of things since around 
1900. 

■ . ' : , 0 6V .,. 

I was inteiested in reading a little about one 
Daniel Burnham , - I'm not sure of the spelling. He 
was one of America's promi nent Rrohitaotf in the 
1880's and 1890*8. at the time when Washington, D. C. 
¥5E¥~up one morning to sense, - somewhat belatedly, that 
during the past half oentury, the town had been growing 
successively m crumby, - without anyone apparently having 
taken any notice of the gradual drift in the wrong 
direction. And so M r . Burnham was called in and 
according to the present source book, he turned straight 
to the original Major L'^nf&nt Flan, and together 
wit two other prominent architects, he examined .-/+ 
various cities abroad, concentrating on Versailles, 
which, according to this same volume, was the main 
inspiration of L'finfant. Somehow I was surprised mi 
to read this line, for I had never^thought much 
about "ashlngton and its lay-out having been 
inspired by the 14th Louis' handiwork. But once 
so enlightened, * immediately began to comprehend 
how such a possibility my be so. It was fun to get out 
a map of Washington to edamlne and then to turn to an 
old, old one I 
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I have of Versailles which 1 ehanoe to have with roe. 

Often enough as I made comparisons, • 1 need scaroely 
tell you, Ithought of someone withas whom 1 might 
examine these particulars more minutely and like the 
business of -so doing. 

In another portion of the volume, * read that one 
reason why three Southern Sates voted for Prohibition 
early in the present century was because many voters 
honestly believed that if liaquor could be voted out, 
drunkenness would be eliminated and therefore there would 
be much less danger of racial souffles. Few, if any, 

1 guess, anticipated the bootlegger and rum-running. 

It i8 an Interesting commentary in this present year of Grace, 
that the Natchitoches newspapers weekly report the 
acuity y ourt calendar, and usually there are about jj-j. 
a dosen cases-of "Drank" or "Drunk and Down", as 
further proof, - as though any were needed, that 
the dryness of this Parish doesn't obviate the consumption 
of intoxicating licfuors. 

This morning 'b radio reported the presence of Mrs. 

Truman and daughter in *ew Orleans. Little Miss Truman 
was quoted as saying their trip through Mississippi was 
very pleasant,, that no one had said a word about politics. 
She's got something there. 

The same news oast quotes the Southern Governors, 
meeting in Talahassee as sending an ultimatum to 
the ^resident, giving him SO days or some such, to back 
downon his Pair practices pronouncement and admit the 
superiority of the whites in the south* That set me 
to thinking about something entirely irrelevant, f 
have often enough heard people commend segregation on 
grounds that negroes have such an unpleasant odour,- 
whithout -every stopping to think, I suppose, that the 
negro may have sotoe such idea about the whites, - and ^ 
how-much the more when the radio so frequently thunders 
cut the virtues of Life Bou’y Soap aa a protection against 
B. 0. If those Southern Governors would only get down 
to business and appoint a fact-finding commission to 
determine W the superior white or the inferior blacks 
have a corner on that problem, they really might hV a00A 
getting somewhere. * Even from this remote distance, 

1 must Confess, 1 think 1 sense an evil smell issuing 
forth from the general direction of old florida* 

, .. ii.jisioT no rtol.iw 

J- so much wantec to hear the Borneo and Juliette program 
you reported for this evning, but the static wiped out 
the whole business. 1 hope you were lhcky. iwoda 
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r,.„ i. - 

Memorandum! I r c- 

3L3s - Jj' mooxjbe f to,-I 

* How rich am I, - what with two perfectly elegant 
letters in this morning's post. And how noble of 
you to cull out so many particulars to send along to me,- 
the Smith letter Covering "Swann's House", - which is 
marvelously done in french,' and for the quotations from 
Mme. Vigee-Legrun, the long list of Zweig's writings, 
and all the rest. May I say thanks, thanks, thanks, and 
at the same time plead with you not to put yourself to 
0 so much work when other demands on your time is so 
heavy. 

I agree with you that' the withdrawal uf Nadine from 
even the occasional contact with us seems- a bit odd,- 
but i8 no doubt attributable to personal trials, - and 
somehow I feel these may be from the home front. You 
ask if I ever reoeived the proffered photograph, and I 
- find myself wondering if i ever told her Yes. I never 
did receive one and I can't tell for the life of me if 
I ever was courteous enough to ask her for it. 

As for myself, I think 1 shall not initiate further 
86 correspondence. If she cares to write, I Shall be 

glad to respond, but otherwise 1 shall let-the matters! 
drop. While 1 don't have any vast amount of corres¬ 
pondence of my own, what I do write.on my Own hook added 
to that which I knock off for the Madam is^sufficient to 
give me enough entertainment on this keyboard, I don't 
mind telling you, too, that for the most part, I never 
found Aadine's letters very interesting. Somehow fores 
me they reflected an exhaustion and an enervated imagination 
whioh brought very little with them except a reminder of 
herself, - pleasant enough, but £ really didn't require 
a letter to bring forth a mental operation in that direction. 


. 


I'm so glad to know about the, Zveig book that 


reminded you of the abortion problem, mentioned in a rece* 
letter. 'And_ it is so kind of you to offer to let me 
borrow it, but J shall have to decline, for I can find 
no one to read me anything exoept' my letters. There will 
be so many books we shall have to eventually explore and ex¬ 
amine together ,* don't you think so. ev: 1 3 r 

And I'm glad you told me further particulars about 


I 
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the Marie-Antolnette and Dr. franklin conversations 
at the hash hall. Again 1 am reminded of Dr. Knipraeyer's 
account of the 16th Loais's objections to the Queen's 
extravagances. This side of the King may have been 
very much.in evidence when one got down to real research 
but A never did hear anything along that line in the 
oasual accounts of their relations heretofore. 

I am so glad you mentioned the pioture *arie Threes 
sent her daughter ofchlldhood days at Sohoeribrunn. 

I did not know it graced her bedroom at Petit Trianon. 

I don't know if you are acquanted with that room, - 
possibly not, as I believe it is seldom available to 
visitors at the time you were there. I sued to like 
to spend time in that suite, - a oosey apartment on 
the top floor, overlooking the informal gardens, the 
Temple d'Amour and away beyond to the Maison de la Beine. 

I suppose .this room, as much as any in Burope, illustrates 
the degree to whioh the little refinements were extended 
when Mme. de Pompadour was bulldig it in the 1760*s. 

I may have mentioned before that the delicate carVings 
are delightfully carried out, and even so far as to 
appearing i n the frames separating the several panes 
of, glass at each window, - delightuflly carved plants 
and flowers blossoming forth on these narrow strips of 
wood. Of course the Marly doors ut the Mstropolitan 
Museum are wonderful examples of Boiaerie of the 1600's, but 
those window frames in the Queens bedroom at the Little 
Trianon are as equisite an example of the refinements of 
such Art of the late 1700's as anything I ever ran across. 

only the infintie pleasure of viewing the taperstfies 
with you could possibly exceed the pleasure 1 exper¬ 
ienced in reading your splendid account'of the 
various examples of that artistry currently on display 
at the Metropolitan. Somehow a had gained the impression 
from some plade that they were 16th century La Boohefoucauld 
heirlooms, and I'm so glad you set me straight. It 
i8 a wonderful experience to view-such a series, covering 
so many oenturias, and 1 can well imagine that some of 
the 19th century ones were awful. Somehow I always 
liked the 16th century, - usually dark blues and greens, 
enlived with "mille fleurs" -and those of the "l7th 
century Gobelin periods, - somehow tan touched with red 
as the dominant colorings, - these two types, the best, 
Paradoxically enough, we once had a very modest one that 
somehow united a suggestion of both centuries, for it 
was a solid deep blue, with old gold and, - perhfcps I & ould 
say or instead of and, - silver fleur de lys.' And it was 
lovely. Charm is the word for the 16th centurjr ones 
while grandeur for the 17th century jtype. What wonder¬ 
ful things have people contrived, and how much i should 
have liked to feast on these glories in oorapanionBhip 
with one who likes them equally...... 
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February 10 th, 1948. 
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Memorandum! 


^ near, yet so far". That neatly exptesses the 
heat situation, as felt from where 1 sit. 

.1 " 

The butaine supply began running low this morning. 

In response to a sunmons, a truok bearing a fresh shipment 
reached Melrose about 4 p.m. un turning from the road into 
the garden, the front wheels of the big old vehicle got 
stuck in the ditch. Two men from the garage, a dozen negroes 
and two tractors swarmed around to extricate the thing but 
after laboring for four hours, gave up the Job, deciding 
that a wrecking machine would be required on the morrow 
to get things going a t ain. At this moment, my heater 
gives off a feeble glow, radiating about as much heat 
at a fire-fly, as "I pray all the night for the d>y to 
come on . Fortunately, the thermo eter is in the mid 
40 s, and if a really get chilly, I can toss a couple of’ 
logs into my fireplace whenever the spirit feels so impelled. 

. . - - 1 - * Iua 4 (3 t * — * , * 

It is said that.like the other 47 States, Louisiana 
has.but a Jimited supply of butaine, both for this year and 
next, whioh seems odd, sinoe Louisiana's sub-surfaoe oozes 
oil. I believe Louisiana has the highest gasoline prices 
of any J>tate in the Union, - due, as I understand it, - 
not to the presence of limitless oil supplies, but to the 
unusually high gasoline taxes, introduced by the late Mr 
Huey E. Long. That 1 can understand, but why therd 
should be h butaine shortage, - regardless Of pioe I 
oannot imagine. , y ' 

hut i'f fnel Just missed in its delivery, the postman 
came through generously enough, brining me a nice fat 
letter from you, two nr three ebort notes, - as 
enclosed, plus a lot of second class mail. I have 
reserved your letter for the morrow, however, as an 
interruption succeeded interruption at every time my 
Bhtopian and A found ourselves in camera. I don't know 
how everybody passing this way timed their arrivals and 
°so perfectly as to unhinge each of several 
efforts on our part to take up the type of communication 
which i always reserve for Just myself. Peter passed this 
way, and on departing was replaoed by ^ittle King who 




I 
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was followed by *ig Six, who was followed by Gy who was followed 
by Dee-dee Boy who was followed by Celeste, - and so 
the evening ran out, Mr, Brew will be back early 
in the morning, hnd so I shal be able to commune with you 
then in confidence. 


Bobina would be interested in reading Dr, Miler's 
note, but 1 send it along to you, since it is my cub tom 




" ir-- WM. v WUXD TfCXJ OUliiOblUlV ) U U U 

I wouldn t be able to guess just when. I shall acknowledge 
her oard, acquainting her with the possibility that the 
Madam might attempt the Ashville hejira in April, but 
even that information is but a guess at beat, but it 
may assist the little doctor in ; fori$ulating her plans. 7 * 

* Cf3 9301 lOAdlH 

It was certainly a surprise ,to learn that B 8 saw Mae 
had undergone an operation, and in response to hex note HI h 
I must respond by tomorrow's post, touching on several * c \ 
points, and doing the best 1 can to acquaint her with 1 
my patient's probably reaction th a visit from Mary : 
Daggett, The latter lady is remarkable, as I may or ^ oi 
may not have pointed out in previous letters. Twenty 0 
years ago nr so, she found herself a teacher at the 
oollege in atohitoches, with an aged, mother and two small 
sons. I oan't seem to recall if her husband was alive but’ 
ineffectual, or if he had passed on. In any event, the 

h | r , Belf : * ath «*«* *P several dependents, 
and flew off to Yale where she read law. On graduating, 
she moved to Baton Rouge where she became one of ij 8. D.'s 
foremost authorities and teachers of Law I believe she ii ’ 
recognised as one of the oountry*s leading authorities in* 1 ' 
whatever branoh of •‘-aw she is engagsd, has a lovely home 
in Baton Bouge and is widely celebrated as one of the most 
charming women in -Louisiana. Somewhere or other along 

!! 8 Vi 1 * 11 * hitch ia the relations^be- ‘S’-- 
tween Mary Daggett and "ate *erkl,ns, and I know not °d Li ¬ 
the oircumstanoes, but it had something to do about : 

Buey Dong’s finger in Louisiana Educational circles. - 
Miss Kate taking one side and Miss a Mary the other. U ^ ■'' 
Somehow the Madanl built up something in her mind that 
never seemed to de_ velope in Mi’s a Kate's, so that until 
very recently, at lefcat, one found the somewhat odd , • 

presence of a bias oiTthe part of the Madam which no Levies; 
longer lingered in Miss Kate's heart. I shall try to 

JM? th ‘I wa«» ln th, Sedan's m«ory, 
and so bring less belles Oulver and Daggett to ■ 

Melrose to entertain and divert my patient. 

egwT eii qu oJ disq mu no aJrol 

« ..Vintended speaking of the continuance of the ^ 1 rfoi.f 
Mardi «ras spirit among the younger folk on *■me diver, 
but have run out prematurely, I see, but it is good to 

report that ew w rleans isn t alone in celebrating this 
on 8tom••e• ^ 


i JO 0.' '13 0. 


J*IC 

:x - .set 
101 3. 


february 11th, 1948. 


Memorandum! b :•. 3 : 7 ■ 0 :1 '. 

• , r* 

How nice to hold your letter, whioh arrived yesterday, 
for today’8 reading, and how much I appreciate your confidence 
in aoquainting me with circumstances abroad, i always 
want to understand how hingd are golg with those who mean 
so much to us, and I thank you sincerely for sharing this 
pietur^BcSIle may So no; rroz XI 

cfeJJeijox aaeXedixavert - ,eIaabtta<J8*reyGw \l9tt « 

I am honestly not surprised to learn that the domestic 
road over yonder gets a little rough now and then, 
noitaem >;o% aiJ oj iiiaTT x>iih f ci©xawio * ^ 

Although 1 know nothing about the oiroumstances of the 
births of either the husband or the wife, I cun well picture 
some of the droumstanees. One reason why I was never 
popular with the husband was due to my own clumsiness. 

The first time A ever laid eyes on him, - before I ever knew 
he was in any way known to the one who was to become his 
wife, I recognised instantly the probable difficulties 
stretching before him in life, and a think I unguardedly 
betrayed my pity in m y facial expression. How nobody really 
wants to be pitied^.- and often genuine pity is mistaken 
.for something else or.ether. ■ ” ' 

1 think the gentleman in question is a perfect example 
of the handioapped personality of whioh i- have spoken to 
you as being the keystone of my psychology theory which, so 
far as I know, has never yet found itself expressed in 
any writings, popular or scientific, on the subject. 

But skipping the primary and cardinal point, the 
youth was lonely then, and by nature, fell? impelled toward 
the MaAona, the maternal type, older than himself, and 
possessed of attributses of years and intellect that responded 
perfectly to his needs at the time. It was a 50-50 
chano.s that each personality might forever supply the needs of 
the other, - tut that chanae flew out the window when 
the youth again found himself in the midst of his family, as 
he does today, when the needs he experience in New York for 
the love of* a? particular type, have been supplanted by the 
original family, eircle, - or sufficient numbers of the original 


original family, circle, - or sufficient numbers of the < 
circle to obviate the need » end desire - for the wife. 
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In my opinion, their wedding was no more of a chance 
than the average one Besides, that is waterover the dam. 

What really matters is how the future may best be expeoted 
to turn* Personally I feel that the most import an t 
thing for happiness either or both their oases, - if 
it is single or double, - I know not which, - is for 
them, singley or together, to break away from his family, 
rihioh by its very existence n nder a single roof, robs 
the husband and wife of the very bond that should bind them 
together. And if he will not leave, then I feel that 
she should by alJL means. Of oourse there is the pr oblem 
of tth^ child, A ohild brought up under suqh unpleasant 
domeet’io circumstances is better off if ha be separated from -i 
one member of the family, . and I'm not sure it makes 
much difference, - although usually the mother will wreok 
the home before she will forego possession of the ohild, » 
which is entirely understandable, - but nevertheless regrettable. 

„ , laajt oi fiesxtqwrs 

But I have dwaddled alon too far, and so I shall break 
off with the*problem, and turn to the difficulty you mention 
in writing when one understands so little as to how incoming 
mail is received, by whom, and by whom read, I must 
confess to you that that element has. been a strong deterrent 
in m y own genuine impulse to write from time to time to the j! 
wife. In*view of a lack of harmony in that household whioh 
I have from the first thought would eventually develops, - 
and being almost certain that my letters, if seen by others 
than her eyes, might not be partipulaily welcomed, my 
impulses to write have somehowcongealed at the moment I set •‘•'ocf 
pen to paper, - or fingers to keys, as I have 0T , a few 
occasions, - only to give up the attempt. And so I oan readily 
appreciate how you feel when you say you are harassed a little 
by this quandary. } 1 

But no longer is our own feelings in this matter 
of paramount importance. The only point worth considering 
now is the fact that the lady should be assured that 

friends ’remain steadfast straight through, even though 
the ground on whioh she temporarily finds herself standing 
seems to be drdmbling. 

J .. ;• \ :,J .<£5 a I , >1 o ba M MW 

Accordingly I shall write her a little note to be 
enclosed with y_our next letter. I leave it to you te *Idoel 
deoide if it is appropirately phrased to go forward or not. 

It was kind of you to mention her address, so that -i might 
write direct* But I should rcthex share your out-going Z 1 - ^ 
mail with you, if you think such transmission will, not be* b o. 
cloud anything on the arrival of the post at its destination 
I shall enclose an envelope for your convenience. So if you -c 
feel it should be posted separately,-- or not at all, every¬ 
thing can*be accomplished with dispatch. And again my thanks... 
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Memorandum} i- .act?, xr 

di-..id taeio . ' dl »be-. 1 ■* ; ; 

Again I owe you my einoerest thanks for another 
manifestation of your kindness, as expressed in your 
air mail, reaching me today, and raturning Dr. Miller's 
communication so promptly, • 

ri *.,,, ^ ^ r< .., 03 _ 

OiDtr’Di o j fij i. • j up AOiUi j v w w -*• 

1 have no objection at all to loosing my mind with 
such a sympathetic soul as your own^ but 1 certainly hO{M 
I don't) begin letting it slip by sending eonmtuni oat ions 
intended for you, to somebody else. It was good of you 
to tell me that my Memorandum of the 5th reached you on 
schedule, so .that means 1 didn't switch the correspondence, 
i hope you reoeived Kobina's letter to me and that that one 
did not Inadvei teritly get into an -envelope for Dr. Miller, 
end II« no baui av«ri I axxoorf if .x DbLicoa.^.'-^ ^ 

. And thanks no end for having taken the trouble to send 
me Prau Zweig's address. I shall WTi<te her tonight, so 
it may start winging its way at the same time this letter 
goes forward to you. 

, > 

. .<■ Today, being unipmeyer- ^ay, the good doator oame bye for 
a little chat. I pressed him on hiB reasons for liking 
Proud Destiny * having become curious why suoh varying 
tastes seem to find delight in the hook. I oame to the 
conclusion that aside, f roa the* rather broad virtue of 
appealing to his general interest, there was the matter 
of the King's operation whioh may have intrigued him 
partipularly. He expressed his diappointment that the 
details of the nature of the oase were never given.* I 
don't know if those reasons have ever been set down in prizt , 
but I had the good fortune to Spend some time over original 
documents bearing on the preolse nature of the case when 
spending some delightful hours in the private library of 
Louis XT at the tihatean de Versailles, - the room which 
has subsequently be styled that of Mme. Adelaide, - the 
fi^st or second room, advancing from the Xing's bedroom,- 
not in the main body of the Chateau, but in the wing toward 
the Ohapel that juts out into the courtyard, 
di/p ooico:. odui Hoad! bebfiedws ^b»exi r < s*'" 1 - * 

I guess no everyone gets into that delightful room for ' 
studying the marvelous treasures that its book oasea 
contain behind their taffeta screened glass doors. One 
map‘that 1 particularly liked was made by the XlVth Louis, 
traoing in red Ink just where the lead pipes ran underground 
about the gardens, to supply the •'^bateau and the various 
fountains, jets, swimming pools and hatha. There was 
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another which was equally lovely, showing respectively, - there 
were 12. or 15 of them, - the different royal parka where 
the King hunted. They were so beautflully exeouted that 
not only all the alleys In the forest were shown, hut even 
the Individual trees, rooks, etc, while deer and other 
game appeared'ln this copse or that, while likenesses In 
minute mlnature of his dogs and horses also appeared In 
these masterpieces. 


k'ebrqary 12th, 1948 


fo nvhii sM -O xoad eiid- ,av^ wi - 
Jt emiJ cfarli erfd roi .iteAoTu 

I ai etJ^sxsqmed eA . 3 _7 aI 

ooin&TJoi j^xvsd iaor’i -Soa* riJxw «** 

The enclosure is nothing of particular interest, but 
• If you haven’t chanced to see the stamps,, issued 1>y< the 
Wild Life tfederstion, I thought you might lik^e to know 
about it. Every year a sheet of these stamps, illustrating 
warious aspects of wild life^ are brought foth, • a 
sheet containing 36 stamps being sold for a dollar. ~ B 
I think the idea a good one, and possibly worthy of 
imitation in some other field, - such as old manBiiens, 
or some suoh, at some future date. 3 - - 

&•"’ ‘ , f r > .. a ^vab iaivvollol 

Under separate cover I enclose, a couple of j 1 
letters from today's post^ X am under the impression 
Mr. ^aohelier hasn't been well, but he apparently is on the 
•mend! 

tjnu iti auaedi end oJ he. n uoi 

Paul Velth's letter speaks for itself* He is a 
nice man, thin as a rail, married to a .very hefty wife, 
and possessed of five children, - and little else, i believe 
he frequently buys up old plantation libaries and 
private collections from the hew Orleans area, and smetimes 
runs across some quite intressting old 17th and 18th 
century items, sometimes acquired for a song. Accordingly 
I thought it might not fce a miss to mention the item from 
the Anhalt collection, for there might be another copy 
hidden away in s me' Spanish moB8 in the belt a 'country. 

, wCtwi ^ ^ u _ «ehw 

The Nix he mentions is a New Orleans doctor who 
in an off moment a number of years ago, issued a small 
book in doggerel, describing all kinds of diseases and 
their causes and curbs. Almost immediately upon its 
publication, the dootor and his family, realising how 
taekey (perhaps Spelled tacky),,tried to buy up the \ z u 
edition. The Melrose library has none. Lyle had one 
but lost it. Xt looks as though we might expect to 
locate one for ^renbourg. I may hays quoted a few aofeec* 
lines from X>r. Nix's efforts to you* The one in praise 
of Sasafras, popularly supposed, to be .excellent in thinning 
the bloqd, runs something like thins 11w meldorq 'Toa 

V o ai jaoiOBitldaeo 

"In the Spring 'of the year when the blood 4m too thick, • 
There is nothing so good aa the Baeafras stick. 

Sasafras, oh, Sasafras, thou ar't the stick for mejbse^^al 
And in the Spring, It.is of thee, v h, Sasafrasl’ll ever 

Sing to thee. ^ 8T #( yxineve yilwollo* erti 

^ f r lit friAK ziwd rr A %o 

Loo^t* you* love that: -"Sa'safras, oh, Sasafras*•••••• * 


'Memorandum 


But I’m getting away from the operation. Jfrom 
some of the papers I examined, it was perfectly olear that 
the King’s perdicament lay in the fact that a cord in 
his sex Organ was so limited in length that unless it 
were cut, permitting the organ itself to assume its .natural 
shape during sexual relations, that it was t± physically 
impossible for it to establish contact with the female 
organ, thus permitlng dlreot fertilisation of the female 
oell. Parthentehtioally^ you will remember that but reoantly 
X learned that today a test tube and a needle can make 
anybody somebody’s papa, but suoh remarkable doings by 1 
Scienoe was still far off 'in Louis’s day* 

j,. os 

Now why this simple difficulty oouldn t be set down 
in the JPeutohwangler book, and why it doe8n't seem to 
hare been recorded in any books I have read on all the 
excitement attending the visit of Joseph 11 to Versailles, 
and so forth and so on, - 1 oannot imagine* But I am 
glad to pass this particular along to you so that the 
whole business of the operation may be a little clearer when 
you reach that seotion of the book, - if, indeed, you did 
not know about the details before, which, possibly. . you did. 


about us during the past 36 hons, and is still going on. 

J ifty miles to the "est of us, it is snowing and freesing, 
while heie the thermometer maintains an upper 60 reading. 

The cold mas8 of air, Sweeping down from Canada, was 
confronted by an arm of warm air, blowing in from the Gulf 
and passing directly over this seotion of the State, .it ic 
It shunted the cold mass fo the •“•ast of us and to the Vest o' 
of us, where it has already extended itself into Mexico. But 
our warm current of air still maintains its salient, and 
tonight's Weather specialists, - all terribly excited about 
the phenomenon, declare that the warm air is winning, and even 
though the cold mass ultimately triumph, they are so spent 
that they will do no harm. Qurious doings, strange 
correspondence. Lord, Lord..*. 
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It is pleasant to report that the Battle of the 
Blements, referred to in yesterday's report, seems to have 
at last .oome to an end. The floe of warm air ceased rolling 
in this afternoon. But during its constant advance during 
the past few days, the hack of the advancing cold wave 
was broken. Tonight, for the first time in over a week, 
the sky is clear. The temperature is lower, - in the 
40'8, with Jaok Frost having retreated Northward so 
that tomorrow's sun will bring a rise in the thermometer 
and', - 1 hope,, - we shall have no more winter this year. 

*i!0 i ~>i} - u j.ii.i d,j- orlo * ,.i.. ^ 

I don/t know if L mentioned that on Wednesday night,- 
I guess It, was Tuesday night., “-rs. Regard attended 
a w atholio Society in Bat chitoches, 1 or Was about to when 
on entering te place, she fell and cracked her shoulder 
blade. *»he was taken to the hosipital in Shreveport 
for treatment and then.returned to *elrose on the 
following day. a he will get along alright, for the 
pain is lessening now, but as she is about 77, I believe 
she will be quite a long time in mending, ohe is 
the nicest person you can imagine, and I'm sorry for her. 
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You mentioned going to the Theatre in your next to 
the last letter. I've forgotten how the name of the fV 
play is pronounced, - or spelled,’ although 1 have heard 
ili mentioned over the radio. It is on some subject tht 

I have heard about, too, but it eludes me at the moment.. 

f+aiia ■ end non 'Jirt’Xvo&Txc j-win 

I was glad to have the Zlegfield Theatre, - on 
6th Avenu and 64th Street, recalled to mind. I haven't 
been there in years, although T do recall having shee 
some pleasant things in that playhouse, - best of all 
probpbly having been Show Boat, - along about 1929, 
when Helen Morgan, Edna ^ay Oliver and lots of other 
people graced the oast. 


ie i 
dttO: 


m ,Here-it is. Sunday again, and I think 1 haven't 
remarkedJas yet on how good was last Sunday's 
"0. B. 3* Was There'' program. 

;il alrid grslvaft £•' I 


zo 


mn 


rroido© 

one 


It was the Dreyfus case, and presented with 
the appropriate brevity, no preloged Devil's Island 
l miseries and all but centering mostly around the 
Court House at Bennes* 1 had forgotten that it was 
in that capital of Brittany that the second trial 
took plaee. Somehow the mention of Bennes never brngs 
but two pictures to my mind. - the mettlng of the 
Farbement there in Louis II 7 's regin and the proximity 
qf Bennes to Les Hoohers, home of la Marquise de 
Sevigne. 


L-'~ 


ral 


Going back to Mr. Veith's letter, regarding his 
impression that * was pressed for time during his next to 
the last visit, I must say he waB correct. WhSn he arri. vqd 
with the Worsleye that day,,the clock pointed to four* 
with my patient needing me at the hour and supper scheduled 
for 4}3Q, while at the same time, as I explained to my 
guests as they arrived, 1 was having a conferenoe in the 
next room with some friends of color wjio were pressed for 
tims to catch a bus, but who needed my assistance in 
solving a problem which they were about to head'into on 
reaching their destination. In other words, the moment 
*r. ? Yeith arrived was about the worst in the world, but 
I naturally, asked them in, as A explained a portion of # 
my problem. What muddied the waters was* the' fact* that 
instead, of chatting for a few moments and then br'eesing 
along for another visit, - actually they returned and spent 
the following evening here, they all remained'for a half 
or three quarters of an hour, so naturally.*.w. 


1,0 z 




113 


d;rri 


un. 


I can't recall what is sheeduled for tonight. 

■b but perhaps you have already heard it anyway, and 
- I shall be catching up with it along about lO}30. 

.belmeHos saw Hertsm- viadeiooG Jo-i* o* sno 

r j eoi: It has besn a quiet week end, much sunshine and 
exaotly like Spring, with a few narcissus, luckily 
escaping the recent frees#, flouri-shing madly in 
the gardens, with a bunch of them, - plus another 
,of daffodills doing big business on my desk here before me. 

_ot>Y ,/iJzoi ooq e 

I did quite a bit of reading last night, - 
"Contemporary America", and was struck by the fact 
,tfcht even this book, edited by Dorothy Thompson, oould 
get by the proof readers, and so set forth an error ,- 
tjiat President Harding died in Alaska,** a place 
whioh, 1 feel quite oertain,.he never reached. Another 
albeit unimportant bit of history I had forgotten, 
probably because the name meant nothing to me at the 
time the event transpired: • that the bonus army 
which converged on Washington during the hoover re 6 ima 
and tbs reign of depression, was put down by the 
4r*od forced under the command of General‘MoArthur. 

? cover's goose was but completely oooked when he summoned 
he troupe to put the veterans out of 11 ashing ton, 
but apparently Mr. MacArthur’s name must have been 
forgotten as the head of the forces, - at least, 

I don't recall ever having heard any reference to the 
matter in these latter years after the General became 


jn 
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the Mikado of J apan, in all but nams. But let him 
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run for the Presidency of the United States, and 
the press will he full of such souvenirs. Once a 
local wise-acre remarked with great profundity: 

"if you ever decide to get interested in 
geneology and espeoialy the family tret, don't 
throw away money on a geneologist, - just run for 
some offioa, and you'll get a heap more particulars,- 
good and bad, - than a doaen experts in ancient lore 
could ever dig up.* >-■ 

V 

> And while on the subject of kin-folk, may 

1'Qall you blessed for going to all the trouble of i 
giving me the full data covering the Thomas. Lamont 
family, I greatly enjoyed having this information 
as there were several people called to mind whom 
I had forgotten. Little Aafl ,Annft_ _Parlah was the 
first wife of Carlysa of whpse personality I know 
nothing, although i believe he was an engineer 
of some distinction, and also a breeder of I 
blooded stock. Ton may recall having-read something 
efi -about him in the papers a few years ago in connection 
with his visit to hussia^where he remained for sme 
time as a guest of th$t Government, I believe. 

And speaking of *Sissia recalls to mind 
that last night Lady Aetor was boradcast over my 
favorite station, W H 0, -U#s Moines, where the 
one time Xfanoy Langhorne addressed soma group, - 
the same one to which Secretary Marshall was sohedled 
to address a night or to earlyt but was forced to do 
so by radioai, shi plane haying been forced down 
in Krfoxville, 

• ■ ■ r ", _ ,8 UfftlZ 

I disagreed with much that she had to say, but 
enjoyed every word of what she put forth. Ton 
would have liked her account of her trip to Russia 
with her husband and George Bernard Shaw, If 
memory serves, L a dy Agtor i,s no spring chioken, but 
' her voice continues good and her wit as sharp 
as ever, her use of such t unlovely words' 
or word as "guts" indicates that she at" least as 
slight inhibitions in her speech, but perhaps■« 
that is part and parcel of her wit, which perhaps ought 
to be but isn t just:.a shade higher. 1 
: .. . n *: 1 t .'Lv,u ■< ro ho.ji .v . o ... h. 

But here I am fun out, and so ms any things to talk 
about. But surely you hate, had enough for this sitting, 
and so I ghall fore-go the pleasure of further ohatter. 
It was so good to have your letter, and i shall speak 
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Memorandum: ererri .o^; 

rod?lea bn 

. All my Memoranda^are odds and ends, I guess, but 
. this ond*will be especially so, what with little nothings 
to repoft, < 

rteo .f v** : * . • 

, Mke the rest of the oountry, we are in full Spring, 

fj 'O 6:7 bfiOS i i >i',T V^.V' "• ‘>3 Xjm 707 -vSi.53 TluS 

that’s one oddity alright. 

And .then, let's see. Oh, yes, a hill-billy Sheriff's 
deputy on Saturday afternoon olaimed a Melrose-Kittle 
River negro, "eases Haohette, drew a gun on him-, and 
said hill-billy came with Sheriff “orris to pick up 
the culprit. The negro is one of those no-good "niggers" 
disliked by his own people and loved by nobody. I 
wish he and the hill-billy might have shot it out, finish¬ 
ing off each other, < -but the negro was taken to jail and 
will probably get a few years, •* and no one will miss 
him. . 

— ( 

7 On Sunday night, having slept little on Saturday, 

I failed to awaken to hear the "0 B 3 Was There" program. 

Oo 0 0 0.; ' 1' .» CQd • J. - I*; * K * \ a tli -A •* 

Both on Saturday night and Sunday night, Charlie, 
the daxhund, got under my house about 3 a.m. , worrying 
my otherwise very friendly neighbors who "have their home 
under the floor of my boudoir. Quite naturally they 
retaliated, driving Charlie out a-flyin 1 , while I 
was equally moved to get up to put on electric fans and 
throw open all the doors and windows, I'm still 
on the side of my skunks,« and shall do my best to 
dissuade ^lirlie from such nocturnal business from 
here on out. . 

What with the Law having been* down* this way on Saturday 
afteroon, the looal dispensers of liequor feared a repat 
visit might be made that night, and so there was *••••• 
dearth of Saturday night requisites. It seems that 
ksra gave a party, but ran out of supplies between 
£. and 3 a. m. Me and Meter came bye to ask if 1 could 
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lend them bo to hold the party over until dawn. 

I lied and said i couldn't. But l did give them 
another drink which they didn't need and sent them 
on their wa$. 

This noon, Pilgrims came from Ohio, - a nr, and 
Mrs, Doerbel, - or some suoh. *hey must be somehow associated 
with some of Paynis's connections up yonder. I was 
appealed to for a tour. They were very nice but definitely 
onf the *ive w ent Cigar dull type. There was nothing 
extraordinary about the tour and neither the .Pilgrims 
nor l manifested much enthusiasm, i guess. On saying 

f oodbye they tried to give me a dollar which i declined. 

t seems they returned a few minutes later, going directly 
to Celeste's house, ■‘•hey told her they had never been 
so treated in their travels as i had treated them, 

* and asked for my name so they might send me some oigars 
on their return to Ohio. L'm glad l know Teddy 
naranowsky likes cigars, for while he doesn't know it, 
he is headed for a present one of these ^days. 

efiJi'^-eaojc f £. s 

A small delegation from the. ^oeenwald School on 
Littld uiver visited me this morning, ■‘■hey.were taking 
up a collection with a view to buying the^r school a 
basket ball. Yesars eg° Dr. *“lller and I decided 
we would give the sohool a v 'hristmas present, and 
aftef casting about for some time, finally deoided that 
what the boys and girls wanted most was the ring - 
contraptions required fdr playing basket ball. And 
3 fine set we secured for them from d ears, floebuok,- 
and the sohool, children were delighted, and together 
erected a fine set of end poles to support the : I 
* x iron rings, xhe girls and boys both Beemed to 
love this out-door sport, even if some of the elders 
looked sideways, at the young ladies indulging in j 
suoh a "mahish game, as it was styled. But now, it , 
seems, the IroH rings still stand firmly,, but the basket 
ball has played out, and what with Spring all over: the 
place, etc., e'to., and the whole thing was going to 
cost $4.29, "if us^es sends the money and it don't come 
c, 0 and "we'se got ^3.74,, and Hiss Pearl, us-es teaser, 
says mfiybe yawl couldst find some scrapin’a to fill 
us-es moeny out a little"..,... oi 

lord, lord.. ad. odd ditw ir. 

.....and how right was W ill ^eroy when he wrote in "Lanterns 
on the levee" that there are only two types of peopleob 
in the “outh who matter, - the aristocrats and the niggers,-- 
and he couldn't have hit ; the nail squarer op the head. 

So much for the w dds and ■“■nds, excpe t that I 
talked with *r. ^nd on the telephone today and told 
him to put a’bee in his son's honnet so far a8 Gardenias 
for this year's planting on "renbourg go. 

. - --w' | 


9 
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Memorandum} ,oUa- e- i:, ° ’ 

fB seem to be in full summer, -for the moment at 
least. * » • . 

rX>0 it#O luZ <* £110 & 

There was a letter from -^ora today, which I 
enclose* It has a reference to a possible law suit, 
of which I would speak. When ^leaenoe Compton was 
killed in the automobile wreak last November, caused 
by Dr. Phelp’s reokless driving, - and possible nercotio 
stats at the time. Dr. Phelps was slightly injured,- 
a broken rib, I believe, and his car was smashed. 

Clagenoe • s wife was all busted up, but survived, and is 
still in a oast from neck to toe. How, it is said. Dr. 
Phelps is contemplating suit against Clarence's wife 
on the gounds that it was their car that atruok him. 

There are other elements in the situation, - 
nothing to do with Dr. Phelps, but with the children of 
°larenoe's wife, that somehow suggests the currently 
off•dronedpopulsr song of the moment, - "I'm My Own 
Grandpa". And yet there is no oonfusion about kinsman 
in the legal tangle toward whioh the settlement of the 
Compton matter is concerned. But this is how the thing 
stacks up. The present '"rs. Compton was twice 
married. Her first husband was Louis Jone s by whom she 
begot four children. On the de^CETofTouis, the 
Hastate was divided, - but held intact,* into three 
portions, one for the widow, the other two parts for 
the children. Then %a. Jones ‘Carried Clarence Compton, 
by.whom she begot three ohildren. Compton owned little 
or no property, but managed the Estate of Louis Jones 
for his wife and stepchildren. It is said he received 
no salary during the past 18 years for his services. 

How the lawyers are urging the three oompton ohildren to 
start suit against or in conjunction with, their 
mother, demanding unpaid salaries of their father. 

This would certainly wreok the estate, but I suspect it 
is doomed to destruction anyway, for when the lsywrs gelt 
through settling the other legal aspects of the situation, 
the lawyers will have put on suoh a fee that the eetateidl 
have to be sold to satisfy their claims. This is the 
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estate, adjoing Melrose on the other side of the river, 
for which James Gerard offered over a hundred 
thousand doilatfl two or Three years ago. But that 
offer will probably never be made again, and probably how 
the thine will end up is something like this: - the 
lawyers will throw it on the market to collect their 
fees, the estate will be be broken up, and probably 
J. H. Henry will get a fat slice adjoining some of 
his personally held property, - and this slice going 
to him will be what is left of the old foundations and 
gardens of the defunct Jean Bapt ate Mettoyer house. 

What a tnagle,_and how uninteresting to read, and 
yet , - and I know not why, • i like to keep clear ft, c 
the picture of local doings for your own comprehension. 

ji listened'to two broadcasts frow W u 0 Besmoines 
last night which were quite interesting. Lady Astoto io 
was presenting a stone, taken from the debris of the 
bombed Houde of ^arlement, the piece to be housed . 
temporarily in a ^es "‘olnes museuBj, aijd later to be 
incorporated along side the oorner stone when the . ref 
new Capital, - or is it w apitol,' - of I owe Is built ,- 
so that this American'building will in elude jt his souvenir 
‘of the old "Mother of ^arlementa*. 

# xnj i ~ ° 

And the other thing was an interview with an 

official of a relief agency accompanying the "Lincoln 
Train", » one of the food bearing trains, starting from 
Lincoln, Nebraska, and picking up foo<i as it crosses 
the intervening statues until it reaches..Hew Xoxk, frotto 
where it is shipped! to “uropt. The interview wda hnsti 
almost a sermon for tolerance, and it was impressive to 
hear the man tell how at ea^oh station where the train- 
stopped, there were towns people and country, folk, and 
a minister, a priest and a rabbi who participated in 
the little oermeonies, attending the coupling on of 
one or more' cars. The man had had- qpi.ie a lot of 
expedience with the relief gpoup administering newly 20 : 
arrived food shipments in Hamburg, and the picture he 

pf the eagerness wj,th which the people looked for 
the opening of the depot was touching. iq on to 

A letter froqi little Miss Alberta reports,she is 
tirfed from all the comings and goings attendant upon 
Mardi u ras and she appears to look longingly in this 
direotipn. I’ shall write her tonight, suggesting,she 
opme u|b immediately, tt y la - ;/ 0 w slrii. 

I ■ pf jn.! f ftrlno 1 a Yt) 1 V• "V HA UO a? 0 1 y '* OC 0 J Opp.wu w a 

As I labored under a hot sun at *renbourg today, 

I was frequently distracted by the passing of great big 
old trucks, hauling materials-to Cane River where a crew 
is already working on the new bridgeheads. So things 
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dlhe anolosures are varied, - Lois Lester’a being 
casual but Mrs. Brandon's. - as usual. - being good. 


1 vafiea - lois Lester > beiitf oJ . r y\ 
i‘s, - as usual, - being ((tgftxe el lM |aj 

iJ asi/Aif . VtoIoviO beil^o «n di 


9 1 am going to write her tonight to congratulate jher 3 
on her decision to place the portraits of n 

of his father and mother, by Audubon, ill the Oakley plantation 
home which Louisiana is currently restoring. I bavaj^r/aj JaS) T 
always feared that *rs. Brandon's sister, who cares nothing 
about Audubons or historio documents, might "clean up"v™ oflo-'- 
at some future time, and consign the'Whole valuable collection 

to ow daao end ni aaldc-d 8 bn a 83 d ehs a..ai toom©!^ 

And while on the subject of ^rs. Brandon,, I am wonder¬ 
ing if I ster mentioned how Fortune took a hand in her 
situation^ a few years following her husband's deaths Jl 

When Mr. and ars. Brandon were living in their own home, 
a friend who became destitute and ill was taken in by them - 
and nursed back to health. Later the woman, somehow fore- 
saken by her own family and friends,, moved .io. Dallas, I 0 , 
believe.-- Eventually M r -. Brandon died, and Miss Nellie * nt 

had to sell^-their home and move to a somewhat unoomfoz^ jio^e 
able place 1% another part of hatches. Perhaps a-JESaki n; *’! & a < 
later, the lady* whom she had be-friended died, and by her 
will, skipped over her relatives whe had fbserted her, an|L( W nc a 
left property she-had subsequently aoquired to Miss a . 

Nellie. think it was around 25 thousand dollars, *> ‘ 

sufficient^ fer Mrs. Brandon to secure a fail income from by 
the purchase oi an annunity. Fate so often does quite' 


K3 
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In passing, however, i must remark that i never could 
understand why it was that Jeanne McDowell, living-all 
alone in*that big old Oakland mansion of hers, and having 
been on the friendliest of terms with Miss"Nellie for 
80 odd years, never invited her, - in her curving financial 
chart, to come and share her home Witfc hir. , ' 3WDXA 

A ‘he full-bummer weather continue wf'lbnf I scuffled: 
around a littlb longer than usual at Arenbourg today. On 
my retu»n*to Melrose, I found Dr; .Eleanor awaiting mb. *he 
had much to say about the perfect Judgement of the lady who 
selected and sent the Christmas gift, which she says she 
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.eltfeianc yLliu-.0130019 Jebruary **th; 1948. * 
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irtniea ^Ilaweir di ,m&di io le.i^le mass t rtnt. cca- eocix- 
Jexnp e;ii artil I ^IXanoaior .gnatf S-^o S iotj ocxo nx 
oil! I ijeitt .damn -jeri^ errcoo 11 t-id .eoneaaa 

■wmMmu maa A i3 4 a J^. a ii'^tVtiiV- 

twrtJ reTded dosm oe xeve ax 'aoia oiTJoexe 

Eon nice fro reeeive°your note in today's poet. 

tv-.iMto,-*# bi$ ctf you off when everything 

is twirling around you at such a great rate, - and on. a 
fronts, Biemark was perfectly right when he declared 
one should avoid froth an Eastern and a Western front at 
the same time, - Or would it he more Correct, Goncouxse- 


young oats, to replaoe my late departed friend. One of the * 
oats is quite extrsbrdinary.~ For the‘first four months of its 
life it was called Cyclops because it.was born with but a single 
eye, But ten days ago an opening appeared where the second ,$ X9 
eye should have been, -and lb; the second one quiokly came 
into being, and both optics now'appear quite normal. The foxa* 
other cat is called "Jtonsme" end pronounced "Wo name. * And , o: 3 
so now my little yellow cat has two little friends with whom* 

can frolic, and Dorl, poor dea?; : .haS two more children to mother. 

floJtJoeTloo eioBJriav 31 onw e.ii> 113.ca 110 v ctur * 

«s etna i ■ 0 - 

Dr. Eleanor says she has had 8 babies in the past two or 
three days, and what wth all the ohaaing about; during the : . w p ^ 
cold speir When the roads Were impossible , she really thinks 
a oouple of weeks of California sunshine would do her much n olif 
good. 1 think ero, too, hut neither she nor Her husband" ha^jp 
evsr learned the rare Art of Relaxation, and so X 'm not a% w Bfis 

all sure that she will really stay put, even in Uarmel. 

“8x01 wOfte/roc ,ncBrow sir* • u *‘ k %od vd 1 

I saw Log at the store yesterday morning. He told Die he. 
was en route to the nady. ^octor's house what with his wife 
being sick. Dr. Eleanor told me that .nog's wife consulted 
her on a pain in her chest, but* on examination, "r, E. could 
find nothire wrong With* it. x. 0 g t j.t seems,had been talking 
with d 0 n while the ludiUs were going over the chest, and 
Just as "r. S. was about to dismiss her patient, Don confided . 
that x>og had mentioned the reason his wife had been brought 
to ''loutierville was because of some unceasing flow of 
blood in the region of the vagina, it seems that both 
^leanor and heir patient haa both been concentrating oh thfv rdno 
wrong de par tine ttt; and'dr.'E. ootildn t imagine why the pa$l#nt , 
had directed her attention to the chest, Aren 1 t niggers Wonder* 

til,,,..# jhfaoo t : - van x t-*di ixsmex laxtt x .xeveworf .gulsesq hi 

Tonight the plantation sderas to have hut two residents,- , 
the Madam asleep Ip t^evtig housb and pbatting, with you from 0 

this house, . , *'an x is ih -“ew u rle^ns and all the plantation 
people areXft^the road at ^aramy's, to'the movies. Geleste and , 
Madam Regard went to ‘'hreteport-to attend to the latter's 
shoulder blade, so X reokon they may be baok later, aut e rt‘x 
regardless of the set-dp, I shbll straightforth skip ugx|WH a f 
Arenbourg and sed how the terrace looks in this moonlight,.., 

#U |Vui r4P AJ A »"•» IIPUAU V U * v j , 


. I am Sc glad you mentioned that 1 would unde*-, 
stand. Of course I do; and <1 call you twice noblj 
for sticking to the ’Vtast* momentarily, so that when 
get things around for an uninterrupted ^ohat r we qan real] 

have a good go » ed aoeia^tSdrt crid 

od gig d you found the European note alright, and 

I shall leave it to you to tell me whenever' you think 
another would serve a good purpose. I appreciate your 
kindness In handling the forwarding of these little itemi 
along with yours, for that affords me the feeling o£. 
added security that the phraseology is correot to 
pass whatever censor board it may have to pass in review 
after reaching its destil«ifr£«tr^ jb:i ' finyoig edi 

As I think of it, A laugh to myself, - when 1 think 
hot I gave one big blast in that direction in the a 
Psychology department, - and never returned to it ins 
subsequent letter. Of course we oould eventually sit Up 
nights, never finishing the minute and interlstlng r&mli 
tlons, I shall be glad to have your opinion as to 
how right or wrong, - or half-right or half-wrong, I 
may have been, in nqr single but Somewhat thnsough-going 
interpretation of the characters and personalities invoi 
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learn of Joe's letter prior to her departure for 
Melrose, so I reokon she may oanoel her trip, hut I 
hope not, f^oaoh of : them, bo emotionally unstable, 
usually sifddeed ’in tearing the other to pieces. And 
since ^an can't stand either of them, it usually terminates 
in one great big bang. Personally I like the quiet of 
their absence, but if come they must, theji I like 
to have them blow in all at the same time, for one 
resounding electric storm is ever so much better thaii 
annoying minor .ones* t^rae,weeJts apart* eola woa 

? Iha. summer continues in these parts, but ^Lthout 
the sun todey. it h&e tried so hard to njisi, but 
only succeeded in being excessively damp. I took the 

Q i <md 5 aa * « 00dtiraQ t0 d0 *om 

?a *f t Arenbourg. I set in a oouple 
JnJr 1 bom«tnat puny looking Japanese live- r j 
oaks 6n the terrade, so that if the one va^ety failed, 

?5*55 < 5S® ld ? e V ohdn °® O^ber, might survive. And 

iiMt thr™i iao J a , both !?• ahsn *>• * ti9 >« trma- 

AMNfiiPfi »M o) gujioiJ. 101 

ser am be.frij’ix&iitlmf ft* xpl bnvora ujasidf j 

I glailted two so that they will eventually shade 


to! beiiisLies J1 dutf , eruj^wol# 
err sit Ideitxar- '^shBtrrdS 

esoqcrxie I .reqaq Jsh 
^Ilaxrerr - ,eioiw el^a 
meea sefyUsn ertaA orfj 
to - , rfghoae ^XsuolTy" 

Teqaq arid abaex orlvv ,Jaei:da 

Memordndiiini* 6 ^ t " r3 j 1 ' ' 

rife poet may'be right, but from v.'here i sit, 
it wotfld seem he is slightly mistaken in his deloaration 
that "it isn't raining rain, you know, it's reaining 
violets''. But the important this is that it 'is 
warm and damp, and everything* that* survived ><inte» a0B 
must be feeling a urge at this moment to grow mightily 


jpebruary 20 th, 1948 


Before I fo'reget it, I must mention that t caught 
up with Sunday’s "G B S Was £hare" program,last 
night over K B L D, Dal lbs. 1 think you missed the' ori 
broadcast, - "The Ides of ^aVoh*. The murder of Gaesar 
wa ® bo well done that it actually seemed oontempcor ary. 

Perhaps one element that made it seems especially 
contempoary was the arrangement •< ~ " 
was as to make Vuliue °aasar'B 
ever so muo* like that o? P. , 


_ J;’Of ■ jthe tepcti lh, svich arai/fbj 

ear's polltioal philosophy seem 

_ and whait wi-Jtfi the ii 

m m ^membere of tha. ^factionary Senate, 
a suggested parallel was doubly provocative of thought. 

Thib Sunday, according to announcement, the program 
will covbx the Battle of Gettysburg]^ If Qolumbia is 
as successful in simplying and clarifying the various & 
elements that contrive to determine the oourse of events, 
the broadcast should be worth hearing. Perhaps you 
have seen some mention to General Lbs*8 physical it 

dondition at Gettysburg, • the dote training factor, 
so it lie dechared, that lost the battle for the douth. 

I think what wasn't know about Lee's health for years 
after July 4th, 1863 was the fact that he had been 
incapacitated by diarhea just before tne battle started, 
and accordingly he was unable to I suppose the , 5 g, 

Freeman Life.of Robert 3. Lee must cover this physical, 
debility,that pwpng the Pate of the nation decisively, but 
I^irst ran aoross the fact in a Givil War diary whi&j c 


t if you have Ti.ited thi B.ttlaii.X|., a 

. J J°“ it a vary iusa,8tiu* 

Jaffa ^f^at X 

to Manhattan, and ' * was much impressed by the 
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We take the Timee-Picayune, hut it remained for 
Sr. Xnipmeyer to tell us on Thursday that Harnett Kane 
is doing daily columns for that paper. I suppose 
this must he al^hg the lines Lyle wrote. - usually 
during *ardi Gras, although the Kane articles seem 
to continue well into Kent, furiously enough, - or 
perhaps not so strange, my patient, who reads the paper 
every day between noon and &, has never yet been able 
to find any ari teles by Kane. 1 think the man : 1>r ' v 6 
must be running low on material, however, for Sr. g* , 
says that .Thursday's article was a complaint against^, + f 
Tony Hart in for singing a song wherein he made ljfo.fr ' L, 
Orleans sound, not as locally p Onouneed, but as though 
it were spelled bew Orleenes. I heard Tony M a rti*n eng 
the song, • ant old popular ditty which obviously Try" 
was written from someone not of this section, since by 4; 
the context requires one to pronounce the name* ’•Orleenes*, 
.luo. the foregoing line ie something lire ^ j 

•.. of heantlful Sphenh, « s " 

*sy *own yonier In >m Orleane. "• }• 3 Jf 3 JJJ 

Xi.eaeL to Tejoxxin eriT ."aora'* lo aeol edl - .Jascha, to 


1 suppose *r. “ane must have heard of poetic license, 
and surely he wouldn’t have the word “Queens" so 
adjusted as to rhyme with "Wouyelle Orleans" in the 9 
Trenah fashion. Accordingly I conclude he must be 
hitting the bottom of the* barrel, so far at Btuff he ; 
can find to* Writs* abonti? areiciea faTe^bfflKleldo 
. .dJ to eviJaoovoTq yldvob saw lellaxaq JbeJaeggas s 

Gn the national polioitoal scene, Mr. Lruman, the 
radio Says, has headed for a ^est Indian^ vadfttioin rtX r . 

I guest he is going to-back-track on hie former 
declaration in favor of the x'rair Practices legislation. 

1 think he thereby® throws away another opportunity to 
write his name largp*on the American scroll of history.- 1 *' 11 
It appears to me he ban scarcely hope to be sleeted . 
President* ana therefore, were he to come out with 4, +,®® 
bang in favor of hie suggested racial legWBlatiQn, ? 

he might at least gain some admiration from pbople 


ihftoo 

J1 08 


who honor people who have the courage of their con¬ 
vict ions. It would be exhilarating if he wottia tell 
the Southern politicians th« he is g<?ihg to^-standi, ' 


Xirt. ■xeJ’ta 
Siftiatisi 


Southern Deibokate could'of Would jump the felloe intd 11 " 
the Hepublioan fold, - where they ought to be, 
•Eventually. 1 hope, there will be a two party system 
in the »outh, and that will be better for eve*ybody t 4 + 
and by thus loosening the death grip of the one party 
system on the one time w onfederaoy, it would have a * 
heartening effect on the n tion as a'whole..... 




artJ Jjeuialqxe pleiad os rot ao\ oJ oslaoloqa 

in otfa edJ lie ni jCltlnssei , BelJIxrol 

Jaejiorl ^XXoelroq erf oT .Hold areqo na eraX oJ Joi 
oriwr steiiTw dJXw eXJJil , February S8nl, f 1848 

gniJlTw ,doef;cfC8 ©rfJ tauo m Ila jnUIaJ 
raven jbna , YeJJain erfJ no aiooo neve ro - .Joel 
Ja.iw seoneJnea JnegiX lojrri wdl m aX aialqxe oJ bn 
Memorandum! «lLodVaa JarfJ onuses I ,XXa redlA .q 




o ill 16 no dr .jo tf 
Jon ro eved oJ 
48. edj Jacafa 
J reverol erew 
!; ui .sreJqario 
bncora Jag bib 
.qjx vllaer esw 


Bej3ereJai ed oJ ^IleJnem f>9qoIe ei> ^XJneiolllna ,XS revo baa 

Tour elegaht letter bf^Wednesday to hhndin f v,ioJeiji ai 
Saturday's post. Prom the enclosed letter, you.will 
dis$8v%r that our gueet list was not sc extended atgnola e. 
had J Originally bben threaten§4.a* eeiJXtjoiiiXb red J..o Jnloq 

j Jh.iJ XLeJ Jenin X ,enrori rex-sen .boa f naXoXe,.dq iXiiial 

I x Cannot* tell you how much I appreciate youx isb Jod see 

nobility in giving me such a comprehensive picture of tie 
contents of Proud ^estiny.«* It is the next best thingxta one 

t6 havihg glared a reading Of the book with you. :X e: j..Ga 

odw ^bsl a rncfrl - ,Ja;tT .XQdJo ro emos XIsos o J eori 

•** And how nice of you to mention tho notation on the 
^ftoafc of the Petit a?rianon, which indicates the Queen's 

bedroom as being on the main floor rather than on the Jadw 
top; In reeiity, the map ie oorrect*^ Although there is (4 
o£d> tKiif to be said ae an added particular. Louis XV and 

his grandson’s wife, - Marie Anoitnette, had like traits o .ccf 
regarding their bed rooms. In the big palaoe of 
Vi re ail lee, Juouis Xl^ always occupied the Xing'e^ bed, 11 o 
* 1 chamber, specious and quite adequate 7 for the, ceremonies uedw 
:i attendant upon the monaroh'e'gett ^ ng up and going to bed, ot» 
flis Successor, the XV louiS, always occupied the same: 

Kirig;'s bed chamber , too, for the morning and night d ,..c is 
.ceremonies, - but with this difference, - Louie XV, once ' ea 
c hiVing been properly 1 put to bed by his oourtiers, and 1 ni 
the latter departed, it was his custom target up and xi y;-. 
occupy the comparatively small apartments in the wing 
Jdtting out into the court yard, where he invariably 
remained uptil the state hour or rising, - or Just a ' 

little before, when he would return by secret corridor 
to the official bed chamer, and there be discovered in ■'jneai 
bed when the giant Swiss opened the doors .to the nobility, 
awaiting the King's levee in the adjoining ueil de noeuf. 
JaeKioqaefT:-.o a.J i Tor. am;** ,x-. reaJXcn oadJ xeiUa^ I .esaoasei 

Jon o In the original plans for the Petf Mms, snonk 

de xompadoux arranged to have the bedroom situated aerfJ evad 
. 1p the plaoe the map indicates. Slides#ojmat »• «b*iXaooo 
building was completed, so never oooupied it. but lime £?obs 
,v ! Ic du Bnrry did. When Louie Kyi ascended the thorne, he 
eI£ ^ave the Petit A rianon to “tfri# ^ndoinette, and the 
_i latter, like Louis XT at Versailles, preferred thaes lie** Je 
smaller, bt equslly ehCgdiit ^oom f iifatfed lately above,oJ \jXXU 
for her own ocqupanoy, although the larger room below always 
'Remained, - officially. - as he* bedroom. Perhaps ehsx 
* f liked the intimacy of the upper ohbmbe*‘better, ttl 
bape she also liked the better’Vid^iV afforded ” 

Temple of hove and the hamlet beyond. Only h®* 
intimate friends ever penetrated the upper chamber. 
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to am bebalmoT d 


I must apologise to you for having so baldly explained the 
Bourbon difficulties, reseulting in all the flurry ?*°?* .* 

to have or not to have an operation. To be perfectly honest 
about the matter, ,1 was always .a little cross with writers who 
were forever talking all around the subject, writing 

ven books on the matter, and never 
in a few intelligent sentences what 
, I assume that anybody, ▼ fre<| ltJ phite 
de eloped mentally to be'interested 


February 23rd, 1348, 


seato 

oibeiqnu i 


was really up 
and over 21, 
in history, w 

family canary, joff, course we must admit that one lady aia 
take along, a doll tenths doqtox with[her when she expected 
point out her difficulties in. the kme«T*ap section to her 
family physician, and, nearer home, 1 must tell you that I 
was but definitely disappointed one day when Br. filler 
oameibye: this houses where Iwas whaling away with Piak-«e 
and shovel, contriving a fouptain,with ultra-modesty* 
asked me if I. wopld slip on a. shirt , so that ahe 
how to spell some word or other. That, - from a lady who 
had carved up Bbanglr chief tens 
And it xbcalled to my mind how, 
what atremendous kick tf 
girls pefdrm on the stage, 
what happened then thpse same 
beaoh lir"Jttly,i f bad , eS iei •:i 1 c 

Well, lord', there was also the time I used to get furious 
when Madam *ioore, when reading to me from ana bellum newspapers, 
would suddenly go kittenish on ms and refuse to finish through 
some patent medeoine advertisement.pn which she had embraked. 

But enough of suoh reflections, and, I ckpet assured that you. 
neveio suspected that ip touching upon an histQrical poin% TOO 
in the question of Bourbon succession, 1 had toy intention of 
being 1 nttunmjrfmTtokfr .n-t mSBUS) Bid Saw SI ,b ©Vianet) XOJfSal erfj 
gafw edS at sJrter.'Jxsqa llama \£eviSi 9.:J 

xnA may 1 thank you for, .giving me the latest slant on r ^ 
the Kane status in t,he eyes of his groat admirer in the 
Tribune^ ^ like to keep up with such business and as in so 
many lines. At is only thourhough t your own generous care t^at 
I am tible to do so. *1 was struck by the nightengaie that , ed - 
crept.into the letter to him from some lady, - and his 
ywsponse. I gather than neither Mr. *-ane ndr his correspondent 
knows thut pightingalassure ^urppean birds, £$&ithat jWfcjdo not 
have them in America. The mooting bird sings mightily^ou 
moonlight nights oa w Qane *iver as you will observe and a f 
adore at arenbqurg eventually * But sinoe up, “an® knows nothing 
of such standard plants in Louisiana as crepe myitle, sweet oliv* 
and so on,, and haq often asked me to identify them for him while 
at *elroBe t :one naturally shouldn t expect the same urban-hill¬ 
billy to,be up on his Audubon, seotion^^ ^IIa,;pe *tf .teXIaoB 

8vs9v Xs woled moor issxel erf£ AavqA3 L a . gpflA'ruoi>o..nwo- Teri-nd 

ns hope you heard, the *red *llen show with Maurice 3vana, 
which i thought:%uita good and which I’m sure you liked, too, 
if you could get an,ear in.... 7 , a Q 


Memorandum 


A am hoping it has been a holiday for you* I _ . 

can't tell for the life of me if Washing on'q Birthday, - 
like Christmas, is celebrated generally throughout theosountry 
on Monday, should ths 22nd of -eebruafy, as it does this' 
year, .fail^n Spadix ol;;orfa t ^ al I? 

JtfQ IJ&lj} QB 9 V*-*SQ fitiB SBQZf) fft alII'XOIj ” fa 

Somebody told me the ban It? in town were closed today, 
but oil trucks, like Sinclair and xexaoo fixe operating m 
usual through this neighborhood, and i saw wholesale grocer 
sales people, the bread man and the engineers working onthe 
new bridge• - all* at their routine labors. The' 
plantation didn't work for two good'reasons, - first, 
because it had somehow been an unusually gey week end 
and hang-overs were ; plentiful, ahd secondly, the weather 
was too chill and damp for people 1th sense to be 
out. It took so eone with no. sense at all, like myself, 
to get in behind a hoe and a spade, - feut 1 have a wafm 
house and dry clothes to turn., to after getting a good 
soaking,' - and that may be an element in contemplating , 
the plantation labor' charts. , w ' 7 eo x * rr , 

I dn 7 t sjippose I am the first person Sldpt 

through the major part*of a battle, but a must confess 
1 was guilty of thaf negligence last night When 
Columbia put. on Gettysbupgh, I must say i was & little 
sleepy.before the 'big guns opened up, and that may ' 
account for the fact th*at after about five minutes? X 
passed out completely 1 heard Some talk of General 
Meade, General riokett and so On and i traveled 
Gemetery *idge and so on, but £ iuparantly Just couldUit 
follow through, -rerhapis a shall find better going o 
Ahursday night when A shall take another swing at the j 
rebroadcast then. 3 j x’ilw erf vleilf oerff 

-it the moment, l am skipping through’ Ernie Pyle's 
home country, and find it gbod. And it is good not only 
for itself but for some ideas it sets in motion in my mind, 
i shall have t o turn them over a bit and ask you about some 
of them pt another sitting, that is to say, your opinion 
'of my^ bpiniona. c , T ‘.i. ,, j 0 j iro 3 j iio ‘be, • ^aS 

B I & jji JiT0X©llljb i 8 1 )b it t ild 8 iMD io 9 £ or LX 0 B 

i ohanoed to be in the store today' when j. h. 

telephoned from Hondorus or El Salvador or some suoh weird 
pTaqe. i he said he was nayjLng a pdeasaht Vrip in spite 


fust about knocked me flat, 
as a child, Ijieed to hear^about 
-usiness men got in seeing ballet 
and tried to picture in my mind 

gentlemen visited any fashionable 
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of a cold, - which reminded me of September in Ashvill* 
as of 1947, 

uelrose is always a hit on the topsy-turvy side when 
either woe aenry or aistpr chanoed to pass this way, hut 

"’‘unusually so, - not because of 


somehodthis'tfetffc end "Was “unusually so, - not because of 
Joe, but Just because elements somehow contrive to set 
strange circumstances into operation or by some mysterious 
combinations of imflses, unexepcted people drop by to 
see me at most unpredictable hours, 

* illtJJJli-tj JL til Vi • 

On Saturday at the stroke of IS, Taffy tapped at my 
door, Taffy is a middle aged;fl|gr|iJblack as t>hS«ade 
of'spades, who lives somewhere in the far reaches between 
little and Bed River, Taffy is a trapper, as is his wife 
and 12 year old daughter; I*ve never seen the lady 
trappers in the family, but should like to^ for i^ann 
alw ay s worn" ‘ ‘ 


esnl* eoia s evarf II« bltrco ew boa 
dwo babaerl Jed .jioolo’o V 3 b ^nireq 

f^ooa f/.xSLeriS 

"The garden's aj.1 lit-up" as three 
colored jf^Bitor's dedlfl^ed during the day 

^Jl&at. with a^ jtew days of warm,' damp 
the natrual impulse of £hek Jhi'nese magno 
going early in the season, doaens of the 
burst into, bloom n this morning,, and a ver 
they are, too', . r/or s;.eer. color,, the 
ones are impressive," but" the trees/bearl: 
shell pink and the ones with showy White 
are more striking, Reminding me 
clouds, temporarily. caught in aj 
branches., VZ poursb.’tna perfumi 
place is heaveihly.- to 

observe democracy in aotion, espeodally the more seamy 
side, for th# hill-bilies were out in force. On 
entering the little oountry More, .the Madamraised a 
mild tempeBt by announcing she had made the trip for the 
sole purpose of voting, for 3am Jones. Every gentleman 
and' lady MIX Mlly in ths plaoa gaapad and growled that 
anyone could cast a ballot for anyone except thaifc 
patron and I have ho doubt that-Mr, bong will 

win today’s election, hands down; ‘ A ^ ‘ 

On ihe home irbnt 
troubles. r “ 
and Aurelliaa 1 arm and 
so the Bynog sisters.!, 
evening, *urellia.‘ says t! 

five kindsiof, medacina, ih , . _ 

go to the. hospi tal on ^aiurday if t 
have magical effects/-, 1 IF*" 1 n 
1 8 eir i?o£ 8 for "*nrellia 

* jf* f t07 J ***? her °t* l L a11 

un.er her, tossing her slap on to the £ 


wear s°u,broad-bfrimmed 
about the color of 
;ft cJ lh i l!6y R g arment s^nt^ 
possible hiving 

_ w _ _, - and not 4 Uite fe^dy- 

of being needful of inking* 1 a 0 ^ 
j But ppmehow there is always 
gfeese or some such, - but definitely 
something having to do with thd 07 

.+ oVnnf VJ # ' '• 0C “ * ‘ 

— h bnxrfed nl Jea o 3 


overalls, and invariably they look new, 
been to v p£e^wa|fc 3< tub $** onot;**i. , '<—. 

from' appearance s,' i‘* ’' ' 

Journey to phe soap-suds', 
the smell of ranoid 

not, 8L bpair wdbrrpnt/ _ 

man's profession that hovers about hj. m . 

rcTx3BV> If av3" X Tiici — , SD.B08. B DUB 90<T^| 

What Taffy wanted was to tell me two things, - 
1st, he wanted a small glass of wine, and secondly he hd 
but recently learned that 1 wkntisd St pairof baby skunks 
and ha wanted to know if I would acept them frpm him if 
he would get them for me. I would. And get got his _ 
glass of wine. But what is rather remarkable, he 
definitely beelined a second glass, - eren the smallest 
glass, for it was honestly true that he wanted hut Just 


ey spread about the 


. Aurellia.naa sojpe additional .. Tn1r 
Bessibs'bSrtns and legs were badly ewollen 

id leg serf,-suffering from. a bum, and 
oailed on the lady Soofor last * 
-he lady doctor gave ^esaie 
8 6nd said shad'd fetter tflan to 

•- x 

e was eattifc a , 

>J* 4 eexd; 

.... ; W*e}£fW i «*t!Oc 

-aaa.^.watsr nowrpng 
i/cookrup fp* ipeelf . M 


anything mbo 
then. What 
and f6t*its mainstay 
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I saw the store t'til'ir morning and he asked 

me to drop by his house tonight, as he was having a 
few people drop in and we could all have a nice time 
talking. It was pouring at 7 o'cloak, but 1 headed out 
regardless, and surprised Bara and Doreatha by putting 
in an appearanoe, The weather, it seems, had proven tbo 
much for everyqnp else, exoept Borestha's papa.- 
Dee-Dee nojr, trho tfkd come up on horseback fro*; ^i.ttle^ 

River, Our circle was small, but we had a heap of 
fun, and about out-did the four children who had been 
put to bed in the ne*t 'room, but who were permitted to 
giggle and titter: ytj 

If a- fell' W talkiW jAfifet* 

it interesting that *arw was born in 1914. and-his so 
Bill, on December 7th, 1941. 

What"with" ti rain still op*pm 
Bzra brought me to ^elro&e ih me car, so here I am 
as FW?W spite ^W^arfyings M 

elements, •w-mb 

lit today‘tfhpbst 0 dame a f air 1 :titterf from 
Library of Oongreas. I follishly supposed i 
the response to my letter of lote^ January el 
ran through before it wpd Sent', put I snou3 
realised that the Library is much too lelsui 
its correspondence lo have responded withir 
time. What the letter* did cover/- it is a 
I belibvehot ,$uite certain;. but 
I have glanced at it, I sh^l r Sb£ijr£S| 
worth i?. I Sish 1 that organisation would 0 * 1 ' up its 
gears a little, for there is always ‘fconte'thihg so'futile 
about trying to do buBineaa when gaps of a month or two 
intervenes between eaoh attempted contJ 8 jJj,i 3 ee , e6 Iduoid 

hii a virtue._a.-i«jrr xiL xa*lua.iaTSN«anJ[ baB 

xSL add oa 

L^oJtaeve 


February. 1948*: c 

aolsnsm ellaeo-i rcl hell 


memorandum: 

saw I as ,iieb tfarii redla rs/od ae Juc 

l enclose the ^ilg»image folder and .its envelope, 
no.tr because ed-ther holds anything particularly new, I n0 
suppose, but possibly you will want to glance over the 
prospectus, and the, map on the evenlope may.ivold some 
detail or other of interest, >o oa ,oh ocr tfariw 

.sJlell^ Hr. *“ong worn tha elcotionso Louisiana is heading 
in for some various faded aspects of the unlamented "King 
Pish? and the skullduggery ^lll get: under way immediately, 

I suppose, although the new officials are no inducted until 
May, 1 believe, Barle Long isn't nearly so smart as 
Huev, rand so may not he able to eerve up euoh ram deals 
as hdsr brother, but he will lend; no us ter to the 1 r.i .1 
State l s reputation and no lucre to its ireaeury. Somehow 
I feel muoh like x did when Tsmmy assumed its control l(i - 
o< hew .Xork* But the oity goes right along, even if 
not so advantageously to the. average oftiien as it , 8fc0 ff 
. i did under.the lets ■“ittls Slower, q .re.-i at-. aaii -.rovuos 
ds.:d os hoe' ,aqag :ro:i ,voti os -ee^ o,d reJdel re.i 
Ve needed no confirmation that Spring was upon us,- 
or just in the offing, but the cardinals supplied a 
rejoinder .today by-stegrting up tLeir mating calls* The 
male -whistles ope: shrill) note to whiofc.he appeals iox jid 
,a response frop -the ohje.et of his infatuation. If »hfioir; 
doesn^t answer immediately he whistles piore .loudly, Palling 
a second time, he blows a shrill blast that ought to put 
his vooal ohords out o.f commission, - end almost alwayj| 0 ^ 
this final .effort bringe forth some kind of a sound, fro». t 
the ooy female, although she exercises lots of choice in 
the .amount .of enthusiasm she may spply.ti Sometimes a 
second contender fo.r the lady^e favorable consideration,. 

outs ,in with a whistle immediately on the heels of the 
first suitor's call, .and well before any lady could ,j ae s 
possibly respond,: .^nd so the business of courting a 
bride goes on, and the birds seem to enjoy it, and I t ., iXu 
>himk it tie jSWSll. j - ax bad . sfill. .dinesae ie.-.dii/t noil 
ear go lo JxrQ, ,J&a»n aid rs.-imad aid aaivsw vd mid moil 

.III* gj cBerhspc you heard 1 oweU Thomas tonight apeak of^ 
having b»4». cprrsotsdi &y seme Migbison writer, ,ln order 
that "‘r. Thomas proaounoe Lake Bontchatrain to rhyme wit,h 
ran, InijsHythe^earsul^have lived T in ^ouisiuorM W s «i 
I have-newer i.eard it spoken in any way than to rhym$ Jljlw 
with train, - wben,~agUah was being spoken, and I guefs 
the Michigan writer w«e juet trying to air,a b|t of r*fnoh. 


ebuoto 


^jobeT 

^em mabe*., 

eviesdo 
,3t>ia 
*¥ jalTaJao 

m£ 


so pret 
been st] 
explosii 
morning 
during-■ 
as marv 

three I aA3 

moment to make*up their minds 

• , ’» - a, i « •« * *.4. 

they r 
heat, 
will Ve.a 
nowVH Ajli " 


,„ r 

r elously yellow this morning, seemingly two or 
lUndred blossoms having all decided at the same 

_i _.ZjL '’i, a® enchanted thgt L 
are definitely established, in spite of l^pt summer'B 
and from here'on out Until the end of time, they 
,"ZZ u c r%»curring glory every' season along about 
and eventually t wa shall gather brw 


V 
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Did I ever remark that •‘'ake Pontchartrain in 
Louisiana was named after the *renoh Minister of War by 
that name and that Port Rosalie in ^atohea was named 
after the* same-gentleman's wife, whose first name still 
is recalled in Rosalie mansion as the name sake of the 

lady. 

jPttJ&nexcne- 

About an hour after first dark, as I was 

what to do, so 1 comes to axe yot*." 4 IU IO ' 

an lx w-ii iord, that's wha-t we ^ re lining fox, *. guess, 

and so A told *eter to go back -to 'Puny • house and bring 
0,ar he ” w9 ' d 868 " ha w8 °° 

oa ^Ixaea J'aal aaoi elxe a .evolied i . , 

ih e truth of the matter is, as I dieooversd later, 
thfit Loc's Wiftf. Maxine', 11 is In the Alexandria hospital, 3* 
aM iol iv5Sii“^t her, and the faot that her 
people received a letter from her, saying she would be glad 
P if P 8ome of them could ootae to see her, but "og reoel e® 

«An* -Rut then A recalled that he had had a telephone 
conversation with her. probably about the day Sha "" ”^ lls 

brn*e* one ohaeni. ^ tgJ tS „ mo 6dl al } « Bt a0 


eh infr fco *eter departed and UO minutes * •*•*, '*** 

M * Trnund moon flooding the «hite ^*rdei*,-l esw four el-;; 

midnight figures heading this way, - fetJ r tt^Siontaer^*' 
Jh-^Puny and iJari* ; 'for hair-an h ur^--*©g didn twolcmtear 
mSh conversation, hut gradually the convexaction caught_ 
hold of everyone, andr within an hour, everyone waa feeling 
alfl'ght, and ready to go on their several way*. 

vU&l£? iilir r mu 'GWih* y+64- 8 t®^isdASe *<> 

spread over his brother-in-law's faoe. ae dramatised 
sprsua wTBt uio uj whan 


trm JhS5'iiiwil Wa# 3 on%eo*r?entry -J»W ,W defend U We elf 
^Erom further assault, William had kept .<a* («•*■*» away 
■Prnm him hv waving his hammer about his head. But of course 
* thrill billy had f>00* “liliam arrested-lot in ** n * klll# 

*“T , Z.,’ . -a , fL cnfAl. flhOUt- 




in*''he had SI1*the niggers preae/i* «««•« 
ia g a White iaan'B world? -and that -no digger can-attack^at 
white man with a dnagerous weapon, call*4 “f 1 ***! 
thereupon to lend we'ght to his tirade, be banged this 
• fl AaVil SigfitiJly. 1 * and Just to show how tfflagerout it really 
STght be! the*head flew off, hitting a d0 *; n00 bolog 

the bench, - the niggers dying to roar, and the -udgsi ^ 
furious as the ridiculous figurs hs was making of himself.. 


yeb*u<a*y;. fcdtb. 1948. 


to ftiatf alrid joola ajWWW p 1 

. ■^abod’ viodqw <* SI™*! In Imoob^'.S Lw “ 

ohJ no a-iev.trh e Itq a:« *0 jnsa 9 js»w 

to t onnlJoDo enoWateq*** orojw , JJJ.2add dftmt 
a iT . ,;%o noUrtioeln V)i ^ow ooJ bos ,blcMui boa tod 

,aao 144 ie^o uoxoiw Dsx tl oJtflXwm ^tev® 

j^^andum^r.ex^on: * ^ 

fW “ you will enjoy the enoloeed letter from the widow 

WaiS * . ' v w and in referring to 

I shall «*ejSP d»to_h9r < liberty to 
the American Xox* who . , a 

S^SJ^^sd with theinstitution.andAnne ^ar ^.^ borhood 

S nXg-aomethlng ** W 

cm 3 reoords.>faa a-r9:o-^^ ,40 cv ^ ^ . 

Km ^ ^JS^STwiS 1 lour : 

^LsasTtrs^*; 


1 lor X &B8UIS8 Sil6 Wj® ^ 'hrftAltiiifi 1)18flA h8X t 

S^uasavausw®’- 


8B0U18 .oppui.¥Ud«.^ ^ * * -v 

airaly»^»m8 2i«l|i ii“»er»d^ln^^rax« oi l 
„,o*tnna«lfJ ^^Id'ytu would 

in personal wondLering if, it would 

tomorrow at Aronbourg* her. - on your part, - 

be a UUowtJ 00"*“T* of. Jour latte* be penned, 

wtenlive a suar oane re ^PJ r -JjJn/between^the' Bio Grahde 
no modem sugar co f« r B ^ 0 2J fith a^ma enthuaiasm o^ 

Si^rStig^!’ outsldS Antler 

Santa Olara Uiesion. ^J^S/the^dsm ‘says she 

I believe t)^t is its titxw.. ^ e ^ ruri across an 

^Invfhtu,lowin'your mind, - but Juet in o«. 
wou shwtld chance to atmiabl^gWdlhAn ■'»*•••« ] .. 


.eoiiibe 


au» aouT me 







V- 
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The u final paint at ion Bounds along this bend of 
Cane *iver had a new note added to their symphony today. 
It was the resounding bang of the pile drivers on the 
west bank of the river, where preparations continue for 
laying the foundations. What with the weather being 
hot and humid, and too wet fox plantation operations, 
every mulatto and negro from Little River to Montrose 
were jammed on the old wooden structure, fascinated by 
the mechanical doings, of the big old machines that were 
going full IJ5l.wwW6eBo.roae arfd qotm ftiw DoY 


.j Today, being Knijpmeyer Day, the good dootor arrived 
as usual, Winging -his wife and his chief nurse with him. 

In gossiping, about Parish doings /-I mentioned « name t 
in last wedk'w ^ity Red#od, a* thr IrtBifc and Down 

column, as we arl pltfdsed :r to call it looally.^' Perhaps 
I mentioned in a previous note how delighted I was with 
the name of one Ora 7. Pye, listed as having been.afrested 
on charge of prostitution. Dr. Knipmeyere said he knew the 
girl quite well, - a very attractive mulatto girl, who 
is a patient at his office. But when he told meJie knew 
her mama, - and mentioned her name, I was altogether: 
enchanted)^* Mayflower Jye. 1 lonH you think thitjswa 
lo7ejy, ;' ! Come yo think 1 of ©it, why in the world hasnJW 
some big D; A. R. number, parading hdr r sroeesivs i 
pride.of anoestry, name her offspring Mayflower. I 
oanH understand how^they've missed that one. -Perhaps 
I’.Kgd v better address a letter to the National chapter 
at Congressional ball in Washington. 

ArJKFiFS* > laaoBfq ai 

A letter from Shreveport premises us- that we. shall 
be honored b^ the whole posse of Wenks this week-end. 
Hummmmm. & I wt sfc Taffyv.would hurry up, and bring me my 
unexpurgated skunks so I could try©themout on the ahildren. 


The past few days of• heat and humidity have mads 

■m ---* ■- mm ^ _ _ ‘v J* -_ -J r ■Vj ■«» ^ ^ . « 1 • k MB 


iengt 


*A4 W**W MOM WMm V/X w JIU uvv una ¥ uvu V seem 

to have done any reading at all and that with one visitor 
r’ another after first dprk 1 , 0 ^' seems "twat l have adxs 


or another after first dnrk\ ef w seems r th*rtrl have . dxs 
even skipped radio listening.^ I-notice lissle mss oa 
Undsst's Bridal' breath came in the morning'a poet from 
the llew Orleans Public, but k doubt if A shall get 
around to read it. I'm going to t-ry to finish Ernie 
Pyle's Home Country, and by that time,- perhaps something 
I really a ant to read will coma to .hand. The last - >x 
pag4 ex read from the Pyle book was about tho fabulous 
Johnston-soottie castle on the edge of Death Valley, 

It seems to me 1 heard on the radio a few months ago of 
Soottie's death. ^ The description -Of the oastle makes 
it seem like quite a remarkable and outlandishly situated 
edifice. But I must fore-go all this talk, for I see 
I am running out..... 


.Joexid need evarf dsxmi 

February 27th, 1948. 

gxurfs^ddeU io eXJdaS erfd ridiw qts drf-ji/ao 1 ^XJbeialefi 

dl irnxroi I daal rfgrroxrfd dd^Jarda dX bxasrf boa 

I .be^axdxoq ijXgnldioxe ood doom boa leird eXddll a 
xotera add to dniri emos evl$ od bnednl ^XXaosxf ^edd ialrid 
cwd +o rfolrfw od sa dnid emoe xo J&evXovai seXqiuniTq 
Memorandum) s aje t j(xlm ddafm no iJazinvIo io esxuoo edd eqaw 

feAda s 8idd Iff enoxt to. 6lXX 41X. buro ~ X itffS. . .exicsuaxd 

‘On. thto« that’s Moug .ito li 

the faqt that you can't find a cold dooa-Qola anywhere.^ ... 

&LiHL . which reminds me that I actually heard a tfSKltf^eeX*!** 
ones in all seriousness that the trouble with Paris is v , e -r 
that everybody speaks French. vil ler { wef { 


An$ .so, with this 
of the <W :; *«ighbor 
problems tq^thoge fho 
them. rf.> 


diadem 

nov aaumfl 
■dm edd 


jtiiJ x: 

.doocf 


,dX;;oi: 


&tia This mqming It *w§s warm and ijatny,. -Jbia sTternooii e f j 
the sun shone and .the dampness odntinued. Heat and water 
produce t e tropics, and that seems to be what ws.a^s beading 

Si^xflio^telW^MllffidXxw lo aoldaeda f oa barf erf bias sew- 4 ,x- 


oh 


dri ysidthappeared in ^Qf front-gardens thU c #XIe 

afternoon about 3. He is visiting the Woraleya and 
dropped him at the front gate, promising J to pick him up 


dropped 


joined us there, we naa quite a pleasant cnat. ne toia 
us that Mr. MoMillian,' formerly heaa Ql ,1^.>8. 0 ^. library^o^ 
is now quite in Afe dotage. He regains on the staff a| 
bibliophile or some such, but in reality is able to do J lljt 


ndthing, the university thus providing him witbjW^^ i 10 i 
fdrm of pension^ IffLt remember him in 48th Street, he was 
rather too young to have'crumpled up so soon. The present 
head of the Upivereity Library is a 4x. Bladaoe, bu|_ X o xooi 
every employee of the University from top to bottom i» 
shaking in ,Ms shoes, for all the University i?*s si* - 

subject to the Governor’s favor, ahd it £s fehred that.Mr. . ■ 


suf 3S4r^^|;^mno^.x«Sfs’afcis 

Loog wU^j^p^^'llftlfta^ftiSaiRVis edd xerfdo io wodemoe 

^ihil^&l itt/Mour/'t^e ^Jd^ 3 d *?81 ^od 
tired, and bo i parked her in thd^ouse, and invited Mr. 7. 


io woaemo8 


t0 the worsleys ,joined us fc 

a highball. They asked me to go on to Cloutierville to 
have dinner with them and their guest, but i declined. 
Obviously Mr. 7. and I had had our little exohange of 
thoughts and gossip for one day, and surely the W 
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\CiaAau* 


/)!<£fSL 


.. • 




Icfoiq 

,Ene;(f 


must have been tired* 

. 8*8 X Miaxadet 

Belatedly, X eaught up with the Battle of Gettysburg 
and heard it straight through last night. I found it 
a little brief and muoh too excitingly portrayed. I 
think, they usually intend to give some hint of the major 
principles involved or some hint as to which of two 
ways the course of civilisation might swing, as suoh events 
transpire. But I found little or none of, this suggested, 
and 1 already knew that as a battle, it was a big and noisev 
affair.* I notice they will burn little Miss Are at the 
stake this ooming Sunday, ,and perhaps that will be accomplished 
in less excitement so far as presentation of the doings go 
Personally, 1 should much prefer to hear her trial than to 
hear her fry. • q \ x 

noI My toddy “4 visit#-*&dthing that*will 
amuse you. lie said he received a-post card from the bayou 
the other day, with so much jammed on to it that-he- 
had difficulty in making out the writing, whioh was by • 
hand. It was some inquiry about a book. Meeting bim on 
the street a day or so later, -mr. : V. Complained to *r. Hane 
that he would do better to dash off a letter if he really 
wanted to ofam a chapter or two on a single oard. But 
Mr, K ane said he had no intention of writing lCttefs carrying 

ZV °T,rX i°3 U « tSAgbt 

track foTSrf^ a^fllton bright. ; ' V 

as mTaTJWq Ow saielfaOTq , ©Jxig Jfioia. ©nj jb ciia D©qqoTx> 

I guess the enclosures speak for themselves. 

Apparently the '•erteral must have gbt his rostness settled • 
to his satisfaction, and probaly Messrs. Rqqkerfeller an*i°t 
duPont will hand-him another bright newbtar, - in one form or 
another, - for his trouble, as for the Hew Orleans Publfu-* 
Library, 1 oan’t imagine why they sent me the endowed card, 
for i haven't breathed a word to them about a la Reeherdhb?" 
although perhaps two years ago or so, before I"knew about r « 
their catalogue for the 'bild, I did request "Swan’s House". 
Poor old Xenophon must feel as though I am beginning to 
take pot*shbtI° 6 t^im 4 n M^r^d^Wut^wsy; ^Wsjf*- that ** p 
will be alright, too. Maybe in the end-he will capitulate 
in sitae* exhaustion. I have always felt, however, thaPf^Jf 
somehow or other the only tiin who J should redd the thing,=»** 

Mr. Soourby, - will never be on hand when, - and if, -..the 

book is abUd upon favorably^ “ * x oa bexid 

.rl.H5ejlv:rl bna .eanair ert^ al rert oo.%t q * oa cue 

I Sit^bff B l : liafe 1 to madams Zweig ladt night, *feferring 
to you and A. *arieh by name, so if you should feel inclined 
to drop a line in the direction of old Stamford, your 

letter will not eome a% from one unknown to the lady...., 

oj ellxvvaxJnofO oj ho 05 oc sn Mots* ^em # naongxa a 

.fteaiXoeb 2 ini .iseag Tied* boo merfJ dii* feottib jjad 
lo euited&x© eXffXX xno n*»i bail 1 otia • « .x~ < 4 X 1 . - uxvuv 


"t yebruary 29th, 1948,-f 

nnlb vlxneuorf ecte is.id b 


iilXore 


noxcoe 


aw do; 


raodw toI bos - .XXaosr Ixlw ..oy; , ola.v;toaor. exixXo- elo 
- .sgnfdf eviJarc io aebx.ig a gniiasXq aoed asri ©uxIonaO 
bXui ours etc. .ar.. 89th, 1948, - ,XXew 

aalvarf tootf/i gethii a exao d'nblb ^Xdneaorf ens ds.id fetuu1 .STM 
enxXoriw qrci^stq dud agnlrif anaiaiuo^ evidau, 'to ciobts^ a 
dndd ni tbOOm criouT od eXJa axuid saw ede ,red 10* orto tttalq od 
lo dnemele ^ria sitiJoa'cecs rev© etilXoraw duoddlff noItoeTib 
Ufwnryfilasac aflOflitoQ ©ud dudd "vus earaedt .aril i 

.d X dxfOua od ^tilnd^ua 3 . 1.1 ©.18 12 duaw don XXX - him dxiaw 

W*ll,,‘ta my surprise, the, wewk ahd didn’t turn 
out too badly. • .ernosa :.i qu d© a boowratii. ©dd 

.aek ^ 3 iXcdJ xol bedd^iXeb 

The whole posse of Wenks were here, of course, but 
there wasn't so muoh lava spilling out of the crater, and 
comparatively'little damage was dons. 

88 .i ©jti » 0 Wv 10 ^30 x, xix 0 ; noirlw tot ^iix ‘fioi ?i sii • ^ 

5h«y did. persuade the Madam to accompany thbM to n s 

St % dprsncisvills for the coming wbek efad, and I was asked 10 . 
to write Mrs. Lester regarding the possibility of them stay¬ 
ing at laveriy. d I doubt 1-f thebe will, bed much chance 
of them finding «y place to stay what with' ths- hatches u*oeC 
Pilgrimage drawing-so many people through'S,t, PranctsvlflJweTo 
from Hew Orleans ant points Souths But bhat is there ,fcdr 
problem. :3L d ©:»li d. , . -ob 

©I The Wenks left right after .bunday. dinner, and an 
hour later Lr. and Mr«. Band arrived, Mrs. Rand sat uxc 

with the Madam while Dr. Rand came over, tochat with me. 

He told me his wife had a letter in her purse whioh he had 
mailed, ec-atf net mti asked her to mail, some time back. He 
asked me. to give At some consideration. I know not its 
contents as yet,, although I shall on the morrow, I 
suppo8e itc has- to do wih the general tenor' ©f his con*» X— . 
versation during our sitting.- ne would like me to go ta> iieh 
Hatches With Mm and some J>r. “elreon, believe,i<from - 
Southwestern univssity. I know whsre the old gardens in --- 
Adams bounty used to be and I know some of the people' Who a 
own them. I think they would like to explore places like ^ 
the remains of thegardens of Sir William Dunbar,. Dr. Affleck, 
the Beauxpres' and Mantua gardens, and so on and so forth.-* 1 -" 
Dr. Hand is interested in all kind of plants, but at the 
moment in oameli&s especially, 1 think. I guess he is 
President of the uemelis Society, .<He j will be enehehtsk > 203 j! 
with the camelias at Laurel Rill, of course, and there 
are a couple of huge ones at Hollywood plantation 7 , just • ' - 

below Hgypt ahd Woedstekk J Thorne> of Judge, armstrong, 
and I reokon they, might want cuttings from some of thebe, 

1 should certainly like to join them, but it would 
of course have to be later. We shall eventually see. 

.em eroleJ Vj?. pfO uXCaeg ^nXSsrtn era giifOonoiA mor3 

Mrs. Band told, the Uadam something-that 1 liked very 
much. She said that “^rs. iSdgar B. Stearns, - daughter of 
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bXol biiB“ .tu. 

1 ^“•solllXorr sled! eial 
&vee laril bna , ^Xeuo'TOg.tv 
amioL maii rot tovts! rfllw bea^lAqraso abaelT* 
baX eeerf? to eao , lae'ieb ‘Beno* . 1 ** ^niwolloi 
gaiXeel saw erfa wori rerf bedaa qerfl' .ebnaA eril ol 
0 ted larfd saolvtfo aa-v 11 bna at etew artixf^et eril 

Spring is but definitly here, if those old * c 

Purple Gracklee are any sign, *bout two or three hundred 
thousand Came in, blackening the shies tonight, - r 

eyevery 0 mother ‘ s son of them nestling in'the bimboa/ „ '*1**?! 
hedges. Sometime's thij btay fof-about a month/after " 1 * 
whioh the bamboo hedge is a wreck. Several darkies have- 
passed- this way. to ash if they ban try thejr. luck f&IJT 8 --: _ . oT 

UkJ-thei all ^ ^ .oltfltWeberaeea 

os ms beneea «orfe.:o.3 ^aldl enl ,tzm JnrJtl eiU reed 

Pax4 Veith and the Yorsleys came by again last ^ 
n ght, rather later than 1ft- their,8ust<Jm" ii h*d declined 
an invitation to Celeste's, bit-they had not. Three 
Holy Ghost fathers from St. Augustin*s -huroh aoross the 
river had arrived at Celeste's a little after the - „* r 
“or slays. rather ^alahan is leaving shortly for sflpiiii* aid 
of a Philosopher's meeting in Copenhagen; and this fas 
hind of farewell call. 1 was certainly $lad a didn't 

Horsleys were glad to quit the place somewhat* . T0 - 

hurriedly, for the Keverend rather, among other things, ifd as 


eelbsX slrbaa::©!- aril Uo ^, 
qr&v laeel ia to 
--e'bOHn .six- bos elrf 
aril no 

SMflO 80 It 

emorandum 


to plant one for her, she was thus able to pump money in that 
direction without Caroline ever suspeoting any element of 
charity. Mrs. Stearns says that the Dormons must never ••.me;.; 
want and will not want if she has anything to say about it. 
Millions of dollars talk. le»d,o.of pouxswi, andr so I, g&ees 
the Briarwood set up is secure, - for which I ap.really duo 
delighted for their sahes. 

Iriri .esTifoo xo .axed erew axne. to eeaoq eXoriw eifi 
4 a the rands left, Cel eat*., met me at the si der g ate, ato.i 
and walhed over to see tfc*.Madam. She tdjfc Mi thjktvxiata-moo 
J. H. i8 leaving for Chicago in a day or two. He has 
an appointment in.il'lorlda for next we.eh.ei- think, ox Mu. ely, 
for a plantar, he doepnjft let any graas grow: under'hie feet, 
-vale merfJ lo qJiXldiaaoc erfi gaxbXBgeT relael .arh eliiw oi 
Diflbi mention toi you: that in the current optional la y.i 
Georgraphlc.: which Jiaa 4nst come to hand, (they* is an 1 noil lo 
opening paragraph, under an article,, entitled nPatentadniT jlr 
Plants, or some such, the opening -sentence of which;runs rt 
somewhat lihe this: .mcld.-i » 

"One day Charles.. A. Martin, whila walking in his apple 
orchard in the historic ^atnhitoches opuntry* discovered a 
rare appde enao boar. . rU eXXrfw msbaM erf* dt i« 

bsri sri riolrfw eaioq red ai relleX a bsrf ellw aid em JbXoi erf 

ei was puaaled when ,the Madam readoj&e the sentsnoe , .jsI 1b*ti 
and I continue equally po after discussing At with hr.o b.iaa 
Rand. Louisiana is not^npple country and we have no idea 
why anyone -should, ever have an orchard in othis ; regions eeoq'ice 
neither cthe Madam or hr. Rand evpx heard of My. Maortinu, and v 
we can't: for, the lifex of us imagine how his incipient Burbanh 
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■ur. a and told ^hat,many. , pi the Alexandria ladies 
take their politics’Tsry w/Hcraaly* or at least very 
vigorously, and that several of his and *rs. hand's 
friends campaigned with fervor for Sam Jones, on the 
day following “r. •'ones' defeat, one of these ladies oame 
to the hands. They asked her how she was feeling, now,that 5 - 
the returns were in and it was obvious that her candidate 

had lost. Mo eeof{;t t eibri vWfctWeJ Jtrd el anirofS 

"Sou can't imagine how terribly I fee’ ‘ m *-****- flT 

.Ail A•*- -- 1 - - if -- 





claimed 
me, has 

I ft fcfc4§l e 

Joan of Arc brbndoii 
the latter half ; . 

seemed ra£lbS$“te*lxWtio. ■ ~Bttt”*' and possl . n 
hear the first part, the thing somehow seemed ever so 
short, 

Shakespeare 4 
one r$itfit|( 
to experj 

his at. Joan somatln. *ni then there le all that tualneaa 
in some beet or other, - perhape he i-rocee ae Jeanne d'Aro, 

WPMMl* 4 J*« n4 <* , 

a. hft* 




don t be alarmed if thete should bq. a skip of a single day 

in these'Memoranda, for I am scarcely ever alone when he 

honors us wlth’-a visit.. *Zr?Z ,+■ ni bo< fd J lal us ela 

aievwei &.\i a .xec.jo 10 euo rci cooia jxax ur »•>-« 


rose: 


i am curious to know what, - if anything, - our. r &tLi »w#d 
Switch Oane on Arenbotrrg: is going to do. All, 0 
the quarter of a century old stuff here pn ^elrose, are completely 
denuded of leaves, J*. Rand thinks it. will all bieak out 
a-freeh from the Toots, we hope. I don’t dare plant any 
at Arenbourg from .elrose, not knowing if this at *elroee. is 

■s-oof?**^* delay a id 

.nofjoerib drtglr ed3 at bebeed 

A tornado has been raging to the ^orph J'iftt.af us ( tMs 
evening and the radio sbv.lds" like a bunch of exploding,-of, a ] t0 
Chinese" fH-re crackers', I shell,miss'£ux Radio in copsegu#&ee* 

r "iftWffr. o° little «arcel instead... 

•aero* ed J1 os - . emld Teqorq da be vomer mexid 

.ted rol eeso red at eoeloe dti&ils o*i dadd d^nodd nave 
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r 


1 


M 


Ifl VTdVb 

to jifQrid rtso 
m bio oi 
to daxjsl odd 

381 Jtm QOS dQ>! 
tw Hade I ,f 
* 


darf i 
rO wft 

, red 

I , benreoct 
s'isbe© iff dsrf^ 


+ m 4 * fv« 


at 

r< 


dort - ,bc 
.aw. 


i ?? • V ^ * V- 

ia^Jf 


. IS 


^ 4 -t *t *» qjT 4 ji flflfiToIlB 2 .1 Uv 1?BS X-(B AiO 

The enqlosure is among the‘mor e brief communications 
•have had in quits'a while. lefi-dno edoiner erid. ai die od 

• A. ■ ; r. — 

in these parts, everyone, - and I pause to knock wood,- 
seems to be suffering from infldansa in a mild form. 

w©n a - «® •**’•* i rtuafbf. ■ aenisi, to vdqar.voxd 

Among others, Mr. hrew is -down with it. What with 
in-coming mail being slightly on the al/im side, A can 
forego his services' easier at the moment than at 

some other times. hna-iirioosi od ddMxro noefbaM 

duoca alad revs ©•> aiu. * r itj Jb ba r Xao eivom odd 

The rattle-tee'-bang of last night’s electrical, iiolrfw 
storm jAayed suoh havoo witi radio programs thath^ fro 
- could unscramble nothing, and so, after having folded up, 
my beard for a while, 1 arose and had a gp' at my reading 
maohinev • which for some reason, although it playmy isoqno 
through tubes, doesn't seem to carry static. I was 
reading a thing oalldd "The united States As a Factor in 
World History", it is pretty general, but .1 £&&a few dd 
inter sting pointers about the doings of the American 
Commisbioners in the *aris of Proud Destiny, and 
naturally did much thinking i» your direction, I hopei.i' 
you were able to be reading something, too. da 

Something over an inoh of rain fegl, and accordingly 
everything was pretty soupy underfobt at Axenbourg thiffam 
morning, but that fl»de it excellent for weed^pulling, 
and wssd-puliing'I did. a 0 J fvoqeveiri* 4 ot 

1 take it th^ 

heliing v Mff^|tto|fL,.-- „ JTT _ _ 

for another week. Ihat Suited me'to perfeation. A had 
a eriw of men working 6n a fdnee, and I wanted to stand om 
over the Job, both for the fencing itself «nd for t$e fa 
disking thrit preoedded the work, what with some leveling . 
of ground and the filling in of some low. places. 

A somewhat indefinite .letter frop "TRe Asaociatton 
for the , or I guess A’he Louisiana Psoteotive jq edd 

Association for the Boitid, - from ^ew Orleans, asking 
me to become a member. The letter didn't tell muoh shod 
the orgeuivatrion and A know not what k’ind of a lobby, - if 
any, it furthers. It states that the meetings are held 


i the weather was a determining factor in 
ichelier to put off nis'^elfose visit b \j 
»ek. That Suited me'to perfectifft t ov<. 1 } 


t 
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im 


the first Tuesday in every month on some street or other 
in flew Orleans, and ft i‘B alright if one, for some reason 
or other, oan't attend every meeting, flow, so far as 
I am concerned, I can think of a few hundred reasons why 
no first Tuesdays in any old month would find me likely 
to attend, - not the least of which is the fadt that 
i am always at least 300 miles away, But i may be , T c.re 
quibbling. Anyhow, I shall write and ask them what their 
organisation is all about., perhaps they attempt concerted 
badgering on old Aenophon, and, if so, 1 might be willing 
to sit in the remote out-fieldT and applaud. 

Today's incoming uerald Tribune >°ook Review carries 
a not toe" of a new book, SI ^ ori the front page, - a new 
biography of James uadi son. I imagine that might be 
something to read, ^’rankly, i don’t' know much about 
Mr. Madison and should like to know more. The fact that 
he was a friend of M r. Jefferson and the husband of Dolly 
Madison ought to recommend him. Did we eVer talk about 
the movie, called T,he Beautiful Doll*,,- o*. some such, 
which seems to have been a life of Urs. J. Madison., djtojb 
A good biography of that lady should be quite entertaining t 

I should think, and especially thOt e widowed years when 
she dwelt in the little house on Lafayette Equals , ef r i : • 

oppositetfeb fthite Hcruse for so lon^ ‘ 8e0 p ( aedxrf d;iUo«dd 

nl M^^Ufttont seems to have withst^Wt'jth^ rigor s of 
the Week end, and looks forward to the impehding week¬ 
end without any misgivings regarding her proposed at. 

?ranoisville daunt. I hope she doesn’t catch the influenza 
which put ^urellla in the bed today. It is remarkable that 
she hasn't had a°bbld In almost two years, i think. 

. * * ,j r * v-vQ ii 

Sugene, the clerk, is creeping around with the same V6 
malady and his Wife is in the hospital. * eddy wasn't t-j,, 
dinner-today; Khvihg -laken Mhdam lega^d, - with ^eleste.jjj 
to ^hreveport to have the shoulder blade fixed up. 

‘ (UeliBe*s newphew, A ‘ony, came bye for a brief 
They doil t- b have a radio, hut somebody must have told them 
that ^GovernSr ^Dbnjf " 
monthly pen8lbn r ~ 

about; J h9^in^ i£ 1 , 

in;jvie#"0f AM “ 

be soraewhab 3 4£fi5 i o£2 , d £b l fod£t#. x 

ucgd'things turn in' thes'e ^rkrts, aiid whaf wi^h v " e '^ to j 
the purple grackles having gone to bed and being d 
bit sleepy myself, i think x shall start folding up my 

oWn4>«a*d forthwith. I sure pope yo*u are alright,..., , 

II * .vddoX a lb hfifi asilw »o*r wwajr - _ . . , 

Mori «t» 8.U J*ril e.Ja« II .»M.dwrt 11 ,IM 
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A letter from Lois lester declares she will be 
enchanted to entertain the Madam and party this week end. 
Accordingly I eh all he comparatively alone at Melrose; »-*i3 
as of Friday, Saturday and Sunday. d•jiavj.i v/s ax one 

7li Tv « • .Ha Ja eaott 

If my secretary had to he out of commission, it 
is lucky for me that his incapacity oame.when the'in¬ 
coming mail inclines toward the thin side*olid? .st* dxrods 
T, , d zl Oiti* .an iootfo toi Xj#Jlr[8Qi£ oifd cti 

ax ’1 'wenttojiis old cabin yesterday, noon, finding 
him in bed. The House is Of logs and has no windows,e# 
that is toTsay* v tt has no glass iq the windows, merely Hw 
openings that were completely clo.aed by wooden, .ahutterwgorid 
so that at noon day, it was darker than Egypt in the 
pltftfe; - r aft element in the treatment ,of influenza that 
would probably not be applauded by believers.in the 
effacflcy of sunshine, , But the patient seemed ta.bein daises 
improving a3ad seemed cheered by the little notes 1 had 
secured for Jiijt from some of his friends, like kittle 
King, pho wrote a note for r eter pnd himself and from t-. 

Big Six and so on. (Jnly last w«Sfc end, B<»ie deli fitfully 
'complicated' medicines for influenza had come to hand, with, 
many gagets for nose and: throat applications, and these 
amused afad delighted my patient, along with some other J*. •. 
items that had nothing whatsoever to, do with the sickroom. 

His grandmother, - Fugabou's mama, - whiah whom ar. Brew 
lives, asked me if 1 would not assist her, should the 
boy try to get up and about before he, wap surely on the 
mend. "Ton, sir, will please eha*tize hUx," was the way 
she expressed it. And I am always enchanted when I 
run abross Biblical words, such as Chastiss" enthe lips 
of darkle8 who are thoroughly unaetaaninted with the enadiol 
printed word. Automatically Mr. Brew end I both- 
rolled’on the hed with laughter at the thought of any 
chhstisenient , finally agreeing that he would submit .without* 
prbtesv to the business, should h’e attempt getting up too 
soon, and th;-t I pould submit to a similar administration 
on his part, shodld i be so fooliebvssitiioetoh the ziatnaoa 
prevail bt.4ritif|e* %onoo e g 7lals^ieo J*om Xlade I ,oaoseee 
nv /..ixv. ecoXeveb XazalXuoi^iori edd 

On my way back home, I dropped in to see Madam 

ar* just, u ^ -• eaoe eserid bevieo 
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Regard who had another painful attack of gall stones 
during Tuesday night. Oodlne and other tablet form drugs 
having-failed-to effect any relief from her suffering, 
the lady doctor had been called during the night, and ^ 
only by the use of the needle was she able to quiet 
the poor lady. Celeste, who always affects extreme modesty, 
but who, in reality rather enjoys the center of emotional 
scenes, met me at the door, throwing her arms about my 
niok in unmoistened sobbing. It is so difficult 1 for ;:iC)r • 
one to attend to the ailing when one's servants fail 
to appear in perfect regularity. Poor Celeste, forever 
trying to effect: Harper Basaar attributes one untutored 
oojortd servants who haven’t the vaguest notion as to whjsit J 
she is about or what she has in mind, and who invariably 
end up by flying out at the slightest provocationof at' 
none at all. 

il t aoisaiminoo io ino erf oi onri ^raioroes II 

Itaring the afteroon, 1 talked with Dr. Band, inquiring 
about ^rs. White,--his mother-in-law, who is "currently r °‘ / 
in the hospital for a check up. She is doi.jg alright, in 
spite of her 185 ,ye&rs. xir, Band,- I think, said that 
3d. Band was bringing me plants tomorrow, - but of ^ 
what nature I am not sure, but I assume they*may be . 3 

those l ordered in October. It is pretty late to plant 
anything but the magnolias ^ Chinese and ^randiflora, but 
whatever comes to hand, I shall stick in the ground * • B ' J 1 
immediately, in hopes that the favorable dampness will 
assist whare the lateness of the season does not. 0 

bed X aeion el?diX eh! ceree io JbeintSiH bnb •jci-ivo'xqrai 

At supper, x»an asked us if we wouldn't 1 l ' hI ' i0 ®® 

take a tuaen in his new oar. We would, and accordingly went 
for a fc6 or 50 miles spin "to $erry, ^yprens, ermuda, eto. , 
getting backuhome at fi st dark. I guess 'the Madam : 
enjoyed .the ride and if she makes the 3t.° Franoslville 
Jauht of 160 mile# each way without too much fatigue, one 'l' 0 , 
might assume, a suppose p that the hejira tt^ Ashville would 
be the next logical step, and well within the soopa of 
her potentials, rfw - , ansm 'a - , re rjru tg 

ei:J Bloods , red islsaa ion hfoow I ii ei bc-;i3s ,ss#v2l 

Alphonse 'e eon, Bu*»Bu-v r (like the t pmi 11ed from btt) ■ 
came ,to ess ms while'■■■*- was doing things at arenbourg, • y 
He said ho had recently been to Cheneyville, iotiisiana, 9a " 
and whlleethexe had met a man, famous for his ability r 

fortune telling. The-man inquired aft eT my health and * 13 . 
asked Bu-B* to invited me*to ride down to Cheneyville^^7 r<1 
60 mileej.,below; Alexandria -the next time he should be hea ing 
that. way. Jll don't know any fortune teller any place in the 
wpwldandil don't know a soul in Cheneyville, and eo vttT 
am wondering, how that gwntleman got my name, I need •® ooa 
scarcely add that if I evdr go to Ghensyville in’fatur,! 1,0 
seasons, I shall most certainly be concentrating on ’ vel 
the horticultural developements in that area, and in the 
graveyard of that place where?^on a'man's monument is 
carved these somewhat provocative words*. "He Made 
a Woman Happy", - making me wonder if it meant in life or death... 







possibly Boy‘s papa 










2863 


on jiiurlw .aids odd fa ellrlw .drtsinod roorqua re-flA 
Memor§ajWN deal rti heaolfnetn ,a&aov v- xodfujcoac 1 

OiiJ n. 1 .aeiV: riHmeiXXX'■ swarov smaXXXli • - an ^ 

Knipmayer day and not:especially redolent with 

■•wjUSrerfre v o ** rti aoXieele rol yr.Mrwj’ ?! erf em -sooX 

. . OjOV ■ - . 

The good doctor did remark that he gets much enter¬ 
tainment, from the singing that fleets into bis Office 
in .town, one fclock away from. $he Parish jail, whpre the 
. incaroerated negroes go in mightily for group singing. .o.t 

I like. that. I sea of awoh ©moo od om oedema ,jb&ri^ esnorf 
2 . 1 x 9 xot Dio a** ©anorf eriJ uooo j'* .sdrfaXX well 
'Having a harum-scarum friend from Little River, 
sentenced,last week to a ypar and^day in the looal 
prison, J- inquired if one might visit thq prisoners 
conveniently and if some little gift might be presented on 
suoh a visit. Dr. K, said facilities for visiting were 
ample and the*e would be no objections to little gifts fs 
oikf9pd|l$h>x$fifflbiwMeb I to-.id'. u;*. iti eds elXw si-. 

Dr. Knipmayer asked me if Mainss, familiarly styled 
Boy Balthasar c had committed suicide on Sunday. I had to 
plead ignoranoe. Dr. Knipmayor explained that he had 
reoeived a telephone ball from Cloutierville the other day,- 
perhaps 3,0 days ago, the owner of a local store down that 
way declaring that Boy was there, after having been turned 
. away by the lady doctor as not being ill, alt ough Boy 
* felt hb wa*. Dr. K, was asked to visit Boy on hie next 
: , e round. r; On learning Boy had been hospitalised both in 

Pineville and Hew Orleans* -^r. K oommunioated with 3i> id 
both hospitals which reported that .in spite.;,of thorough joo 
examinations, 'they had found nothing wrong with him, v 
I asked It they had lifted up the top of his bead andoi ^ 
taken a look. x he debtor didn't know. But.last Thursday, 
he visited Boy while in this ah« & .and had.'given him som 
"anti-suioidi" raedeoine. > Boy pointed out tp the doctor 
that between ihursd&y and Sunday he would.take the m«daaine 
faithfully, but if it didn^t.-produoa the desired results,J 
would kill jhimsgif. \ gather the medoodns must have <> 
been successful. ’ i anli It .'rff nerfw 

hater X asked two or three of the Melrose boys if 
they knew Malnoe (Boy) Balthasar, *»<me of them had ever 
seen him hut sai4,he lived a pid«e below the spillway, ,->aJ 
down below Glemenoe's and, Sara's, far from the main roadii 
and hard by th,e river j^hich makes a hig loop at -that, point. 
... -tr.rria, ti-zKirii an iool saaOfflXm TB 13 
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Alter supper tonight, while at the store, whom do 
I encounter hy Judge Jones, mentioned in last week's 
report on J. M. Williams versus WilliamBurden, in the 
matter of the "danerous weapon* oailed hammer". Judge 
Joes told me he is running for election in November and 
would appreoiate my nx vote, Humm nnmnrnrn . 

dUi/CT 873 j ®il J.-’juJ j.: irtz© a u Xu lO-jOUi. uui. 

In a somewhat roundabout way, following the Judge's . 
departure, I liarned that little slam who smehow got the 
idea.that I had had 1 something to do about-getting his'-.* - 
house wired, wanted me to come down to see the^pretty 1 1 
new lights, u e occupies the house ^og did formerly. 

, isvlfl molt hnslit raciBDe-ruJTBri a ^aiva-. 

After second dark, I gathered up the finS\blaok 
chocolate cake, recently arrived from Shreveport, and 
headed out. I arrived just as supper was being served. 

For what reason, I know not, little Slam ateon a little 
home made dressing table in one corner of the front room. 

His wife ate in another room. 1 declined their invitation 
to break bread, - it might have transpired in another 
corner of the front room, A suppose, but said 1 would _ 
join them in.some oaks, which we later fell on with much 
relish, along side some piping hot coffee; * j 

7 b It was only after I had chatted for a half hour with 
Slam and Sdna that I learned I had been expected on 
Tuesday night and on Wednesday night, and that quite a 
group of colored 1 -Ides and gentlemen had been disappointed 
that l had failed to show up on both occasions. I explained 
that 1 had known nothing about it and asked what was the 
occasion of the meeting. It seems that some of the 
people, - mostly those who didn't know me, I'm sure, had 
expressed the desire to -“hear me talk _ on what subjecty ■? 

I have no idea, - and so it was agreed that they would 
assemble at flam's* house. In typical fashion, however, 
they either forgot to invite me, - *or, if they all didn't 
forget, the person appointed to invite ms forgot to do so, 

I, shall make -tip sf 1 or their disappointment one day next week 
by .giving them an opportunity for greater disappointment” 
when they shall find themslives forced to ‘si't through a9 ' 
a more elaborate harangue. 

li svcJ eeorXei! ©rfj lo e o i.17 to ow 7 csjUifl I T67a >i - 

ic The weather remains odld and damp with a chilly ' 
wind .out of the "orth ifiaat. But it is good w ather for 
pulling Weeds and at Arenbourg weeds fleti high in the !1 "'° 
Jarig wind, 7 The pear trees are in full leaf and the 
tiny mimosas look as though they are about to make up 
their minds, which is nioe, yes, no....... 
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o7 qir7 tco sviVT/ra b. 
9no slr{7 JBaw ees II'el 


dauodJ t< 


March 5th, 1948, 

.aseaisxnf a iiv.>v — . 7roiis fix 

^tlfcllircT io dot edJ llo asm odt iood xaoqarrob 
io aoii^alniT&^eD & .7 cieqniBb 7' bio 71 7;/d , egJ&iTo «9n e:i7 
I is ameee asriscliai siK .em oos o7 tsvo 7eg o7 wei .tK. 
Memorandum; -■ Sf£J 3fll77ira si eri m Jutf ,0003 

.T0i17f<9W do 18 

May I tell you that the world is alright. 

When this morning's post brought a familiar* ! 
envelopes I automatically began vibrating in the same 
slap-happy fashion attributed to the clam. And when I '0 1 
read ita nice contents and was re-assured that only the 7 new 
pressure of business had kept you from following natural 
inclinations at conversation, I was thankful to God, - and 
you.jejnog It e. ev-, a no . tov- . . etf.-i. 7 v , 7 hmi 

,t -=.iff *nido7eT7s 11^'. otua uoi7asxl;<- - lo ooiieq a btu* 
And please don't wear yourself: trying to ha ok out > ^ ^ 
a moment of time to write. Take that moment to relax a 
little, being always assured that I would always prefer 
you to put off-taking pen in hand until some Auspicious 
time arrives, in-the full realisation that my under¬ 
standing and sympathy is complete. ;? '■ ^ -oro do- 

I'm glad you like the «<ild bife Preservation stamps. 

I guess they-wbe about half used up, and. if you' don't 
mind, I shall continue posting them exclusively to. you. idw 
T £d JS>0XXBt) l&Vojd fiOSBOT BH03 XOl si 

. ej7 7iAnd the widow Zweig was quite prompt in responding, J 
wasn’t she. ! do hope circumstances Will so turn as to make 
it possible for you both to contact each other* for 
eaoh, ; i am confident, will afford the other infinite Joy. & 
.snail' toh'tsl ess afraq s ll eao^Teve o7 avoid si .awct* 
It began raining about 4 this morning, and the 
weather man says * it.will continue through Sunday noon. But 
in splits of that and a chill wind/ the tftnks blew in about 
8 a.m.* and within half an hour had headed toward 8t. 

Franosiville with the Madam in tow. J-'hs Madam explained - 
to ms: that she didn't want .to go but thu contacts were 
good for Sister. Sister explained to me: "Hell-Damn, I hats 
going anywhere with "other, it takes ber eo damned long to 
get around , ^ a carnal 7 on aw i \pb s 09.00W ssssxsva 
-aoo i ,410 i 1 oo7 7on ra'12 7 ud ,seJHini78e Iaol7amfi7 wi 
*0 there you have it', eaoh saorifioing herself for the 
other andnot liking it. But at least the Madam didn't 
propose the trip and had no -axs to grind* while Sister-, 
knowing she couldn't' make- the front gallery of any of the 
Fellcdans mansions, was det^Mned'ht whatever inconvenienos 
to herself to force the trip. Dr. Wenk remarked to me: 


• b ed XXJ 
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"I never thought the Madam would survive our trip to 
South Louisiana last Spring. We'll see what this one 
will do. 1 could he wrong". 

_- __ t dJd doxeii . 

In short. • what a business. 

Today's downpour took the men off the Job of building 
the new bridge, but it did 't dampen the determination of 
Mr. drew to get over to see me. His influenza seems all 
gone, but I must say he is putting the cure to a : teat in 
such weather. 

—~ .Jrffcarla r.l oIto>-. ©rid d^rid nov X£ei I vak 


What wi$h plantation work suspended, because of the 
rain, the tore was full of negroes with nothing to d,o. -: e 
Among others presept was Murphy Brown whose son* Buddy -Red, 
went to Alexandria to work -along about vfcxistraaSi following t 
the optston harveatr.;, Recently 1 had heard that Buddy Red sot - 
had beep in some; kind of a scrufile from .which heiemerged oui 
second best, stabbed several times, one eye nearly gouged, out 
and a period of hospitalization and Jail stretching Just 
ahead jot him. dfr asked murphy how his son in cAlexandixa 
was doing. ai’Tb swen him Sunday," was Morphy's.response ^and 
you know he' f doin' real nioe. .t He's^out of the hospital 
and iavgolme to be out of Jail in a week ox two, and oj eo? 
he‘s goin'. to he married before long*^JSut he still 
wear a patch over his eye which stilt have sap in it.^i oi ;3 
Maybe that's my trouble. 

.aqm floW-'.v.; :er- fall- &dt ulL rrov nal _ ( ci' I 

1 don't recall if -1 Rave ever mentioned the name by I 
which Jtrnphy'a elder son is known, in reality the hoy ,oatu 
is Muphy Junior, hut for some reason was never called by 
that handle.ia;Hi»£.mother, sister of the. present cook, «attie, 
is.named he Ivina, but for. some unknown reason Is always 
called Minna., And so it was and always has been curing 
the past ££ years, that the son of Murphy and Bolivian (Mima) 
Brown, is known to everyone in these parts ase Junior Minna. 

e.iO ba-i , rjalarom 3 irt 3 »• ts(cd& gfiiahai assetf Jl 

jxjg A. further comment ary of the jnadloal earnings by renfeew 
individual physicians in this aron came to hand yesterday ai 
when ^rs^jAlexanderiaOtf the "atohtitoches farlshRelief .m.a 8 
office came to see ms -for. assistance in determining . 
grants some local petitioners, hin the .course of toeftm o t 
conversation,-iBhe told me that the wii&er «t a phyalaiani boo 3 
in.*town confided jfco her a day or two ago that her husband og 
averaged $400,00 a day 1 am not famous for my .“bnoora Jeg 
mathmatical estimates, but if i'm not too far off, l con¬ 
clude, that jsi.thin.apo days, the jnqp jnuftjt .pull down 3 o fc 
about $180,000*00, leaving. days of. jt*e jQftfiKL fWfeboa redic 
Sundaysi and hQlddfiyq, whioh>, in- this area, .seem to.be the;c-to 
busiest days of the week for most physicians. That 
oertainly makes, quite a luqratlve, :job #: lf you can get it,Me' 
but the *merioan Medical Society, or the various State 
Cameras of Medeoine, see to it that the supply of doctors 
will be so held down that they will never meet the demand. 

If Mr, Fegler would only lay off g 
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C^aAftio M, Vy 


tdt bo: 


Memorandum: 


beicroo aoixrfel cewow v;XXs looses at batotBLoAqn 
> no btoJJsJ at bnuol sht e33s<r lo eJaenamat eni 

DSii vXxopioI to beo Llite dolxtw etod Inis* to 

Mar oh 7 th, 1948. noli* 

io becraoJB .esotle** od V» w rle no 

•ei, ha -o'i o ,sbi eh .-AS ao XX*i© at atne»r.cm wet a 
\ sod i XXiiS si r a At or, .st- ri-gx:o:iiIa 

An/.-.- hi.rrtjfi d'it&eob ilolRw .beassoeb e?.lcp 


03Ci.* C j ^w 

sbiii K oxtJ no XXao of 
da a 1 serfdom a'fiiia/- 
ahoe t ' xiaeob rf olrfw . 


Had it happened, - and it didn't, - Frau Zweig, as 
a former resident of Vienna, would have bee n interested,. 

On Saturday," ! almost entertained the Snporer of : " 
Austria. # ■ * . : x -evexrf 

But the almost is important, for two things intervened: 

“ ^ ^ . . , . • - . h • • v ) \ v 3 O O Xji J K f(0 Jt ill!?! o 

1st, Like touis XVII, the Smperor is without orown and ’ n 
kingdom, and * s o; 

03 fun x ■ 1 . a , ‘ - •* . j. 

. j c \*t v jl' >r «[tj 3 00VI- X uv x 11 

2ni, the fkilhre of our telephone prevented his coming. 

last Monday, I wrote a couple of different ladies in 
Shreveport, remarking that the Madam would be in South 
Louisiana this we^k end,, •‘■he Arch *uke., Otto, Sp^nt’ 
Saturday in that eity. ’He chanced to remark to one of my 
correspondents that he would like to visit an old Louisiana 
plantation.. She was enchanted,and said he should contact 
me at Melrose. Along, about 5 p.m., i ehanced to be within 
ear shot of the telephone when-i^ r&ng. The Ooerator said 
Shreveport hadjjeen calling tor some hours, but this line 0 "' ' 
had been out of commission.I established contaet, - but, • 
misers, too much time had. elapsed since the call had been 
put in originally, the sohedulq in the mean time had been 
filled up, and so the emperor and -i failed in our meeting. 

And thht'8 all there is to it. Hr' 

What with the Madam and the Wenka soheduled to ettirn 
to faelrose on Sunday night, 1 was a wt k little surpised 
to see them drive in about 4 o'deck on Saturday night. 

They said the streams around 8t» tfranesiville were 
so swollen that it was impossibla. to visit any of the 1 ; :j 

old mansions they had*planned to tour. IhAy had a 
grand time at Waverly, where Boater ordered an Audubon 
reproduotion of his cockatoos, to the tune of 140,00. 
reproduction by little Mias Ihef Aid get dvef : to 

Afton Villa, Just up the road a bi,t. fro* Waveriy, ahd^ 
were shown over the place by Loro thy Mills keroy who , dor so 

restored it recently. She seems to have done an excellent 
Job, going to the trouble of having chairs and sofas 


iw.einj 
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upholstered in espeoially wowsn fabrics, copied from 
the remanents of patterns found in tatters on old pieoes 
of futniture which still graced or formerly had graced this 
old plantation home. , 

On their way back to "elrose, they stopped off for 
a few moments to call on the Rands, and found them alright, 
although Mr8, hand’s mother is still in the hospijtal and 
quite depessed, which doesn't sound good, considering her 
85 years. 

se ale--.: uat. • U ' ; “£ * r '- 5 

As for my patient, she natrual ly was tired today, and 
still a little groggy, i think, from the sleeping- pill widh 
fc«*r hex daughter administered Just before departing for 
Shreveport oh Saturday night. * r 

Although cool, there was plenty of sun today, and tonight 
a million stars dot the he/vens. ^ut it. is raining around, r 
the neighborhood, according to the radio, and Jonesville,' v. 
La., some’Tb miles due nast of us, is beginning to * 
snadbag its levees along Black River where the water is 
about to slip oyer the top. 1 oertaihly hope 1 ^ w • ~ 

Red River doesn't get to acting up. 

t ^ seibsi 3/ieroltlb to eL'jooo ©■ ‘i" ^ , *„h>H . 

Prom the enclosure, you will notice that Gharles 
asked for, - perhaps he didn't ask for, - but anyway, he 
got in response, quite a large slioe of historical data f<r r 
one Madame Carpenter of Clinton. I wrote him a young 
book in response to his inquiry, giving the salient* 
architectural and historical-features covering the 
Cane River Plantation houses, - Marco, which is gone. 

Magnolia which was .burned but re^built,-' 5 Melrose, Oakland, 

St. Charles, Cashmere and so ns-well as a few pointers 
oovefing the town houses enumerated in his letter, it ' 
was easy to toss off the pages, and it gave me employment 
on Saturday afternoon while awating my barber who never 
did aVrivs. .o-> 

k know not how muoh education the radio affords our 
untutored colored friends, but i have noticed that many , 
of thein kike to rattle of f the advertistments y they,' V. ^ 
hear over the,air, sometimes singing out the Jingles, if 
things like chewing gum are set to a tune. This morning 
there was vast giggling and general merriment on the 
store gallery among theoeoloxed boys. 6 1 They were Just v n e*t 
about bustin’ at so ething one of their number, recently ,, 
returned .from town, had been telling them, it seems a 
colored lady, - a maiden lady and pillar of the lodal Baptist 
Church, had consulted a doator recently who acquainted her 
with the news that she waa pregnant. At first the lady of 
oolor looked pueileds and allowed as how she didn't see how ' 
it was possible, ■‘hit then a smile spread over her 
expansive features, and sheshe exclaimed; "I'se sure been 
usin' plenty of that stuff to wash myself, and it must be 
true what that man say on the radio; "Dus does everythiig 


.Hew 


f - ! 

0j xcl 


tl aleel 


March 8th, 1948* 

TOb TOdJoriR YOl OiBV 


o ■ tJ no ioi 
vi iviJcm 


i sad I 


eijara t o Oils'* 

Memorandum; 


,890: 


' i I r JS ' 1 ' r It? ' 1 H U O a 3 Cl Ofc A ‘ * ,* • AV a 

a Thirty million times wouldn’t be sufficient tag 

to tell you how enchanted is Axenbouxg, at the prospect 
that dawned today. The prospect of additional ;IIaea 
planting of delicious flowers and trees for the 
delights of additional perfumes end leafy shade to bless 
sa mfUiyaitmokSSW-M*i eoxjoa yp o) Ja 0 . ovj dadi biov; & 

And if a feeling of satisfaction wells up in 
the heart-of the silent partner as to these possibilities, 
go alee does an equal;-satisfaction mount in the heart 
of the, mere loquacious partner. And% in 1 all honesty, 
bhat feeling about the-h^ert will be euqally felti bne 
in the muscles, too, for the tracto will roll the 
more readily, thus conserving the man at the end of 
the hoe with additional energies to fashion further 
planting ip spaoee which otherwise might have been 
allowed to lapse for another season. 

. » '.r; a T T0^8lS Qt:il TtOil S 'SB 

Arenbourg sails fqrth blessings. 80 does th!bbe r : 

partneriidl. qrrtf ©fid ■- bed. 1 ds d 

I'm so glad you have been enjoying the: Memoranda 
of late. »lus the enclosurae. Like you, I, too, feel 


of latb, plus the enclosures, like you, 1, too, feel 
that Madame 2weig must be a grand person. Perhapeel 
your paths will cross, and bow much It will mean 
to her. As one cosmopolite to another, she will offer 
you a glimpse at yesterday* and your meetinge will be 
sur-charged with delights, 1 feel sure. I somehow lee 
thought of you both the other cay when reading a 
article about central Europe. "The.Vienna Olathe 
Hapsburgs was so charming, German with a trench accent , 

Ah, me; and just that factor present a little o 
problem today when the enclosure from the .lady pu* sled 
and perplexed my Ethopian secretary who doesn't do 
so .jWell with Mma*. Zweig‘8 handwriting vend »ho ie quite 
up a tree when confronted by a.-differen.t tongue* I - 
believe I got most of the contents, although,the, 
spelling out o i each word was difficult for the.youth 
who had to struggle so.hard to make out the individual 
Letters. But sometime! the individualclatter* efevoa 
‘even the words don't matter so much, especially whan 




m >; 
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one feels instinctively that all is well. 

The weather continues dampish, and what with one 
big wake for a departed mulatto last nght, and an 
impending wake for another departed soul, - old blind 
Dave Washington, a negro, on the dooket for tonight, 
there wasn't too much activity going on about this bend 
of the river today. As for myself, I busied myself 
"piddling’*. I straightened up some sagging fenoe, made 
a oouple of ladder fenoes, and although I nevear-' 10 '*® : 
did take any prises at carpentering, still I did 
manage to hit the naiia on the head as many times as 
I did my finger, - which only goes to short that there 
really is a peecial God for fools* 

ertt tol abeii hoe eiewoll aooloileb to 

Along about supper time tonight, the cook dropped 
a word that brought to my notioe fst the first time 
that some kind of an agreement had been made between 
the Madam and the Weak* that the *adaa wOuld journey 
to Shreveport on Wednesday of this week. Of all the 
strange busiheeeeant&Sae people oan think nfc* ' W^ohfsB 
the Madam isn't rested from her week end Jaunt as yet, 
and it isn't to be thought of, - heading out ior 
another hundred mile trip by-the middle*Of this week. 1 -*- 
lo hue Ufw osic exif act Tvre shod auitt eiorn 

- Shis morning she asked me if I would go with her 
to Shreveport if faddy would drive us ’Up. 3 I to-ld her ( 

I would go with he*» on the-und-ratanding that-after 
assisting her into Sister 'b home, I would re-join 
Teddy, returning here forthwith. She3Seemed pleased 
that I consented to make the trip with her »• *My purpose 
was two-fold: 1st, I think she will feel happier if I 
aeoompany her; and 2nd* uoff ivaak«°th^jou*fteyj she 
will notothink,she will needtAurellia'f Wh§>'e»rtainiy to 
isi ia no condition to spend days a hundred miles : - 
from home when somewhat under the weather herself,-and 
all her family having by one uncertain medical thread 
or^aliother, - and no sense about watehfng out for them¬ 
selves* I .eras lee* a ,ad.t_,‘iejb hilw ijegi.clo-ri/e 
s $cuMM6i m> 4 W radio odd A)oi tsoy lo drisyjorfd 

I shall write Sister.on the morrow* telling hei-she 
needn't be looking for the ^adara this Wednesday, - and 
we shall eventually see when, - and if, - things shape 
themselves so as to make the journey adviseftbla before 
the longer pre-summer exouBion gets under Way. *" 

ob i'naeob oifw ^rsderoes aaxqorid* hex*Iqr&a uxb 

9 dioi'lashouldJ-have been reading John Aooke's Bssay on 
Civil Government tonight instead Of listening to Lux 
ttadio, but 1 enjoyed 3pellbound instead, and oan take 
up Civil ^oveknaent tomorrow night, - for X have meager 
fare in th# reading department, - just a heap of religious 
novel* of dubious worth and slight entertainment value. 

HW. .Vv /„ 4. J. %J P ‘ • •-* v i livUi.: AtfvvA>t.* tS &vXw/W uXlu *ic*Vw» 

May 1 speak once more for Arenbourg in calling 
forth blessngs for suoh a season of amplitude, and may 
everything grow with abandon for ue-es..... 


erfd *revo inXiooI c . 'LBb o lied f ®qa mab.a^ ad® 
e:>. ;o: ** 

■iM iomeli Sait* o 

ai oil'-- ■ ’ '■ ' .*■ • * , + . .,q.. loo , odcwj ^XXaei 

.dos rta lo onii d.^hd ev * rt \ u ^5? cm od er.iea fX 

- t ^mtQd8 dead bojiY wi ronae~ ( • - ■ t . ?ve 2Xetf 1 

dJtPOTUndlWrt sad 'jlXaffaxr ,enan 3 3« a 3 j ea ni Teri 

rrjt j&o you reoall my friends, the twin Brahmin bulls,— 
named George and Jistw riedd bn«^ g oc 

Hell, I'm sorry to report that poor .Jim frolicking _ 
with another and bigger Brahmin bull today, got his leg broke, 
and so must be withdrawn from circulation.. Every - 
morning whan I go to the ^oet G Q0I €® 

and Jim are waiting for me by the front gate to have me 
*Ub their ear* a bit and to slobber their noses over 
my freafc clothes a bit. George will be oniiand 
tomorrow morning as usual, 1 guess, • .and A T 

each of the twins equally well, but both George and I 
will find the front, gate a little lonely, I guess. 

It rained again today and accordingly I devoted myself 
to straightening up fence* and pulling some weeds. 

The pear trees along .the Arenbourg drive have^ suoh 
pretty delicate green^brown leaves, I am JJX ur 

are going to do a heap of growing before the hat seapon 
opener up* Three of them are a later variety, 
their leaves haven't burBt as yet, although the budr 
are so full, 1 em sure they will probably open before 
morning* srxedrtru oiqmii ' ft 

lev!dliu:uill b*'interested to know that the mirnw**_ 
are swelling- nightily along their branche*, indioati»iF r . 
that their fern'like leaves will also be putting out _ 
shortly, and if they grow portionately.this 3 PJ?; n S with 
last year's recrod, they will really-- kdsp.upaUo • 
expectations, which aze t Mgh. .efaod*. axivevi ’lo- 

Perhaps 1 had better pass over all the 
for they all wear blaok-blaok leaves, and probably^exe 
dead. >ut^'m not going *o pull any up, hoping against 
hope that they may by some miracle put out new growth. 

Sinoe this year as the worst in 47 yeara^f® ^ ^ 

longed freeze, out next attempts over the impending 
half oentury ought to fare better. Only I hope we haven't 
log# fax ttaei ca eXJii* a ^ V* “ .1 *,jr* 
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The Madam spent half a day, a looking over the 
hook catalogue you sent her in today's mail, and she 
read me the clipping about the strip-tease doings and 
duckings at 2*. S. U. Both J. H. and Doctor Eleanor say 
they have seen that bag perform, and they say she is 
really quite good, if you must have that kind of an act. 

It seems to me that Dr. Eleanor remarked that Stormy,- 
I believe that's the bag's name, usually has a :parrot to assist 
her in performing her act at the Hew Orleans' night club, 

I believe the parrot is trained to assist the lady in pilling 
off first one garment and then the next "There* is bo. ri 
no accounting for taste", said the old lady, as she kiss* 
th^fjqgn.iiori nib roocr 3an3 Jioqsi o3 ^TXoB m'l ,IIeW 
, a^cicf gel airl 3og ,^iibo3 find aifluiartf veggicT boa redd one 13 Iw 

I saw J. H,. at: supper otonight, and he had much ob L 
to tell me about, the fe&er&l ha attended at £tv Augustin'S 
Church yesterday evening for the late Helix Kirkland, a 
prominent mulatto oitisen of the Melrose area; The serlvice 
was conducted by one of the yonger ffoly ^hoet prlets,-and 
most of hi8c sermon, -remarks or whatever, seemed to be 
directed primarily at Helix's widow, - Miss Sweetie, and 
their several grown sons and daughters. The burden 
of the remarks was not toward consolation, but rather 
in declaring everyona should realise that the poor I 
departed, Helix was at that very moment suffering all* j o3 
the torments that.'await one in purgatory. He said the ‘ 
prayers of the family for the repose-of the soul of their 
dead father, and husband:were alright^ but that they would 
"cut little lce%~ since only by an appeal through proper 
channels by. members of the St,. August in’clergy would tx©.i 3 
Helix ever be transported from Hurgatory and-offered 
hope of reaching the Bearly Gates, Ample numbers of .litTon. 
Masses, it was said, might turn the triok, but otherwise, 
what with the family prayers, individually or colleotivel 
meaning nothing, as petitions addressed tb Heaveni 1 Poot sts * 
Helix would simply remain in torment, Don't you thinkJ^ 
that,is a lovely way to console the grief3of the dead man's 
kinsmen, jAnd just:; t ox think that all the priestAin j?rX 
this Parish are Holy Ghosts, .Well,eI»ord help,us from e 
any holy Devils. 

from the enclosure, I take it-#r. B a eheller must be 
undey the weather. f So many people hate had the sniffligt 
and 4urellia,.returning to her labors ;today aftdr-a week's 
absenae? ca&Bounoed that?her'brother; Albert, "he -donr 
got them flu", - and perhaps “r. Baehelier hai*-tod,beagoI 
.for myself, ,1 seem to feel as fit: As a fiddle, and am 
hoping the rain may soon let up a little so 1 can get on° r 
with my fiddling at *renbourg.•.• 
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axiXf..fc . x.. v t . e3or w l oed emiJ emo2 

eeo . h uo I ,s 3 iO&.t ^IdJiuMarch 10th, 1948, 3 .,~i nous 
. 3 aeIIeo ^9 ball i rioldw .esaoqsey -seri 

.gntfeset no 31 ^ot330o IIlw isoy 11 b.sl 3 ©<J Linds I 

-x© lo angxa be seiotil bewoha \iabo3 3a©13,-o i£is. 
'MltoitDlWInser s .3 eseta saw 31 aqarlis.v to - t aol38x»n 
no red o3 deleteIdlmha Te3u£;i«h red noi3oq artlqeexa 

And so the lady doctor has:had.a nervous break down. 

.3303 ©eT j 

rhe Hew Orleans specialists have ordered her to close 
her SLoutierville house and depart for six months of 

qpitirert 4 feno.w hot where . x i -msrfb ^ali.eri b.:s ic 

:©m o3 ^lauoiTea e31xrp 

And when autumn rolls 'round, if she is on the 
mend, -they recommend, that .she idispose of her e:.” 

»" < Cloutioryilie property and, df. she sfiefthsoaquafesto 1 iob 
work, assooiate herself with some institution or 
group of doctors where hejeb-daibera wil], aot Becso 
arduous, varied and exhausting, 

he Jjleerned all this from the clerk at the store 
this evening. It seems the lajiy doctor and has. husband 
't hath telephone,d me yesterday to say igoodbye but I was 
at Arenbourg, and .clerk forgot to talk me to get 
in touch with them-when 1 saw him later. - . ; if. 

bus en33t)i7T38 eh3 ani3toqq: r a ,srtaod aaoTOvit 

That things have, oo e to suoh a pass, 1 am not..3 
greatly surprised, although i regret it exceedingly. 

The doctor devoted .herself t.q_o .wholeheartedly to every 
case, no matter how far flungoand- how insignificant. 

©M J ft X _in©0 Od • ^8^ ©i'J TO J 

alno iliuehand,: while being ever ,ao devoted to hear-, 

1 had no idea of how t to smooth out the carpet leading 
to jf’eiaxatio^ when the physician's shingle, at the .close 
of day., had been taken down, ‘jjheir joint ideanoifri 
relaxation, after attending the sick from the : 
hills of, Gorham to the river bottoms of Red River ^ 
on a 35 mile radiua. waa getting, out of ,th,e "gpharten" 
0 ^nd hopping, into a touring oar,, to drive to hew Grleane- 
or some suoh far, away place, 'They had no measure, of 
their physical limitations, - henoei.thi» smash 

.enJtseml bl o .a x , jeldorq 

but after a summer interlude, perhaps they will return 
all mended from,their frayed nerve*., perhaps they wont. 

- 3 Az£ I'm wondering If their property-is -Raid for , and If 
it, j.s not, if the former owner a will take it over again. 

One ‘thing is certain, the Wanks will never return to 
Gloutierville, thank heavens. 



9 
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Some time back, A wrote ^obina about Mrs* Steaxne 
enodwing the Mormons with monthly cheoks. I enoloee 
her response, whioh l find characteristically excellent. 

I shall be glad if you will destroy it on reading. 

My patient today showed increased signs of ex¬ 
haustion, - or perhaps it was more the results of the 
sleeping potion her daughter administered to her on 
.mV Saturday night, st a time when her weariness was at 

its greatest. . _ , + 

eeolo of red bet sin o ©vau afsilf.Xoeqa u:.. 1..0 - . • 

lo ( jfhe birde ^singing through the rain this * bl1 
morning, and hearing them in the garden, she remarked 

quite seriously to me: rr , . 

edd no si eda 11 ,bruio*’ aXXor nnu/fxra nerfw baL 

"Hear:-those birds twittering* The poor ttfings 
don 1 t-seem to sense that this is autumn and spring."" 

20 noiditfl^snl am os rfflw IX&ered efaiooeaa 

Poor birds,-poor bird)*- 1 i ere • srol.^.b lo qtfoxjj 

.■s^rtldanadxe ru.-j bei-iav t sucistTB 

e-icdn off-icial of the Parish uiealth Service tapped 
on my door this morning, ue* asked where .1 should like 
to hare him. place a number on my house. I asked him if 
he had a good nurtbedf^vTt was 74, which .suited me 
alright. I pointed ouft 1 - a fine plaoe on one of the 
cypress beams, jointly supporting the structure and 
the mud that insulates this dwelling. *4* 

v£anii>6Boxs fl fef^&r x dsooiifXa ,bfeSaioms ^XJ-<ei' ; - 
rreve <*t seems the- D. campaign 4a getting-under 
way# -.totalis year the jsederafr Oowemment ta^ll- assume iat) 
part of the oosts, - 60 per cent, 1 believe, and the 
P.axi8h 40 per cent, which in my old fashioned reci.oning 
would make the thing 100 per cent, but it seems l am 
wrong, for .there te to be a charge of 91.60' for each 
individual house that is sprayed. But what with the 
wonderful results produosd last year, when -one going 
over the plaoe eradicated mosquitoes for the bdlahoe of 
"ucJther ydarv-i find the charge very reasonably • 1 hope 
, a heap of my colored friends will, too, for now that so 
rrtpny of them haws abac trirf>‘-lights and no sofeeny 
tha Unseat situation might, 'detslope into ■quits’ a 1 1 6j;u 
problem, a should imagine, „ 

a urfoi IXlw ^eriJ • qalieq .ebuXaelul « ®8 « 

.Jnow \ And now I shall -turn -to my king Barnes version Tor 
a couple of go-rounds before folding up my beard, grate- 
. ful to Wod and to -yob that it aite along side me. A .V 
c- lrcfei reven XXlw SJlneL erif t ntleiiSc on; 
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Mar oh 11th r 1948. 

1 ii XXsoor J T tteo I 


re 


to 


.fwoira: 


Memorandum: 


May 1 congratulate-you on the elegant results 
of your undisturbed correspondence, as of Monday, the 
splendid results of.Which reached my true hand today. 

.©ViJOei'O ^Xdii.iTf 5 :! 1 ©! 

How can X thank you for all the interesting things 
-oI you had to tell me, the salient features of the rest 
of Proud Destiny, your findings in that niee little 
o-upecial room at tfew'-Public Library ^and so on and s6 forth, 
t lapped up:every line and loved * v;f C; -^ 

# G 1 - U - *J.: ' u a o. -v . ai • - ■- ° 1 #•''**' ■ ^ * * 

Although it has been sometime since 1 read the 
Bowers 1 book, touching upon the entertaining:of 
the J&raonsss B by “‘r. Jefferson at Montioello, I 
am a little haay about some of the derails, but, if ax 
memory servos me a little, the foot note in that 
volume regarding the published: letters of la baronne 
stated that the .edition in English o itted many or 
r all of the letters touching upon her stay in the • I & 
neighborhood of Qharlottesville, whereas the (German 
edition, • in German, of course, included all the 
-letters. Perhaps you may-eventually stumble over 
this German edition. At the moment, - should the 
American or rather the N. T. P. L. might not have 
thi8 German edition, I can't think where one might 
find it within easy reach. I suppose the Congressional 
Library might have it, - possibly-soma University ’ 
library, but I'm sure we shall' eventually discover a 
iXAn copy, and it will be fun exploring the impressions 

of that remarkable lady. t ;a3a- if eairori eX JfX sift dJlw 

0X9 U.L 4 . iiv-v llv 8 iw* 1“ .» •*“ IP 111* llXv mf .1 A V 

el . 1 Everything you wrote me about everything you ; 
c found in Proud destiny enchanted me. ^nd everything 
I have heqrd about the various personalities* sounds 
true to my ear, - oxoept that I can't quite picture 
Louis XVI getting very much exerted about anything, 
and i. often wondered if hot evei u kheiw, - first# hand,^ T 
what the “arriage of Pigafo Wbe'all about. - l *’•* <. lT 

. . , . _ f -V 4 ft Q t i b T«ft‘ 

2 • j Sii # 8o9 I -\6£ jQ a* PaUvls II’-UJO * « vin o ix • m - t. 

..eti Your mention <of *k>nsi«ur d’^toiles rang a bell 0 u ‘ 
in my mind. Wasn't this man the uncle by marriage 
of Mme. de Pompadour, being her husband's uncle. 


I 
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I don't remember seeing but one very interesting biography 
of lime, de Pompadour* - it was in English, and was by a man 
named Williams, I can't recall if it was English or 
American. 

And did I understand you correctly to say that .Lord 
Rumford married la veuve Aavoisier. How very remarkable, 
and I'm glad to know that. I know nothing about the lady 
although I saw someone portray her on the stage in Hew York,- 
possibly a X’heatre Guild thing, - which had to 6 with 
the husbnad and wife just a short time before the 
Revolutionists arrested Lavoisier, and the t ing was 
remarkably effective, , 

0 f .* , - 1 -. -jQ-ja jnl eriJ i.La rol voy, -iCtaiif 1 iwo won 

A intended remarkinb while speaking of lime, d'ltoile- 
Pompariour, that it was her brother whom, at her reguest, 
Louis XV created Marquis da vandiere, a title whidh gave 
the witty salonieijes of'Harts an opportunity to refer 
to him frequently as le Marquis d'Mvanthiers. 

biier J so:il a 8 1 139. 'inti 3 i x.i ^ 

isn't it wonderful how old Monsieur franklin's 
personality shines so brilliantly .down through the years. 

lie really must have been marvelous, and 1 am so sorry 
his autobiography breaks off before he makes his 
second trip to England, - the one he undertook when trying 
to patch things up for the *olonisfcts, along about 1765. 

He had been there before as a youth, perhaps about along 
about 17^0^*sae'teHw .elllvaaiifolTSi 

edJ Ha bebnlonl ,ear«oo io ^MoreO al - ,itol J lb» 
recall, har undexkeok the writing of his Auto¬ 
biography while a week end gaeat. at. some country house in 
England, probably in .tjie. e^rly. 177Q'a,» and. I believe 
never added to it after having completed his visit of - 
such brief duation. Once I read .Bernard fay's biography 
but it is so long ago that I can'.t recall if he gave 'much 
space to his life in Laris. *nd again X‘ must remark, 
as I suspeot xf have before, how remarkable that mt. franklin 
with hi8 little house in -rassy,. should have been sufc(ieeded 
as Amerioan Minister by Mr, "efferson with his elegant 
town house op the Ohampe lllysees^ the mens so comparable 
in mental gifts, their official surroundings in- tar is so 
dittet ; ft^«seJtJ U.'mX 0 3 Tsq euoir v'sa? fuoda bree.l evarf I 

stJ aotci sJiira i'rrso 1 * il90te - 

After all' my gay. predictions,-ab ut fine doings* at 
Aran*bourg, ap_ lay breeze came out of the -“orth v/est bn > 
early this morning and tonight will be the coldest thiB 
year, it is said, - down around 12 or 14 degrees. Let's 
hope nothing happens, to our little pears and tiny mimosas.. % 


or* Jaitt aiqixoanaam nl , 

roitfc. to tjc ocl3 3 OJ .n 

■ r-VlsuoiT'ifo ,v,ffJttebl saofU” ind ,IXew efinp won 
SrroxTl gL .Ylirsdner om ont oebi/Ie evnri o3 sme«a 
8«.i sift .reirat ,ax.M Pi redaia re.i ofxa ,\ 
eidd em fxsiY oJ wsl-rtl-reri5 oro x&il 3 uird oJ 
, emsa 8’ibal erfd IIsoot fuso I bo tvc 


rebiaaoo 

.dnods 

i A CIO CifJ 

,.f300n:> 
,tw£ 0 si 
bee im otq 

.snirc- 


liemor andumj 


eda nedw rtsnoue \jli s&t di redraeinsr liana x fiicoftJL 
>ai 08 bib I .miii reii roonn red ddi ni swol 


,. * aitqxJaoe 09.1 xmix am j wuiu v 

How nice, and what a delightful surprise* to receive 9 
your peffebtly elegant report of x'uesday in this morning's 
post. ? Lst'pXipray for more requent and more prolonged 
business meetings thither and yon. I can just about 
picture the situation when such meetings are not in session. 

I am thinking how much you will envetually enjoy hearing 
Lora do a number sometime on the .scientificin&ndv.rand to 
his abstractions, salient additions can be filled in, as 
from past experience. 

Wasn’t it odd how we h 6 th such be sending or exchanging, 
particulars about “Ghost Along the Mississippi" and about 
the Hapsburgs at the same time. I am enchanted to learn 
that Zita is alive and giving in Washington. I have , 
admired her so much from afar that I feel 1 should 3 i< 

establish oontaot with her, now that she is within our 
,borders. 1 reckon | might do so by way* of, her brother 
'in Luxembourg, although that may be somewhat "round about", 
and je rhap^, 9 |alX ^hi.^ih^j.d^gpplng her a line direot. 

Had I only known about her presence in this country a month 
or so ago, I reckon'l might easily hav% enterained he» 3 .ii ceas 
son over the week end, and as Melrose‘was practically alone 
in my hands, Tit gquld have been accompii§h^x 80 ah; 

possibly with d‘degree of pleasure for the little Emperor 
himself, ^ , perhaps we a an do so at another time when 

we get Arenhourg to going nicely. Surely i^t would be 
pleasant on, the connecting gallery, as between the Arisen 
de la Heine and du Seigneur, with some intimate lit$b^ ^j 
tables, some tall glasses, a rosey sunset reflecting on 
Cane Hiver, with you and jprau Zweig and L'Imperatrioe, 
"dreaming our yonger yesterday's again" and sharing and fusing 
them together in the twilight of the soft summer's night. 

j fiflflST ) 18 TCfa 11 Q 7 nr08^1 IXlW Y 8 dd , d 8 0 T 8 J 

I had" heTard nothing about the Art projeot for Washington 

Square South, and am a little puzzled &S; to why anyone should 
want to preserve the Southern side of that situation., 0 f ti 
Frankly, the South Washington square side never seemed, either, 
historically or artistically interesting to me, although 
the Hof th side always appe^pd jqq^ts, jspecial and worthjj j,q 
of preservation, - so* *e4iy way the thing turns will effect 
my feelings very slightly. 

And thanks for setting me straightr about the current 
doings of M r . Garter and his associates. It is eomethingto 
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aonsider in regard to half baked manuscripts that are flying 
about. Mr. ff. Girtei is a-brother-in-law to somebody or otifcer 
whom I know quite well, but whose identity, curiously 
enough, seems to have eluded me momentarily. My friend 
is a lady, and her sister is Mrs. Garter, She has 
promised to bring her brother-in-law to visit me this 
Spring, but oddly enough I oan't recall the lady’s name, 
although 1 shall remember it readily enough when she 
blows in with her guest under her arm. I am so glad ; Aurorae;., 
to know about his limited editions project, and I shall 
be the better fortified when discussing manuscripts, being 
thus Blade acquainted with what he has in mind to do. 

Everyone says he is a grand person tid 010 ihj£| be delighted* 
to spill a glass of wine With hlmi rsnJTHj a^ftiTeeisr aserii sod 
,noi 83 es al too. ere s$fllJeem docs oertw aoldand is e - etc rJoiq 
gnlraert ^otae ’jl XenJevne XXlw »o^ doom worf gniinldtf ms I 

Last n ght's cold snap gave way to much sunshine 

throughout thd day, and although it continues cold tonight, 

the promise is for full Spring on Saturday; a with much high 

thermometer reading and many showers, as of Sunday, which 

probably means Jiir. naehelief will again be bogged down when 

Monday dam*. »?«■»•• ,ao " . 

l iTnel o3 befnarfone nw I .e^i? anas erid Ja s 0 

How marvelous is your memory, - those little booklets ^ 
of stamps of the various Chateaux which mein liber Svenn / 
sent us ever so long ago. i'm wondering if anybody ever*;" 
hears from'him, how he survive4 the occupation and how hS", . ’ 
fares during the present "cold war". I recall so vividly 
while 8ittflrig at his dinner t.-ble in the llpntmartre neighbor¬ 
hood one tiight in the 1930's when he and lime. Svehn did* 
cussed the approaching war, and how they had may provisions 
for thei* son to bd sent some 40 miles South of i'afiljuii 1 . • 

the eeent of hostilities getting close to baris. X’ 
believe her father was living in some little property in % r lX,\ 
the neighborhood of the forest of Fontainebleau, where the 
child would be sent, They under-eatibmated the required 
di8tan#e ,5 fcr complete safety,- end what do you suppose they 

did. If you should ever hear, -t should be enchanted to " . . 

learn no JaMaa!* el it aflffs* *0801 a .selaeT- TUT eWa ,aside* 
,#o i'lJs teqml'I bn* gle Jiv , re via easL 

Apa 4 :xiifliie bon "nla^a a'^ebroiee^ regitoij ruo 3 almaeib 

I g-uess the enclosure# ArV cfcf tfo^^ifarticula^^ **rt*eaoi rae.dd 
interest, tbut they will keejp you, hbfcaat of trends. , I . T 
oan't really imagine the .fenks ever roturningwr™ 1 **} 
Gloutierville after all the big social doings 

port, but ond never ; khow in which direction thniS^i " v 

"bust out". One thing is certain, their return77. 
area wo Id have a <nbst disasterous effect on the *tia 

of my patient*. 0 * lP l Au&l continue to hop.,/,tc 


rievl^ bad edaelsL da so; 

e.ii rol e^cio rj 


falooorfq eljdll sse. 

Karuh 14 th. ,194.8;, 


ta ;:pg 

Jrtaw 


fist aanlXe: 


biawon moil eredqado wet a baei I , ©Qtoii .iO»£ 
lo ^dparjolo end si sidT 1 .’’OBOiienA eii* 1 ’ s'dsns r i 
everf I Oman oaodw lo ,xiilleqa e. d ,JbIe^dlA xede? .b 
.^Memorandum: d v.leoaoo a»bl eum on 

od ttQii. Diiuo k aaotienA odd Ana vIXajjdaevo fs^r. I 

Qi Full, summer, agpin, and I IMe it.rfona duo ix-.> - 

anlob lo d d^i/o n a .ioccf eiid'ns end to tool<Su& & .3 

o, It was a pleaeant, uneventful week end» and 
I'm hoping yours may have been, too. . ‘or > wc ro 

i Qhrles came for dinner on Saturday, anddjthe 
Rands droppedifn while we were at? supper, to .£ 

rti botioidnem e.a aa al.i xaed Od boen rovoa a 

tedio o: ur. Rand had just talked with Pr, Niessen in 
Lafayette, and had run up to seer if I would be> 3 t;i < 
otheir. gubst on the.matches trip^ AS of Good Friday, 
Saturday and Sunday (Easter). ,i. orr, no. : d oee z 

£b rebel' erid ; a 'ia oj aemoo o.ta aioailli 
, 6 . I. lied and said I thought we^were rhaving guests 
from SJobb , fexas fo for Easter. x I also inquired.if 
that wouldn’t be the high point of the Pilgrimage to 
crowds in the Bluff Gity. He said we would have no 
-X difficulty in finding a place.to stay, ap doctors 
^tre always provided with over night aoQoramodations 
iib$Qftpit*l«, Ihat was news tp me but it didn’t 
alter my reluctenoe to head ojit. For many places 
whose ardens we shall want to explore belong to people 
Who will be bogged., down with, house,,guests and running 
over with passing pilgrims, I snail advise him.,^* 

Dr. Hand, - definitely on the morrow that 1 shajjo®.. 
not be able to go at this time. My idea weuXd *e 
. to go in April after the pilgrimage is overt - t#»d 
after my patient has taken hey seat on some Carolina 
mountain top. The autumn would suit me even better, 
say October or "pvember, but I certainly don't pro¬ 
pose to head out during the current monfcfc^aln .vet a 

IJie Aanda brought me a fine, bottle of Imported 
Sherry, whioh was certainly lovely oa: ; , them. Eojt lo 
since X don't care very mu<^i for Mi (greatly, preferring 
• ai.Port, .I >eaat about in my mind ip whioh; direction r- 
I should spill it. Peter passed by the house 
^hjout-. first dark,, and under a thin or esc apt of the;« 
ra new moon, and an aMonishingly brilliant star, m 
marched down below the spillway to pallc op Bar*, and 
«; his little girl; both, of whom axe Just getting over 
a go at influema. I thought the Sherry might taste 
better to him than anyone else, and 1 had some 


9 
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harmless little chooolate cak.es that Celeste had given 
me which made a nice little pa ckage for the ailing* 

Back home, I read a few chapters from Howard 
Fanst'• " x he Amerioan". This is the biography of 
J. Peter Altgeldt, the spelling of whose name I have 
no more idea concerning than does the man in the moon. 

I must eventually ask. the American foundation to 
spell out such* proper names when^ at least, they axe 
the subjeot of the entire book. * thought of doing 
so reoently when L read a biography on psohikovski, - 
or how ever. • : ,,v :T ' 0 ■ * 

^But^-asairaiVig *r. Altgeldt- 1 s name is spelled 
something like that, I have wondered fro some time'- 
why 1 never used to hear his name mentioned in 
German Amerioan ciroles in hew York, where one so often 
heard his oontempbrafy German American politician, 
fieri Schurts, Spoken 6f so often. I haven t reached 
the seotion where Ur. Altgelt is elected Governor of 
Illinois and comes to grips with the Federal 
Government on matters of workers rights to strike, 

^which* will probably, not be too diverting, bat is t 
of sufficient importance in the growth of American 
deomcracy to make the reading of this life well 
worth While. I think Howard Fast writes exceptionally 
well hut 1 must say there is a Rabelaslan flavor that 
an occasional chap er exudes that could be managed 
a little less VtfrdtS&iP ' oionier xpn rella 

qoeq oi artoXacf eroXqrs oi in sw XXaPa ew asebra 9 so.nw 
'ihii.u ihis afternoon, bhe ©lectio current was out off 
at 1100 and didn’t return until after Charlies »vo 
Maoarthy was nearly finished tonight. But that • 
was soon enough to enable me to enjoy the Fred Allen 
show.' It's nice to know “‘aurice evalier will o* 

be hie guest next week, ^ 

, xeiiuJ uevo em Jlue binov-/ cum ins •qO'- dxSJtUfom 

-cPayne Henry's wife, Frances, dropped in for a 
a few minutes this morning. Hhe was in New Olreans 
last week and stopped in to see little mi b s Alberta 
to& b. little Whlld. 3i She found little “iss A. muoji 
distressed about the election of Mr/' Long, 1 and 
wondered why we let all those hill-billies in 
Natohitoshes vote for'him. But a more pressing problem 
confronted little, *4.es *. when *ranbes reached 
888 M 0 yai. It seems little Miss a,, had somehow mis* 
piaotd. heir upper and lower plates, and had no idea where 
to look for themt Fortunately Franoes found them • 

Tor her, so the owner wasn’t bit by, t.cfiidently sittiig 
on them. • r '/ 4 *'■' ,J0Ai : i ° 

CfiTwlR hfkK ± ftttOVflA iH_Lii Os' XtiJ Jpu 

Alors, as is said at the end of each of the 
Swann's House recordings:"La suite au disque suivant..." 


aeicxseiam .areqaqawen to rioii&elioo eyo.iw i. f tloq 

eoaoiol I ,0 O '.Jx q.-. uk\ a March 16th*o 1948 .o;t to 
ioat'b , ei.ii enisfl^am t rne:ii ^ctforrea - ,noficXIoe eno 
a ,aaoii *Joa e^airaoro uj .iTi.. ,ijrebnih aaxe'i oriJ oi 
.TjXcrnna oi dkI; 3 ed ai^s-vla bf-jorfa x rfolrtw to elcr.iec 
blr;oo him , e. Janljyy- be^iBiio ed bXcroo efee-lT 

eXquoy a evari I arenw t es->rXe.:; i« em oi ahem ed at 
Memorandum! To.re i eto. av ao3/»b iood aXouj. : ox • ic 

3!lOXv 7X IOt’ 0 1 Ia/U J uB wil ©III • lOfiv*o yf- 

To hand in today's post came two letters,.;• an o 
•legaht one which 1 have read with infinite, p3a aaue, and 
a second which 1 have, set aside until the morrow. 

• *' A to i Jo 'i'/U« 

Before the postman drove up, Mr. Bachelier arrived 
from kittle River. At noon time, I was able to absent 
myself, for a few moments, when I contacted ;ax. 

Brew, and thus was able to. commune for a little 
moment With you. St is now past ten, and my guest .Ji-t 
has just returned to the big house. There has been 
a solid block, » save the momentary interim at * ' 
noon, and while it has all been good, it has been 
,no mo concentrated that-my head inclines to rotate Like s 
the world is reported, to do. slightly swinging baak 
and forth bn Its axis. s Never before did I sympathise 
so keenly with Peter i’sohikovski when he used to .i XX* 
hold tight to his chin with one hand aa his other waved 
his baton in leading a oonoert orchestra, fearing o c . 
all the while that his head was going to drop off. i 

fff*} frtft rrrt Ffi 

There are ao many interesting things in your 
letter that I should like to touch upon, but 1 shall 
not get Around to all of them at this sitting. It 
was good of yoir to tell me about some of the intrestlqg 
articles "that have appe ared from time to time in 13 
HbonyV - no copies of which &have Been except the 
one which you Sent me when th;*t magazine made its rx ; 
bow.- It is* characteristioally generous of you to ..7 
offer to send me some, but I think X would rather 
haVe you keep them so we- may turn through them 
together at Arenbourg. I am womderig if these 
wouldn't be worth binding, ; As I recall, it used -tJ 
to be rather expensive to have thinga bound in 
Manhattan, while down here it seems to me the job is 
executed much more reasonably. Off haftd,- - and I’m 
too tiered tu reaall preciaely, it seems .to ms the 
charge for binding averages around $6.00, which 
cover# an excellent buokrum binding, titles in gold 
and the name of the owner in gold on the front cover. 

I have several suoh bindings, - old N a t 0 he* newspapers. 
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We use the Universal Book Bindery, Avenue B, 

3an Antonio, Texas. If you *ould ever reach a 
point where your collection of newspapers, 
or notes weye outrgrowing your apartment, I f °resee 
one sollution, - sending them, magazine rate, direot 
to the Texas Bindery, with appropriate notations, a 
sample of which I should always he glad, to suppiy. 

These oould he charged against me, and delivery oould 
» he made to me at Melrose, where I have a. couple 
of old lockable hook oases where I am storipg sme of 
my tresors. The same house hound my fat transcriptions 
of the iep Ghana Hi ary and the Spanish Papers of 
i Old, Matches, these being on paper precisely like tnis i9 
page, from which ybu are reading*: Being thus bound, a 
they somehow seem more readily preserved, 
bevlixa tolLoAoz^ ,tU evoic nsnslaoq e.iJ erotetf 
t ;o- In the event the {iemruasu Memoranda should? he- nor* 
irkesome. both in hulk and in content, they* too , T might 
thus he hound, and hurled In the bottom of the, s,teel 
trunk; in this house or at the hack of my bookcase; which 
is noct onlytlooked ihealf* hut stands in a looked room, 

I'm not sure you were able to preserve anything much a 
of the Melrose Memoranda, but If so, and it ia^burcen-r 
some. 1 throw out; this suggestion as a possible solution, 
although f{ recognize that you may readily have; other i 
and possibly better means of keeping it on loe,io^ 

All this paragraph is merely a random thought passing 
through my mind which thony brought, up,-and Vshall .or' 

ao into further, details nh any timeuJ shouldL the* 
housing - problem aver (present itself in yourx pesent 
situation, 

urov ril aaaixtf galJeeieJnl y iam o s •» 

II. 1 fa>i* mentipn VereeilleRt, wiPfiOurl*. Ii think It 
had nttt hparftnofe feudal* Q*gh? lypesnme thst.eartj&eg Jon 
settlement of St, Louie by the ■fi'renoh, - about the saw 
time hatohit-oehes was esiteibii shed,^ ie .think, r ^ . 

around 1700, may account for. the appearance of -suohtor . 
S in fchatreglon. I t»U«p. in the 16th oentwyo 
St louisie was almost exclusively. J&enoh* -b 1 reme;a*»r 
Jessie Benton mentioning the fl.avo*: of European rello 
architecture in bar Meraotras, ^ ^eseis rsnton aremont, 
but by the. turn of the 19 th centujry. until today* - . fcer.o: 
believe St. iqulsis almost ejcclnsivelr German In lHow 
hyphonated; culture, ,«i ii eva.i oJ • vie.jeerxe reidai ecf oJ 
el iot eh* or less 71 exert owoh elirtw ,rtaJ Jarfaelf 

mnd may K thank you for telling me about the des¬ 
cendants of ux. Hamilton ,o» Long Island. I uida h 
know about hi ^ JOUattOuQhild: before, although: A had 
heard It rumored M was. not .suite 1Q0 Amlo-^sko^evoo 
Such laCoxmation .certainly mua.t give fcfcejogirlst 
Sk,^^Bw one? great big -Jqlt. But 1 see 1 am running 
* out, so I shall break off herewith, but not before,oJe 
saying thanks again for your nice, nice correspondence.... 


3irt 

I Is 


! Jel 




ooJ oxna nr 1 on 
'to aoldonii.reJe 
Ii* - , • anil to - 
rfJxol herald ean 
iuai eexga Glqoefi 
ertJ v.rf ario 


ITS BIM 


March 16,th> 1»48*. 




eJliiw xooq AocJne** 
U I .rfsllool 


T 


Memorandum; . tf ,tlav e £gaie a 10 

Your nioe, nice, long letter today, - the 
one treasured from yesterday. And thanks no end. 


JilUU liwUQ 

xq a A3 at 

a\J f f A fr. 


3 A«d first off, may 1 tell you how £ind yom,, 
are to acquaint me with the particulars In ?rsu x®j oi. 

Zweig's note. Wasn't that a laugh, - her referenoe 
to Mme. idignon. I don't reoall precisely how I 
worded my last letter to her, but in mentioning tfce;;ov 
two exx erae of architecture on the Melrose soen*, 
and using Estate stationary* I think I mentioned that- o£ 
jMxs # ueary occupied the large* 1823 plantation home lorfoi* 
while I dwelt in the earlier 1790 home. I ean f 't 
believe I ever wots "Mme. Mignon" for Mrs. ienryu and ao 
I shall just assume Mjae. Zweig read something into the 

letter that resly wasn't there, ynsuspectingly shfei erf 
certainly made hilarious reading, and 1 thank you. 

,Jaeartlly for your kindness in passing it alongc* together 
c with the other points;in her letter. I huYa not o 
made a response ae y, t , but_expect $o do t so shortly, had 

1 a And thank you much for so generously sharing 
^yoflr letter from Frau Bongs With me. To be periectlyyl- 
honest, I must say I have little hope that she will v 
ever win fir; t plaoe in her husband 'b mind, - I 
use the word "mind" advisedly. Time and again I have 
seen family solidarity stick tighter than marital ties. 

I reoall such examples in times gone tyysj \ witness 
flourishing examples of it everyday from right where. 
IiAm sitting. I am not sure I ever saw a woman win . et 
such a struggle, even under most favorsble brcumstsncss* 
and*! certainly think Frau Bongs has too much atackedlb e 
against her to permit hopes of even a measure of Jad 
SU000S8. But having so many times been wrong ; a ^Il^lwa 
in my guess on any variety of subjects, let us hope 
I can |>e dead wrong in this one. l, But I don't think so. 

. , How nobly and how t wissly you expressed ,tbe hops 
that, * or father the wish that more people, and.es- 
pecially those with good brains might espouse the ooor U 
Zweig concept of values, h 1 8. ightly broader 
bass, the nationalism she continues ton narrtura is 
perilously olose in parallel to that same family 
enthusiasm and stupidity whioh is wrsokin her own 
domestic hearth 1 thlnlt too man, natlons'haT. 


9 
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v ten wreaked by that type of jingo-ism, and I m sure too 
many hearths hare been desolated by the determination of 
one^member of a family to make his wife, - or hashand, - alway 
play seoond fiddls to the more dominant tuns blared forth 
by 7 ths olan from whioh he sprang. Most people agree that 
the family feuds, maintained for generations by the 
k-antuoky poor shite trash mountaineers is both ugly and 
foolish. P I think the same is true when, after marriage, 

both contracting parties refuse to 9a ?*L°^ k 9 * a !L 

two parts of a single unit, but rather insist that, JJ* 
in the present instanoe, the wife shall beoome something 
more like a prop - or a brenable attached to a group which, 
in the opinion*of the husband. Is ever so raueh more important 
than the wife. But such appears to be the opinion thi# 
type of individual, and I doubt very much ifi**** id0 * e ,„ 
and center of real attachment will ever be altered.,• 

oonexeloi rerf - s JartJ J , jjuu d * 

X won v,Ieeis>orqr Ilaoer d'nob 1 .noo^i^ . W <>? 

You spoke- of the musibai by^ogeri aid Hammersteinv 1 
have heard some of the tfu«4c which seemed charming. Dick 
Ro are and 1 did some graduate work together one season at 
Nicholas Murray'Sutler’s emporium. We maintained a perfect 
comrandship', for he-knew a heap about one subject of wMch 
I was incapable.of learning anything, and I knew a 
about another oourse which was ridiculously easy but for whioh 
he felt no inclination, ant so we really hi * l * „ 

famously. I saw him last.when he was doing shows 
Haft, but los-t sight of him when an ooean somehow got ^e^® an 
us. He was a good egg• hnd I liked him, although he had two 
bad habits, -1st, he orabbled in mathematics, and secondly, he 
was forever ohawing on his finger nails. His arrival in 
Hgth Strait in a greht^hig fiolIs-Moyoe Suggested he had 
ample financial backing? and 1 belidve he has added much, to 
whatevei'ioney 3 bags wets kicking Around at ;tnat time* , ^by 
his subsequent musioal successes. 


0f local doi 


oinge on the home front, my days has been s 
fairly busy one. :*r. B a chelier and 1 grafted some fine peoane 
buds on a oouple of native^Scenes growing on *renbourg, so 
we may eventually have - a fine crop some bright autumn Of 
tomorrow. Mr* BaeMelier returned home this aftexnooon. 

We did a great deal of talking during his visit, sd much so 
that after i had folded up my beard last 
awfully scratohy about my jowls, and it was only then I dis¬ 
covered that had forgotten to use a rasoar, what tilth a 1 
the.oonversatidn which had^oae in incessantly during the day. 

The lenolosure was an unexpected pleasufbS^I^iled to 
my patient, - not showing her the letter, hut stating*that I 
had received a telephone call, and had promised to call back,- 
if she felt up to th4 Satu day-^unday visit. She did, and I 
accordingly wired. 1 hope we get uome pictures...wf* 
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March l?th, 1946. 



)iO 1 


Memorandum: xsfl?e , *■'e , •* edf b 

St. Partiok’s Day and Unole D’Or’s birthday. *1 observed^* 
'the former by working on the green terrace, -and the latter by 
dropring by my old friend’s cabin to chat with him a whil-ei# | 

* '* *. v; • ‘" 4 ■ 

I was enchanted, on leaving him, when I offered him a 
little gift, only to discover that he hadn't kept up with his 
calendar, and so wasn't unwstre until that moment -that-it was 
hi8 natal day. He is among the sweeter pedple of 82 whom I 
have known. , hlSa 

Perhaps you heard the President's address to Congress • 
at noon or the re^broadoast whioh was put on the air locally 
at 8:20 tonight. I disagree entirely with him as to the need 
for a draft or for universal military training. The military 
is too much in the saddle, with all the brass hate trying to 
create fat jobs for themselves. Mr. Truman, in my opinion, 
should have been devoting himself to make the United Nations 
funotion. After all, on a smaller scale, if Texas should - 

decide not* ton coop rate with'the reef of the 4t States, 
the 47 would r be wrong in just letting themselves fall apart. 

If we must have a big army, — assetming that an attefidpt to form 
an International police force should fail, - and that hasn't 
been tried, then let's have a big ~rmy, a real one, but not 
one that is made up of r iB year olds, scuffling about, but 
of trained men. 1 can’t tell you how many youths I know who 
have tried -to join the *rmy, only to be rejected, apparently on 
no other grounds than that thoSe in control which to make 
it appear that the volontary >;/stem is inadequate, thus making 
it appear necessary to havi the craft re-instituted. 

. . yl L JL kt •*» 

, VOO * 4 . . f . . r # . 

Along about first dark tonight, ^r. Hand dropped by. 

He hadn t received my letter, declining his invit .tion to 
go to'Natchez for the faster week-end. He seems very anxious 
for me to Make the trip with him, even though I have sent;him 
elaborate instructions as - to how to get to all the old gardens 
he wants to visit, Ke says he is going to bring a nurse * 
from Alexandria to look after my patient during my absence, so 
that 1 may feel perfectly relaxed‘whenever he and ^r. "eissen 
and i actually take to the road. He suggested some time 
after Easter. I thought perhaps autumn might be nice, 

It was good of you to give me s^rae ‘account in yesterday^s 
letter of the looal press estimates ef Dalton Raymond's nr *“- Vv ' 
boondV It is the Madam's custom to read from her iJew 


esceraay s 
d's "Slrth*?' 
new Testa- 
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ment each morning, alter which, - during the past month or 
■ix weeks, .she has been reading and re-reading from the Raymond 
book, I think, she likes to go over the descriptions of the 
plantation country s'he knew so well, I can't recall if I 
told you something about the Raymonds, part of which came 
from the Madam, the other side light from J. H. The Madam 
knew Dalton's mother, - a Miss Sohaffer, rioh and cross-eyed. 

Her family had large sugar plantations on Bayou Lafourqhe, 
and the Madam's'father supervised a crop for them onoe, * 
nettirjg 190,000.00, and somehow or other, he was never paid 
in full for his labors. Miss Sohaffer, having married Mr. Reymond, 
the Baton Rouge department store owner, they begot at least 
two sons’, Dalton being one of them. J. H. told me that Dalton 
iii his salade days, used to spend money eve* so recklessly, 
such as putting on a special'train to bring chorus girl,* to aI;r;jiI 
Baton Rouge, eto. I am unaer the impression the Reymdnd 
fortune has evaporated but completely. , ' 

And thanks for telling me about Dr. David JSugene Smith's 


dinner of some sort. I also knew him thr 
law, Dr. Jewett, wliose co ntry property a 


* 6 r other rln- 
thftt lf ^' 0k£ 
Tragedy, Jt 




and it sterns 6d4 t tfca$ L -k 8 a <3K' : t ev^i* know the names which ilK 
Dt»i.,r two figure. In his;nOT 6 l. 

Thors was another urigls through which 1 knew Dorothy 


Gillette, daughter of the rich manufacturer and cousin 6 f + 
the poor cousin* '•hester. Dorothy went around the world with 
a party which included an intimate friend of mine, and I ? v ; 
saw both of them in Europe. On the same trip, having joined 
the cruise in -Europe, was a Mr. Lincoln, journeying to India. 

This was the samd men who had been setnenoed to die in the Tower 
of London during the first world 77ar, but had somehow escaped, 
and who later journeyed to Tibet where he became § Llama in 
the fabulous Monastery of Llasha. If . you know anyone whohas, 
a copy of The American Tragedy, and'would like a list of the 0 
real names pf mQsi Of the oh^racters, I would be glad to J; , s0 ■■■ 
type them off to be pasted in the'volume,' The book is so long^., 
I doubt if I would aver read it. I pelieve the hurden '9 the 81 
story ia to show what tragedy is inherent in a sooiety, like 
the *merioan of the early 1900*8, where wealth was so unevenly 
distributed. ’ yllauJoa - inu< 

Just one more word and then 1 must fold. You will be 
glad to learn thpt | was able to acquire a perfeotly lovely x 
Chinese magnolia, perhaps 6 feet high, for xirenbQurg, today. . Jei 
It 'sjblossoms axe rather larger than usual, and a lovely white, 
just off shell pink.... 


real names of moi?t of the characters, I would be glad to 
type them off to be pasted in the volume. The book is so 
I doubt if I would ever read it. believe the burden ^9 


•Mar oh 18th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

• . • .\ • • 1 f 

Braoe yourself for boredom. I am both tired and 
sleepy* - a combination which promisee scant entertainment 
for the reader of a letter, tossed together under suoh 
circumstances. 

In the road today, I met an ancient colored woman, 
thin and obviously about worn out. We both stopped to 
exchange greetings for a moment: * 

, f 

"How you dmnf doin'," I asked her. 

"Like you sees", was her response, - "Still a-wagging 
the Groee, but that’s about all." 

I must pass that along to Dora who rally ought to 
love it, don't you think. • - 

I has been cloudy, windy and warm all day, and tonight 
all my windows and doors are open, with a good breeze 
blowing through, but it is still warm enough to put 
an eleotric fan to work. I bot a couple grandiflora 
magnolias today, and the promise of rain for tonight or 
tomorrow, impelled me to get them set out in a hurry, 
although the brisk breeze was no help, for wind is devastat¬ 
ing at transplanting time. Somehow it has a way of 
a drying the roots within a minute or two of exposure, so 
their st.uggle to get to functioning properly in their 
new setting is doubly difficult. But we shall hope 
the ill effect of the wind will be off-set by tonight's 
downpour. 

Although it doesn't mean a thing by way of ultimate 
success in yesterday *8 planting of the lovely white- 
pale pink Chinese magnolia, that noble tree put out ita 
tender new leaves during the night, the buds having 
burst between the time 1 got it into the ground last 
evening and my visit of inspection this morning at dawning. 

At supper tonight, J. &. told ue some local scandle. 
half way bettween Melrose and Bermuda, is Ty-po 
plantation, the home of the Sam Tobins, where the gin 
burned last autumn, Mrs. Sam Tobin is a Prudhomme who married 
a pretentious, thiak-headed hill-billy from the Montrose hill 
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region. -Che plantation and much cash thus oame into 
the hands of a stupid husband and a somewhat gone to seed 
aristocrat. They have a couple of children and not much 
sense,, and are doing all they can, - and successfully, to 
pile up so much debt that they most certainly will loose 
the plaoe within a few years. During the past £4 hours, 

Mr. Tobin returned home unexpectedly, stumbling over 
his wife, at dalliance with the overseer. J. H. says the 
negroes on the place are all giggling when Mr,; Sam isn't 
looking, and when he is, they are assuring him that they 
will be glad to assist him by working without the 
services of an overseer. "They're going to have the sl 
honor system on Ty-po" is the way J. M, explains it, with 
mock solemnity. . 

According to Irma Somperyao, who is a member of the 
Prudhomme clan, the Prudhomme always married back and forth 
within the family, cousins no end, marrying cousins no 
end, "feeling, in that way, that their blood would 
always be pure-pure, and never would the tar brush appear 
among the Prudhomtoes". 

And the net result of all this concerted purpose has 
been the gradual decline o’f the Prudhomme mentality, 
the presence of Prudhomme mulattoes along the river, and 
now Madam Tobin taken unwares. "The honor system at 

Ty-po." 

Today, being Knipmayer "ay, the good doctor passed 
this way as customary. He had much gossip, concerning ^ 
matters at vioutierville. He was tnere yesterday, and was 
guaranteed $10,000.00 a year by one of the local mer¬ 
chants if he would take over the doctor's business, thus 
guaranteeing a physician in the community, ^e declined. 

He said he heard while there th$.t Dr. \Yenk was 
planning to return. The Madam sat upright, declaring in^ 
a firm voice: "1111 kill him if he even so much as 
thinks of such a ting." She had already confided to 
eurellia, who Paul Severed'it to me, that she certainly 
didn’t want SiBter any oloser to Melrose than she is right 
now . t I can oonour with her in that point, even if she 
oesn t state her position in the matter to me. 

And what with no doctor at present in the 60 odd miles 
between ^atohitoches and Alexandria, Dr. knipmayer said 
that his olinio this morning, - hard by at. Mathew's 
sohool, was filled to over-flowing 

He has a certain flare for name ( 8, and always 
passes along to me the ones th<.t strike his fancy parti oulaly. 

i think you will like today's priaji, even as do I. - 


March 19th, 1948. 


Memorandum: - - s i ' i 

t ' , : ' „ . v VG- a • \? x * I 

f i- w ^ ^ > •* -• '*•' ’ /ALA • J J *• S* ^ * *' ***^ * '***• ^ h * * ' 

Another busy day, busy like a squirrel, hopping 
into its revolving wire wheel, spinning like mad, and 
coming out at precisely the spot he entered, having 
gone exactly no where. i 

t . f , ( avqiii nm m i aqv 

But I guess that is slightly exaggerated, for I 
did spade like mad in the dawn's early light at Arenbourg. 

The weather man slipped up on his predictions about 
the rain. The spanking breeae from the ^ulf blew all our 
rain olouds slap into ^ansap,.dumped, out.the water, and 
then rushed on to Missouri and Illinois to tear up the 
co ntry side with a big old tornado. JUet result:* 

Mo water on our fine new Chinese and grandiflora mangnolias 
j at Arenbourg. But I did the next best thing, - I got 

me a couple of buckets and touted water from the river,- 
so perhaps everything newly set out will have a fair 
chance to make it. -\ tv. vt• 'or 

Last Sunday Cleste told the Madam and me that 
a friend of Caroline and "ole Virginie" "ormon had said 
she had just had a card from Briarwood on Saturday, saying 
the girls.would be down ^atohitoahes-Melrose way during 
the current week. Caroline usually oomes to Melrose aid 
ole ’irglnie" usually stays in town. *y first dark 
tonight, - Friday, - Caroline hadn't shown up as yet. 

1 hope she doesn't make it tomorrow when Helen and Carolyn 
are here. "Only two people can talk" is the Madam!s 
line, to which I invariably add, "excepting Caroline 
Dormon and Edith yatt ^oore, when only one can". 

for a long time 1 was curious to see what would 
happen.if the two of them ever got together. I found 
out when, the two of them found themselves at Briarwood. 

B. W. M. was flatted out.in the bed for days. 

from the enclosure, you will note that even 
though we don't see much of the Briarwood belles, we 
needn t necessarily assume they don't get up and down 
.. old Louisiana. boa A'u" 



Honeysuckle Rose Mettoyer... 
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TX % \fLo£u* , oJ 


Today Mr. Truman'a Palestine ahickens came hernia to 
roost whan his delegate to the U. N. recommended a reversal 
of the polioy for partition which Truman, mare than aiyona 
else had insisted on putting over a few months bach. 

-nd Gris Oof fin, out of Washington tonight, read from 
the minutes of the J?eoora investigation of inoome; tat 
manipulations covering the late 1920's and earOy 1930's, 
wherein the present Defense Minister, patron of the 
Arabian oil. companies, testified that he had formed 
various Delaware,and Oanddian corporations wit a view 
to paying as little inoome tax as possible, when 
income taxes were oertainly favorable to the rioh. I'm sore 
everythin^ he dib at that time was within the law, if 
sheer legality is enough, - ahd it isn't* -'- 

.. . HttO-t*? ; aatff aih uo ns! boa^lla mua rerf^sew etii 

In s ort, “if we live", as the darU.es say, until 
next January kOth,..«•••••**•..*• ’ il 

e-i r iv r«e* ot »loalIII la* int oasili o i 

What with week end guests in the ofing, i asked <.• 

Aurellia to give my house a thorough going over today, 
and that induced me to set things in order-in my armoirs 
after,she had finished with the outside. Much to my 
delight, I discovered two very gaudy red neckties with 
white polka-dots and a uouple of bottles of Woolworth 
perfume which somebody or other, - Dora, I think, had 
sent me at.some time ox other for general ditribution. 

The faot that tomorrow.la -*areh kOth, and the firsth day 
of the twins, •* Little King and Dig six, - this discovery 
was just like something dropping from the clouds. Door 3 
Aurellia, she doesn't know when she was Lorn, and so alwaS 
misses a real birthday* I th nk I shall discover a 
magical.date for her one of these days, and so, for the 
first time in kb or 30 years, she will really have a 
natal day. 3he asked me to write a letter for her . 
today. I wished i had saved,a oopy of her dictation, -it 
was so unusual. It was to the lady doctor, - currently 
in New °rl ans, and among other things it asked her to 
Use her own hand in aurellia’a behalf, she had been so 
good about putting Bessie and the baby on their feet. 

I was enchanted to write the letter and send it. off, but I 
blushed a little to myself, since I, myself, haven't. . . 

written one on my own behalf as yet, 

aeve IahII ai- nt IIJU ,*>'»• so ione e'*3 or‘‘+ 

r f gaw ft>? Vft •ili'nti ftiifl * • .aK Atn rfnrofld 

And so :the week plays out, sxenbourg a little further 
along the way, and you not too worn out with guestij I hope..,. 
But please don't try to write during all the doings...,* 


March klst, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

Nothing is so successful as suooess, they say, and it 
is heralded about that Harnett **ane is successful. 

Perhaps Luck plays some part in it* Perhaps chicanery, 
coupled with unsorupuloneness, likewise assists in tipping, 
the financial scales in his direction. 

The latest story comes from a responsible person 
living in Marshall, - one of our week end guests* She 
says a rather elderly lady in Marshall has some very , - 

interesting and very valuable papers, memories and 
documents, covering the live of some American lady, born 
at the Winter Palace in bt. Petersburg as a starter, and 
moving through an existence In -Europe and Araerioa that 
1 s really fascinating. Somehow Harnett ‘‘■ana learned of 
these papers which the lady has been working on for some 
time with a view to eventual publication* He told 
her quite frankly they were so val tble she should let any 
one see them, - after he had. *nd further, he told her 
that if she wished, he would have them copyrighted, so 
that no one oould ever olaim them for their own use, should 
they come under another's notice. Of course the poor lady 
doesn t realise, and no one can convinoe her, that nothing 
can be copyrighted without publication, which is part of 
the process* Naturally, if she gives "‘r. *>ane the right to 
copyright the material, she will automatically be giving 
him the right to publish, *nd so it appears that he has 
another book already prepared for him, with little left for 
him to do but polish it off a little and ship it along 
to Movrow and Company, - or whoever may be his next innocent 
or guilty partner in crime. Isn't it wonderful how he 
maintains such a steady oourse in his skullduggery* 

As for the week end in these parts, it was good. Helen 
Baldwin's car was stolen and wreoked just before she was about 
to start out, so insteaa of arriving her at 3 on Saturday, 
they didn't oome until first dark. They left Sunday 
noon, makihg.it a very brief stay, but a very pleasant one 
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Helen thought Carolyn had cameras and so did not bring any t 
and Uarolyn thought the same of Helen, -^o pictures natually 
were taken. But -they plan to return in late *pril or eary May 
well equipped with photographio material, and prhaps 
we shall be able to do something tout Cane River, I hope. 

They brought some clothes, shoes, ties and whatnot, 
and surely at an opportune time, for they will help many 
a soul bo timely before the impending week end gets here. 

I shall be bufiy making di stributions about tomorrow and Tuesday 
nights. I'm glad there is a big old moon this week. It will 
help. 

J. H. learned laat week that his mother would enjoy 
Ghosts Along the Mississippi, and so he got it for her 
on Saturday. It really is a lovely book, splendid pictures, 
althugh a little sad in places, with an exceptionally fine 
text. You will enjoy turning through it when next you 
visit the hook mart. 1 . 

I am finishing Mr, Fast's The American, tonight, - I hqpe. 
I think this, life of J. P. ^.ltgeldtl?) is a good 
book, and its picture of the orass disdain of the humanities 
by the giant captains t Industry in the 1890's, together 
with the inception t the reform and socialist movements 
in American politics is excellent. But I still think 
Mr. Fast could soft peddle some of hiB gutter-snipe expressions 
without altering the strength of his story.. 

I hope you had a free moment to hear thf Fred Allen 
show. The songs ^aurioe Chevalier say didn t seem to be 
the best that might have been selected, but x thought the 
comedy was hilarious. < 

The enclosure fro the lady doctor speaks for itself. 

No-name and Cyclops are the two kittens she gave me. Peter 
passed this way this afternoon. He said the lady doctor 
came bye to see me while I was at Arenbpurg this morning. 

He thinks she is staying at magnolia. , Oh, yes, I should 
remark that the character, 'Pistaches", mentioned in her 
letter is that curious little dog with the ears like 
Chinese magnolias. 

We appear to have moved into full summer. It is 
hot and we need rain. The pecane trees ar beginning to 
put out leaves, and the darkies say the pecane leaves never 
get caught by the oold. 

, I suspect, what with guests in the neighborhood, you must 
find your time completely filled these days. Please don't try 
to write until you oatah up with a breathing spell...,. 
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March &£nd, 1948. 


Memorandum} 

Three letters in this morning's post,, one from 
the state nep rtment, telling me it would be inappoopriate 
for the Federal Government to approach Canada 
on giving extra territorial status to Campobello, 
which, oddly enough, I knew, - and said letter in 
response to my inquiry if Canada had as yet made 
such a move, - to which there was no response 
and two letters from you, only one page of whioh I 
got to read, since the plantation bell, by some 
confusion in timing, cut short all reading by 
calling Mr. Brew to work a half hour ahead of 
schedule. Accordingly you may understand how 
filled with pleasure and anticipation 1 an in looking 
forward to tomorrow's sitting with my Ethopian. 

I have another episode to add to the soandal 
at Ty-po plantation, as between the hill-billy husband, 
Sam Tobin, the gone-to-seed aristocracy in the 
person of his Prudhomme wife, and the hill-billy 
overseer, whom Sam Tobin stumbled over in dalliance 
with his wife. , , .» ' i-v 

I saw the Bark Duke and Jack kelson at the 
gargae today, and as they live on Ty-po, I asked 
them how the plantation people were re-aating to 
the domestio flurry. They giggled a heap, and said 
the funniest this Mr. Bam did on uncovering the 
extra marital relation was to shout for all the 
negroes to oome and view the spectacle, so the 
outraged husband might have witnesses. Naturally 
the negroes thought this was both unbecoming to the 
husband and definitely on the ridiculous side, ance 
everybody with any sense at all in this region knows 
that no negro would ever "recall to mind" on the 
stand any particular at all whioh he might be thought 
to have witnessed when it concerned white folks. 

But today's event in the untangling o this 
unsavory busness removed all need.for witnesses in 
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the impending suit for divorse on grounds of adultey. 
For this morning air. and Lire. Sam tobin and Mr. 

Leoaae. the overseer, - all three ascended into Mr. 

Tobin s automobile and drove to Natchitoches, whee 
they visited the proper legal agency of the law, 
and with diapatoh seoured a divorce, - injured 
husband, outraged wife and accommodating lover, all 
cooperating nicely to effeot the desired end. 

Following the signature of the legal papers, the 
husband drove on to Shreveport to transact some 
business, and I know not where the divorcee and her 
overseer went, but I assume they returned to Ty-po, 
and it wouldn’t surprise me if °am returned home 
for supper. 

__ .-»■■ 4 -a-1---—- *• 

What a pity «*rs. Tobin's kinsman, Lestan 
ffrudhonma, whose house they passed on the way 
to town, could not have been on the Cote Joyeuse 
to dipqp his panicky pen in the ink as they passed 

bye. 

Although the Texas 1 diea were here but, for a 
very brief stay, they did have an opportunity to 
ohat with several of ray friends, and they both 
remarked on how luoky I am, to have the intimate 
contaots with the people of color which life in a 
town would make almost impossible. We all fell __ 
out laughing when we contemplated the fact that 
most professional Southerners usually pe sas them¬ 
selves off as being the only ant orities on the 
negroe and usually admit only that their superior 
knowledge is based on their childhood antaot 
with some ancient *unt Jemima, but hasten on 
to explain that they naturally are all opposed to 
having any contact with the nggxoes in a social 
or intellectual contact. Somehow it seems to me 
about as stupid a position as though I were to declare 
that since 1 was a bottle baby, I am the only 
person in the world, - I and other people who were 
nursed on bottles, - to give expert advice to 
the Corning. Class Company as to the quality of thir 
products. 

The weather is marvelous,, and the rain that 
descended this mid-morning was precisely what we 
needed. By the dawn's early light, 1 examined the 
lovely new Chinese magnolia at *renbourg. I*' 8 
buds were swelling, but one never knows 
the fats of Buoh transplantings. . Following the 
morning rain, T returned to Arenbourg at noon, and 
picture my delight, and mild astonishment, when I 
discovered that the rain had p. duoed a minor 
miraole, for in response to this manifestation of 
the elements, the tree had suddenly unfolded all 
its leaves within the space of two or three hous, 
and it was lovely. Still we had better keep our 
fingers crossed for tho next couple of months,.,. 




March £3rd, 1948. , 


Memorandum; • 

Full summer, two-thirds of your two letters read, 
with the promise of the final third on the morrow, so 
naturally I am as gay as my neighbor, the old mocking bird, 
who is singing in tonight’s moonlight, restive for 
tomorrow's dawn to carry on today's labords at nest build¬ 
ing. 

In response to-your inquiry regarding the disposition 
of enclosures, x think your idea of attaching them to 
attendant Memoranda is good. That will enable us to 
consult them readily if we eventually decide to 
whip up some of the paragraphs in these notes. It's 
difficult for me to formulate a very clear idea of 
what sort of a picture, - if any,- some of this material 
might shape itself into, once it were pasted together. 

After all, as I scarcely need point out, these letters 
are not written for anyone but you, - and never will be,- 
save what you care to share with L. J., but, if by 
cj ance, they should end up by offering some kind of 
a blurred mosaic of fading plantation life of the 
1940's, Of such a nature as to interest the casual 
reader of rural ramblings, then possibly we might 
conclude they would be worth our while to edit, out, and re¬ 
cut with an eventual view to publication. 

And speaking o i enclosures, the present one seems 
to indiaate that my last letter to Bergen Pines struck 
a bull’s eye, and in so doing, almost knocked me off 
my base, since I had had not intention of being intent 
on suah expert marksmanship, 

I dropped the little doctor a letter the other day, 
thinking she would be interested to 1 axn about the 
departure of Mr. Vforsley. ^uite playfully, I remarked 
I thought it would be ever so tee if a corporation of thr« 
might be formed, one person, -• herself, - to attend 
to the bodily complaints of local patients, myself 
in the adjoining office on the door of which would run 
the legend;’’pseydo-Psyohiatry'’, with a third person 
to complete the trilogy, whose sole job was to do all 
the work. But there is no danger of the lady heading out 
pell mell, for 1 notice Bhe must have an old plantation 
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house and a flock of live oaks to boot, and while 
the first or second might be secured separately, can 
think of but one such combination, - possibly two, °“ 

^ane River, and they would scarcely be cnsidered as on 

the market* 

If Dr. Worsley, • come to think of it, - had not 
shattered her own future by over work, - I must say sne 
and ^r. Miller really might have started son ® t ^ g * 
that is water ove the dam, and I must say as mob to the 
one good lady, and , in passing, be-atir myself to respdd 
to the New Orleans lady doctor s letter forthwith. 

I'm so glad you had such a pleasant little musical 
evening as a kind of Ipraoer before your Mr. Baohelier 
arrival. It's grand to appreciate each other s problems 
in this situation whioh, I gather, is practically 
identical in both our oases The Madam is f 0 *®" 7 ®* sayig: 
"Just think how good it is going to seem when it is 
all over*. - and that is a thought, too, but even so, 
it doesn ! t do much to keep my eye-lips open during 
the somewhat prolonged sittings, 

I'm so glad you mentioned the "Hamlet" aritcle 
in Life. I must oaBt about for a copy and digest the 
same, Sveryonoe in a while, 1 get a strange looking 
card - I’ll enclose one, from -Life., which, with all the 
holes punched in it, looks ever so much like :^L^one 
of a 59th Street cross-town transfer. I have aksed one 
or two people what j.t is all abount , but no one can 
tell me. i gather it may be asking for a new address 
or that my subscription has run out or some such, in 
any event, neither J. nor 1 have recieved our t 
copies lately, and he was under the impression his 
was due to run for some time yet. I think he reoeived 
none of the "transfers", but both our copies suddenly 
failed to turn up 

Nothing is so good as sleep, but A am sorry you mised 
the Truman epeeoh, for even a speech of major importance 
although given by a seoond rate man, is better than reading 
it 1 think. I oanght up with the Soorates broadcast 
which ^ found excellent and much to the point, so far as 
my current literary paths go, for I had just been reading 
a symposium on ^oorates and Plato, and the groundwork of 
the latter made a perfect setting for the former, 

A 10 T 8 , Mr. Poe'8 Haven, * or somebody else's, is 
tapping at ray ch&niber door, and I must attend.... 
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March 24th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

Pull summer continues. It's hot and I like it. 

If only some hint of Spring has started melting your 
snow banks, 1 shall be delighted. 

f ... - • - * - •• ■** f 1 

it was grand to have the balance of your letter 
this noon, - only I sighed a little as I read of the 
probable round -of activities that stretch out ahead of 
you over the week end, the following week, the 
ensuing month. Nearly everybody I know tells me they 
couldn T t stand it to live buried off here on the 
plantation, not going to town for years at a stretoh, efc., 
etc. But I honestly like it, and ever the more so when 
I think of the endless goings and comings incumbent upon 
those who dwell in great cities. The years I lived in 
them had much to da in trying to discover how I could 
get out of this invitation or that appointment. Perhaps 
I always inclined toward a monastic existence without 
realizing it. But even in America's great metropolis, 
there is the occasional opportunity to get out into the 
country once in a while, and I am hoping that if you 
do run up to Bear Mountain, there will be a heap of 
recompensing diversions along the way, with gobs of sun¬ 
shine thrown in for good measure. 

... . .. m j . -* * ' • t . . ... 

I know it will be nice seeing 3gon again. Doesn't 
it seem ever so .long since your paths crossed. I shall 
be delighted to learn how he is doing and how domesticity 
sets on his brow. It would be good to hear your eonveea- 
tion and enjoy the sallies of humor which, I am sure, 
will readily brim up to the surfaoe 

In today's post came .the enclosed letter, which will 
interest you as a prize example of how people can 
create wonderfully distorted conceptions of other people's 
motives, once one's mind has been set to the task. 

How in the world do you suppose the idea got abroad in 
Natchez that I was mad at the town or its citizens 
because of some imagined slight. Personally I always 
thought the people were perfectly lovely to me, and I 
could gladly bust the bag who tries to explain my absence 
by attributing such a far fetched reason. 
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I nearly forgot to mention that the tapping 
on my chamber door last night, just as I concluded 
my Memorandum, wasn't Mr. Poe's Raven after all. 

It was Ezra. I remembered later that I had left 
a message for him to drop bye to look, over some 
plunder , and that is why he came. Prom the package 
which Helen Baldwin brought, we found a fine pair 
of extra high topped shoes that would fit Sara s son, 

Lea. And there was a good outing work Bhirt for Sara 
and a nice russet dress for Loreatha. natural ly Ezra 
was enchanted, especially with the shoes for his boy, 
for shoes in local shores remain of a very inferior 
nature, looking like leather if the day be bright, 
but turning into "ersatz" should a shower of rain de¬ 
velops , and Lee had recently worn out in new shoes in 
a single day's jaunt to school and baok. 

We had a glass of wine and Ezra told me a rather 
amusing story about Sam Tobin. Luring Army war 
games in this area about 1940 or 1841, a soldier, 
hoping to hitch-hike to Lew Orleans from the Gane River 
country, encountered Sam Tobin dozing in his car, which 
Same has the habit of parking along the highway if he 
has been drinking a little too much. The soldier 
passed t,be time of day with San, told him he was hoping 
to catch a ride to hew '"'rleans, etc. , whereupon Sam 
said that was just where'he was heading fur. f-nd he 
would be 6 lad if the soldier would like to riae 
with him. as Sam was mighty sleepy, however, he said he 
would be glad if the soldier would drive a piece. The 
soldier >:.ocommodated him. Seveial hours later, and at 
5 a.m., the soldier .awakened ^am, thanking him for 
the ride, and said he must get on his way. Sam gazed 
about the neighborhood, not recognizing he locality, 
and asked the soldier where they were. "New Orleans'’, was 
the frank response. "Well, I'll be damned", was 
Sam's surprised response., and after .the soldier ex¬ 
plained how they had arrived in the Grescent ^ity, ^am 
declared he couldn't remember having wanted to go there , 
and so the only thing for him to do was to turn around 
and drivq back to ^ane Rive*. Ezra thought it was luoky 
the youth hadn't said ^an Arancisoo or some suoh point 
when first meeting "r. Tobin. 

m +* Sz.' V &. J O . 3 •/ ... • .i - * ■ •; . . . ■ ' . v. -V wVH ^ f Ol’ V A* V I, 

I walked part way home with Ezra, the night was so 
pretty, the moon so big and the air so soft, and 
naturally slept but completely on my return. 

Ry this aame post, a little package goes forward 
bearing the senders name as C. n.G., but 1 think I 
shall not hage to indicate to you, as I should have onoe 
to Lora, that In reality, G. G, a . is not the sender. 

I only hope it airives in good time. 


Larch 25th, 1946. 


Memorandum: 

I begin this note a little later than usual, what 
with people dropping in unexpectedly after sundown. 

You will accordingly be charitable if tired words make 
tired reading* 

It has been hot-hot and humid, with a promise for 
rain on the morrow, hut from where I sit a million 
stars are twinkling in a cloudless, moon drenched sky, 
so perhaps my labors at ~renbourg today were slightly vain. 

But regardless of tomorrow's weather, the spedding I 
undertook around the crepe myrtles, in the semi-oiroles 
at eaoh of the elephant traps do or does no harm, and 
in the event of rain, the benefit will be considerable. 

After a go at things at dawn, and another this afternoon, 
I found ample entertaining to do at ^elrose, - the 
Knipmayers in the morning and a flock of pilgrims and 
old acquaintances u ntil now, which is vaguely after ten. 

This morning I gathered you and me a big bouquet 
of white German iris which at this moment are gently 
quivering in a big old glass vase on my desk before 
me. I say us because it is getting close to birthday 
time, and I like to think that you, in spirit, are sharing 
their fleur-de-lyse iwith an accent) fragrance with me, 
for in reality they are ourB and their calm purity is so 
magnificiently appealing that I know, were you here in 
person, you would delight in them as much as I. 

The ^-nipmayers had little news, but they did demon&rate 
how "in-side-out, wrong-way-around, other-end-to," people 
oan get mixed up when scandal gets to swirling. 

They asked if we had heard of the Tobin affair. We 
had. But we were astonished when they told us they 
understood Mrs. L 0 bin was the injured pa ty, having,- 
according to their information, discovered her husband 
at dalliance with the wife of the overseer. 

Finally x got that untangled and straightened out 
in their minds* Later o&me some other information that 
was equally illustrative of how m is-conceptions can run wild. 
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It seems there is a negro living between Bermuda and 
town, and well known in Datohitoohes, named Billy Leoaxe, 
Accordingly, when the news of la Tobins' doings with one 
Billy Leoaxe,. - the name of the Ty-po overeeer, - white, of 
course, the whole town, not knowing the latter, spread 
the news that it was the negro Billy who was the party 
of the third part. Naturally the town was all a-gog, 
and the proud Brudhorames were in the depths of humiliation. 

Only one point more on the whole shocking business;- 
it seems the overseer has a wife from whom he has been 
estranged for some time. What with this present businesss 

suddenly coming to the fore, Mrs. Billy Lecaze-is- --— 

starting suit against M rs. Tobin for having alienated Mr, 
lecaze's affections. Now that really ought to give the 
Mirror and the News a real field day. 

After five o'dock supper, h» took the Madam and 
me for a little ride through his Cognac plantation. 

The. bayous are so pretty now, what with the tender greens 
of the cottonwood trees blending so gently with the 
tattered gray moss that chokes the water courses. 

. . v L- i • I* "* - • • • v '• t ® - • 

was dark before I got into the midst of taking 
off my beard, and while in the midst of it, who tnps on 
my door but Donald Worsley and Paul Veith, up to 
Cloutierville to get another load of plunder from the 
lady doctor's residence. Most of the talk was about 
an old diary 1 have that Paul wants, a subject which he 
brought; up and which I finished not precisely to his 
satisfaction, I shall refer to this somewhat curious 
case at another sitting, Paul told me tnat while he 
liked Br. iSleanor alright, Don was really the apple of 
his eye. I presume Dr, Eleanor may be on a slightly 
more elevated intellectual and cultural level than 
her present host, wife and offspring, but it is possible 
that the preference lies in the fact that she may not be 
too enthusiastic about Bon, a trained engineer in a town 
booming with business, is ,taking out an Educational 
program un ar the G. I. -^ill of lights to assist 
Mr. Veith, At best, the whole set-up in ^ew Orleans 
seems quite mad, and I can'.t imagine a house rooking with 
the racket of five nofcsey children being the t>esf retreat 
for one suffering from nervous exhaustion. But that is 
merely a personal opinion. 

After ,the ri orsley-Veith contingent had depa-rted, 

Brew, x 'eter and JBittle M.ng came by to alk about 
the day's doings at ploughing, “r. -°rew had turned up 
a lampeel with his tractor buster, and there was much dis¬ 
cussion about the animal or reptile or whatever it is,- 
and so on and eo forth, I'm not certain if this'will reach 
you on your birthday or not, but if so, - well, let’s 
pretend that every day is your birthday, and you know just 
how happy they all are.. 


March 26th, 1948* 


Memorandum; 

Your nice ltter of Tuesday to hand, and my 
delight was doubled by the surprise element, for 1 had 
not expected to hear from you somehow untifc after 
things on the domestic front had settled down 
considerably, following the advent of your guest. 

/ ? . • * t - *• 

now nice your account of your dinner sounded, 
and I'm glad you had Egon with you, for I know that 
added much to the general amenities. *nd how nice 
to learn that he is gardening, and has already sighted 
so many signs of Bpring, - robins, blueJays and 
cardinals. Although, come to think of it, perhaps 
only the robins constitute a sign, since down this way, 
at least, the bluejays and the cardinals remain with 
us all Winter. M didn't know that Cardnials were to 
be sighted on Btaten island at any time, and especially 
at this season. In full summer, a migratory bird, called 
the Scarlet Taniger, is an annual visitor, but I hadn't 
realized before the Cardinal came, too. 

It was a pity you had to pass by *>unnyside so 
close without any opportunity to drop in for a little 
visit. But in such instances, and they have been too 
frequent in my own life, 1 always console myself in be¬ 
lieving that it is better to pass such delightful spotsby, 
on the confident belief that another opportunity will 
present itself, and possibly under more auspicious 
circumstances, 

I laughed in my beard at your account while at 
Greenwood of having twice been called by the name of 
another. Your exclamation is bo oeerect; "What a 
business", - and how often does one observe the same 
type of operations in this area. 

I love the clipping, and the reference to The 
“nniversary Bong is quite to the point in reminding me 
of what 1 heard on the radio last night, quite late, 
some old station was playing records, dedicating this 
piece and that, - in the boogey-woogey department, to 
various and sundry persons. Then the announcers remarked 
the boogey-wo.ogay. would give way for a "long haired"piece,' 
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The annive sary long, - "dedicated to Mr. and Mrs, 

Somebody, for their family was aelebrating a double 
anniversary, Thursday marking the two week a anniversary 
of their wedding and at the same time the birthday 
of their 4 year old ahtlA. x hen the musio started, - "Oh, 
How we danoed...." - only to be stopped, while the 
announoer apologized for having twisted the marriage and 
birth days, • after which the racket continued. 

Today, being Good Friday, there were ample 
evidenoes of the presiBtenoe of superstition concerning 
the day in this locality. Feter passed this way 
just at dawn. I .told him he need not feel impelled 
to work today, • it was a general plantation holiday in 
Louisianna, but if he wanted to, X would pay )iim fear 
is time in running the traotor at Arenbour g. He said 
he would be glad to help me out, doing a ything up 
yonder, except running a plough. The old saying, "Blood 
follows the furrough on Good Friday" still hold steadfast, 
even among non -Catholics. Of course what X wanted was the 
terraoe ploughed, and so we decided to do no business at 
all. 

Alphonse's boy was going to open a new little 
Honkey-Ionk on their place hard by ^renbourg tonight, 
but remembering the day, decided, 1 suppose, that 
"Blood might follow the bar”, as well as the furrough, 
cancelled his opening until the night before Hester, - 
£4 hous later. 

I labored mightily during the early morning hours 
at Arenbourg, opening the ground as much as X could get 
to, around crepe myrtles, eto, anticipating a rain by 
noon. The rain eventually did arrive about 4 p.m., 
and so all, • or at least a lot of the things up yonder 
are now having a nice long drink, - and growing mightily on 
the same, let us hope. 

I saw Ezra at noon, and he said he would be glad to 
plough for the entire afternoon, if I wished, but I had 
already heard from his wife and the children, while at 
the store, that they were hoping Rzra would take them 
rishing this fternoon, and so I declined Rara's offer, ut 
I did make a round with him to look the place over, point 
out what not to plough under, and turned the ma,tter over to 
him to carry out whenever, during the next week and 
each succeeding month during the terrifio season, - 
and greatly saving a lot of energy for me to devote to 
closer cultivation of growing things instead of exhaust¬ 
ing my energies on trying to keep the terraoe within grasp. 

This obviously will not reach you by .Haster, but it 
may come to hand on another date, and, if so, may that 
especial day be ever and ever so happy.. 


Maroh fc6th, 1948. 


Memo randum: . . . ■ f 

It's been a lovely Raster Lay in these parts, - 
clear but slightly on the cool side. 1 hope you have 
had as much sunshine and a measure of the quiet I have 
enjoyed. *- 

I can't imagine why we had so few pilgrims over the 
week end. Perhaps everybody was heading toward Latahez, 
qnd having arrived there, lingered on. Pat was up 
from L. SI U., -the only one to add to the usual faces about 
the board. 

• . . • • V 

I think X mentioned that supstition impelled 
Alphonse's boy not to open his honkey-tonk on Good Friday, 
but apparantly the negro .impulse to frolic go the better 
of their hocu-poous fears, for sometimes after dark on 
Friday night, the honksy-tonk responded to the couple of 
hundrea residents who wanted to swing out. Ice beer 
accordingly came to the fore and an electric wire was run from 
Alphonse^s house to the new shack, thus setting the 
electric gramaphone in motion so the gay young blades 
could swing out. 

I had long since folded up ray be-rd and in spite of 
con. iderable static, was bending my ear into t.he radio to 
catch some of henry Wallace's speech. On Saturday Lan 
n enry was complaining about the racket from "The Melrose 
Social Glub", and expessed his astonishment that X hadn't 
even heard a peep, since my house is nearer the noise 
center than the big house. 

I suppose he would have had more to complain about 
on Saturday night, since that is usually more filled with 
merriment than Friday, - but a tornado somewhere to the 
North of us oarried off the high tension wires around 
10t30, cutting off all electric current until Sunday 
morning about 19 o'clock, which oertainly must have 
slowed up the "swingers-out" at Alphonse's place. 

A slight interruption intervenes, as between this line and 
the one above, ^y friend, Attrioe, dropped in to see me. 
ne betook himself to a plantation nemr Shreveport along 
about Ghristraas time, but now says he is anxious to return 
to -“elrose and to ‘“ittle *iver, - being Robert (Lee-Lee Boy's) 
son. 








I 
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I got a brief opportunity to dabble with two or 
three philosophers over the week end, and wondered the 
while just why I had never done more about understanding 
the life of the individual man before, in times gone bye, 

I sipped their philosophy. It was fun reading about Louis 
XIV coquetting with Spinoza, Christine of Sweden dragging 
poor old Des Cartes from his retreat in Leyden to his 
death in the Swedish oapitol, and a few naughty dofings of 
David dtune at Louis X^'s court. It is said Hume wrote 
some letters from f*aris or Versailles during his mission 
to Court, but I don't recall ever having seen them, and 
I am wondering if you are acquainted with them. Vaguely it 
seems to me that St. Amand may have quote from one or two 
of them, but I can't be sure about it, for when I read 
St. Amend I was a child and Hume was a most shadowy 
figure from across the channel who didn't mean anything 
to me. There seem to be so many things we have to • 
investigate eventually-on the gallery of Arenbourg, don't 

you think so. .... 

• > 

Yesterday, while going through some old papers, I 
stumbled across a sketch of my hands made by Mme. du Monde 
in L&ria ever so 1on£ ago. A had in mind to send the skethoh 
along, but seem to have misplaced it. The sketch itself 
was of no espeoial merit but it did reproduce an interesting 
ring which I have long since lost but have not forgotten. 
Someday, I must have one with a yellow tone, set in yellow 
metal. If I find the sketch, I shall send it along so 
if you should ever chance to see anything suggesting the 
general lines in costume jewelry, you may acquaint me with 
it. Once I like the ring because it reminded me of a 
place. Sometime I shall cherish one because it will 
symbolize a person I may have mentioned before how 
I lost the ring. Beturning to ^an. attan one night with 
a fr end, we were both struck over the head by a couple 
of "foot-pads", - don't you love that British word,- as 
we quitted the Perry and were just at the top of the 
elevated steps, about to go down to the subway. I was 
^nocked down the stairs, and when I -came to, - somewhat 
battered and generally a bloody mess, I noticed, - but prhaps 
half an hour later, my ring was gone. Perhaps 1 would 
be demonstrating a superstition equal to that of my local 
c blored friends if I should remark. -In passing that there 
seems to have beun something about Staten island that 
never spelled out "plaisir" for me. ^r per aps i should 
say it was a lucky place for me in spite of all, since 
another soul,, entirely sympathetic to my own, was strong 
rnough to believe that this first island on the approach 
to the "ew ^orld could not barricade the real virtues 
that stretched beyond on the mainland. 

And while on the subjeot of a greater Amerioa, have 
you seen the April issue of holiday and the elegant 
picture* I hear are displayed therein of ilontieello. • 


(N. B.:-This is the final one of the 
Wild Life Conservation stamps. 

If you ohanae to be facing Aast ae 
you read these lines, you will not* 
the two feathered friends are headed 
in the right direction.) 


March 29th, 1)946. 






2905 


Memorandum; 

A variety of mail today, and most of it for the 
Madam. 

A letter from Sister, pulling and hauling at her 
to come to Shreveport, finally wore down her resistance, 
and Bhe decided she would go tomorrow. And this in 
spite of the faot that a letter from the General promised 
that he and his wife would spend the week-end here. 

Lfcourse that meant that the Madam, having gone 
to Shreveport, would have the Wanks bring her back in 
two or three dayB, and the whole posse of Wenks would 
be added to the Sene-ral for a go-round that would 
flatten out the “iadam completely, assuming she should 
survive the Shreveport jaunt, 

I tried to look surprised at supper when the Madam, 
announcing her intentions, heard J. advise her agd. nst 
making the journey "until Spring" when he would make 
the visit with her. That really is a laugh, but it 
turned the trick, - and that is all that matters. 

It was so nice to discover your nice note with 
the greetings to us both, following all the ^enry 
business. It was a sweet note and the Madam's voice . 
broke once or twice a she read it. We were both glad 
to have the clipping, too,, and she will paste it in the 
Ghosts Along the Mississippi. 

as for little Jdiss Alberta's letter, it speaks for 
itself without saying much. I'll bet she's as busy 
as a hen a-settin', what with workmen running wild in 
her patio, I shalll drop her a line tonight, urging 
her to drop her patio, - or at least let the Garden 0).ub 
do the worrying, and forgetting all, oatoh hold of a 
couple pf paint cots and head up Cane Klver way. 

The truth of the matter is that little Miss A. is 
all at sea because of Lyle's death. I think she paid 
heavily to keep Christian Science readers going a mil* 
a minute during his last illness, not unlike a 
fervant Catholio might employ a dozen priests to say Mass 
unceasingly at suoh a time. And then, when her hopes 
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were extinguished by his passing, she somehow lost all 
sense ol security in her ^ary Baker JSddy-ism, and so 
staggers about like an old rooster, partially stunned 
by a blow, but somehow still able to amble without muoh 
realizing in which direction or why. Perhaps another 
rest priod in the country will help her get re-established,- 

I hope. 

The mail also brought me a package from the 
Doebels of Fremont, ^hio, - the people who had promised 
to send me cigars. 1 have a few iriends who smoke 
them, and I had promised Teddy Paranowski and Big Six 
and two or three others just plenty of stoggtes if and 
when they came to hand. Picture my surprise and si appoint¬ 
ment when on opening the package, shaped like a cigar box, 

I discovered the contents to be candy, and, if you don t 
mind, candy that had melted and fused into one great 
big mess. . 

But the idea behind the gift was the only im¬ 
portant thing, and 1 shall cut the stuff up into 
little squares, - it is all kinds and varieties, from 
chocolate mints to orange jaw-breakers, - and I'll 
give it to Ezra for his youngsters, and they will 
be enchanted. 

Mr. Bachelier's reference to "my friend", - Paul 
Veith, has a shade of humor in it, since he realizes 
I am not to certain if Mr. Veith is pursuing a course 
I wholey approve, not only by his invitation to the 
’.Vorsleys to stay with him, - what with five small children 
in the house, - and also because I am envious of Mr. Veith's 
ability to buy up done Hiver documents to sell to L. 3. U. 

I learned last Thursday night, for example, that Mr. 

Veith, - he told me hi elf, had bought some wonderful 
old plantation account books of some of the early 
mulatto planters here on the river, and a marvelous 
set of papers covering the entire law suit brought by 
Mr. Bertrand, with who < Mr. B., lived for 30 years on 
Little Kiver, - law suits wherein Mr. -bertrand was 
trying to collect damages from the Federal Government 
for cotton of his that was burned on Httle fiiver and 
in Cloutierville when General -banks fired the place 
in 1864. Mr. Bertrand, being a citizen-of yranoe, 
claimed oomplete recompense, and there was a great deal 
of valuable testimony concering other local planters, 
their cotton production during the war years, the doings 
of the Yankees, etc. , etc. Isn t it odd that Mr, 

Bachelier shouldn t have realized how much I should 
have prized this material, Well, so it goes, and 
praises be to God when one person in this world finds 
another whose head and heart oom rehend..,. 
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March 30th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

A perfectly lovely day. May it have been equally 
so in your environs. 

In the Kingdom of the Chinese Magnolias, as 
you know, there is an old custom they follow,- 
putting out their blossoms before any leaves appear. 

But at Arenbourg today, as though noting something 
very special, the lovely white magnolia, tipped with 
shell pink, held baok a single flower to unfold 
its waxen petals among the pale new leaves. It was 
as lovely a sight as you could imagine, and I 
blessed the tree for all it symbolized for me. 

And you. 

I had expected some roses in today's post, • 
some plantain lilies and some tritomas (red hot polkers), 
but some how they didn't come through although* the 
invoices were to hand last Thursday. But the 
anticipation of their advent provided, me with a good 
exouse to spend a little extra time at Arenbourg, 
and it was sweet to breath deep of the new turned 
earth, mingled with the scent of new mown hay, 
mixed with vagrant drifts from the direction of the 
sweet olive and the magnolia. 

In the first class section came the enclosures. 

It sounds like quite a frolic at Briarwood. for 
the week end. I have attended Briarwood picnics 
and I really wouldn't have to go to thig one, for 
I'm not too fond of them to start with, parked on 
the ground among the tioks up that way, and while 
the list of the people scheduled to attend represents 
a very diverting group, some.of them are extremely 
tiresome. I guess that’s the trouble with 
picnics, the darned thing is bound to be an all- 
around business wherein the noisey element invariably 
dominates the group and it is next to impossible 
to find much relaxation with those with whom w one 
would really enjoy a measure of solitude and conversa¬ 
tion. 

I write these lines a little after 9 tonight. 

















- 
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It seems odd to see the search lights of a big old 
tractor moving across the cotton fields beyond 
the bamboo hedge at the far end of the garden. Melrose 
never runs its traotorB at night, but this Is an 
exception because the tank of amonia, currently used 
as fertiliser, somehow got Jammed late this evening, 
after it had just been filled to the brim. If the 
gas were not drilled into the ground, it would all 
evaporate during the night, - hence the six hour 
supply is being worked into the newly ploughed ground 
between first dark and midnight. • What gives the 
scene a somewhat eerie effect is the vast waves of 
birds issuing forth from the bamboo everytime 
the glaring lights of the traotor approaoh the 
hedge, - a million black fluttering silhouettes 
suddenly pasted against the sky, the muffled sound 
of a myriad wings somehow counterpointing and over¬ 
toning the grinding of the tractor as it wheels front 
at the end. of the furough. 

J, U'it-i f JAJ k| V*- * \ rl v • 

I reckon the birds must be complaining bitterly 
to have their dreams thus disturbed. *s for the 
traotor driver, he must be thinking his day is 
fairly long, too. Half an hour ago I ransacked 
the kitchen, discovering a fine slab of beefsteak 
whioh was easily converted into three big old sand¬ 
wiches. Wrapping them in a well starched white napkin 
that would fairly glisten in the glare of the 
tractor's glare, I blanced them on a fence post 
further down the garden and beyond the bamboo. I 
pinned down the two corners of the napkin with 
a couple of bottles of ^ooa-cola I found in the* 
ice box. My idea was to gamble with the snack,- 
assuming that if the tractor driver sighted the stuff, 
he undoubtedly needed it, - and if not, I would 
bring the whole thing home, dividing the beefsteak 
with Dora, and reserving the balance and the bottles 
for a "fortifier" on starting for Arenbourg early 
on the morrow. 

But Dora will not fatten on the steak, nor will 
I float away on the tide of Cooa-cola, for as I wrote 
the above paragraph, l could see the tractor come 
to a full 8top down by the fence post and the machine 
itself appears to be panting in a greatly subdued 
fashion. 

So runs out the day, and I have promised myself, 
in spite of some tempting radio programs, to brush 
up my memory on the philosophies of kant and a egel, 
which will probably end up by putting me to sleep before 
I know it. But the day, in spite of the philosophers, 
has been nice, and 1 do hope it has held a 
measure of pleasure for somebody else.... 


- ••'March gist, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Another perfectly lo ely day. ^ay it have been • 
twice as nice where you began another twelth month. 

Balancing the bouquet of jhite German iris on « 1 1 
my desk stands a bowl of bright blue periwinkle, 
the one boquet nodding gayly to the other as the tremor 
of the typewriter lends a gesture to the greeting. 

And all of them are seemingly saying two word to yu. 

I spent some busy, happy hours at Arenbourg, 
stirring the ground about the four mimosa which look 
to me as though they may well be poised to strike out 
in some unpredictable direction this year, and with 
vigor. The little pecanes got* a going over and 
around, too, and while the larger trees on M elrose 
haven't put out their leaves completely, our little 
ones at Arenboprg are completely dressed in their 
summer finery. : - i: ••* '• - —- saw 

t ...... * 

Mr8. ^-and came by this evening, bringing three , 
interesting ladies with her, - "rs. flandolph, Mrs. 
Hemingway* and ^atalie Scott. 1 guess I have mentioned 
the first two on previous occasions, and 1 reckon you 
may remember •“‘atalie Scott as having done some bofrks 
with Bill ^pratling some time- baok. ^he is one of the 
few ladies J. know who saw servioe in the Bed Cross 
in both the 1st and 2nd World Wars. The service in the 
1st War took her through Europe, and the 2nd carried 
her aoross Africa and on to China and 'span. 

She i8 quite an interesting person, although with 
six people at a single sitting, one doesn't really get 
much of an opportunity for real conversation, especially 
whenthe impulse to talk seems to inspire nearly everyone 
in the group. * 

Today's mail was not heavy and accordingly my 
enclosure isn't much. I did not have this pospeotus 
read to me,* but x gather it is “an •advertisement for 
a Heading “achine. Berhaps the text reveals what I 
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since Congress supplies the machines to the Dima ior 
life, and since Congress apparantly controls all the 
records carrying books, I can't imagine why anyone 
should want to purchase the item illustrated in this 
announcemept. Perhaps the advertisement itself ex¬ 
plains the point. 

A letter from the General indicates that several 
top officers of Standard or Bthyl telephone they are 
coming for. 'the week end at baton Rouge, so his Journey 
to M elrose has been put off a week, Pat told me the 
other day he had never been to the General’s home, whioh jfJt 
is about five mile's from town., although Pat said he 
had been by when there was no one about, and that 
the swimmin pool was quite spiffy. 

It was my understanding that the General s only 
begotten offspring was to marry this M aroh. ijtarruptlon) 
±hzty, however, called the young lieutenant to patrol sew ice 
along the. Iro^ curtain,' and so marriage plans have had 
to be delayed until he returns 1y> his Ifnnich-base. 

*/u7 floioei *• tiui .. to o'nS jai/i eJ3 

My interrupter was Kobert "nthony, having walked up 
from "ittie *iver in the. dark. He is worried. A mad dog 
passed his house today and his little boy n got some of 
that white slobber on his, hand and then puts it in his mouth" 
SSart me, x assured the f’irghtened papa that 1 thought the 
child wouldn t suffer any, so long as the dog didn't bite 
him, but old'Siives tales had shaken Kobert pretty thoroughly, 
one ancient crone having declared that the mere putting 
on of an old shirt on whioh a mad dog had slobbered 
would kill the weaarer in two days.. And so, with such 3 . 

a hocus-pocus to over-oome, x reoommended that the >Little 
boy be brought up to elrose tomorrow which, being 
Knipmayer bay, will enable me to toss the infant into 
the good dootor's lap, and his word* of wisdom, addressed 
to the parents, will en. ble them to dispell their preset . Jue 
terror and relax in peace, ~ But I must be done, ( and 
accordingly fold forthwith, with the sincerest hopes that 


a kindred soul, but so often it happens that circumstances 
prevent us from so doing and then it is that by 
taking one’s self alone, one realizes something of 
the recompense that comes with communing alone with 
one's self over a treasure verse or tasting a delight 
which we ultimately pa^s along to those nearest to us,- 
not necessarily by over mentioning the interim it self 9 
but by the increased fullness of soul and spirit, the 
increased riohness of life is passed along, sometimes, I 
think, even more than we realize. 

I think I have heard Chevalier rnder most of the 
songs you mentioned. I, too, felt that his selection 
of "I'm a Bum” was unfortunate, - he did it on the ired 
Allen show a week back, and somehow it didn’t go over. 
Pieces like "Mimi" and "place Pigalle" he does ever so 
much more successfully, 1 think I am glad you mentioned 
his age, which 1 hadn t thought about until the 
speculation of 60 came^up. Come to think of it, he 
must be along in that neighborhood, and somehow in 
realizing that point, 1 seem to wonder the more at 
his ability to have held on so long. It just occurs 
to me for the first time that the element of bashfulness 
in his personality is not unlike a like quality inf 
Wallaoe berry who somehow endeared himself to so many 
movie fans when displaying that emotion in such pictures 
a "Min and bill" and like types. I can picture "r. 

Chevalier grinning if someone remarked to him that 
he is the French version of Wallaoe Berry, can't you. 

How nioe if you are able to get away to Washington 
on the morrow, ±t would certainly be wonderfully 
thrilling to your little girl friend, and euqlly so 
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to you, but in different ways, - sensing by personal 
proximity, the majesty and power that oozes from 
almost every quarter, and themagical breath of 
colonial and ante bellum Virginia that offers itself 
in spirit to him who will accept, in visits to such 
lovely old places as “ount v ernon and Arlington. 

You will be tired on your return from such a long 
trip embracing so many things to claim your enthusiasm, 
and I urge you not to try to write until you have 
had a little breathing spell. But do please recall some 
of the high points and pass them along for my delectation, 

*t was good of :you to tell me what you found in 
the sub-tropical section of the Botanical hardens. 

It is my understanding that you there encountered something 
not to be met with in the South, - a oamelia and a 
gardenia bush both in flower at the s^me time, I»own 
this way, the camelias begin blooming in ^eoember usually 
and carry through until the end of March, while the 
gardenia doesn't start blooming here until the 
first week in “ay, continuing usually through the 
month of June, Up to the moment, - thanks to last 
summer's heat and this winter's oold, our record at 
Arenbourg isn't so admirable, but it is good to know that 
bbth these extremes were unlike anything in half a 
century, so 1 think we may look with assurance to 
better luck from here on out, and I have a feeling 
gardenias and such like ^re going to like ^renbourg. 

You will find “elen Baldwin's letter character!steals 
pleasant. I'he point she m kes of the inability of most 
people south of the “ason-Uixon Mne ever having an 
opportunity to meet some of our local friends over a 
litt be glass of wine is undoubtedly true, although I 
must say x had not counted it before, having failedto 
realize that it is one the the blessings of this remote 
situation I have no doubt she will be successful 
in collecting many a garment that can be used to unique 
advantage in this area, and i smile to myself when I 
think how surprised some of the donors would probably 
be, if they ever imagined the ultimate destination of 
their oast off clothing. But all that is important is the 
fact that those who have in abundanoe will share with 
those who have not, and perhaps Helen may be able to 
help one or two souls in the Waoo to see the light by 
her efforts in this matter. 

This afternoon witnessed a typical example of 
the simple faith, - some would undoubtedly call it 
crass stupidity, of the untutored negro. At 2 p.m., 

Robert tapped on my door, his 2 year old son in his arms. 
You may recall 1 had told him, if he wanted ^r. Knipmayer 
to see the child, to be here at 10 this morning. 

.obert mentioned the fact, but said he figured I 
could do as well as the regular doctor, - hence the hour 


April 2nd, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

If memory serves, this Friday is the day you are 
to-run down to Washington, all things working out nicely 
to that end. 

Naturally I took especial interest at 5 this morning 
to tune in on weather reports for your area and wad 
disappointed to hear that'the day would be cloudy with 
scattered showers. Assuming you got off regardless, 

I hope the weather man scattered his showers outside your 
line of progress, and perhaps the fair skies promised for 
Saturday made their bow ahead of schedule. 

'-'n this front, the weather iias been marvelous, - 

all blue and gold, with a delightful b eeze that made 
spading a pleasure and I out myself a large slice. 

r 1 * 

All the crepe myrtles haven't been worked as yet, but 
the ground around the two elephant traps has had a 
good going over and half a double row of the same bushes 
at the w ea t end of Unit "o. 1 have had attention. 

Within the next couple of’ days, I shall have finished 
working on those on each side of the drive, separating 
Units no. 2, and Ho. 3, so that the April rains,' if any, 
may get straight down to the roots without delay. Already 
most of the crepe my ties are in leaf, and I am counting 
on them to grow m ghtily this season. The pears are 
flourishing but the gardenias, - all of them, give the 
impression that they are but completely dead. 1 am 
not pulling them up, however, - just in hopes. *1 shall 
regret the passing of over a hundred of these bushes,of 
course, but more than their loss and the labor Involved, 
is the time element, for if the extraordinary winter 
hadn't killed them, they would-have been fairly good size 
this year. I had planted them along the pear-persimmon 
drive with a view to having them reach a bettet height 
by growing with the fault trees than they will if I 
have to re-plant them after the pears have taken a head 
start. But perhaps the shade from the pears in a year or 
so will enohanoe the roundness of the gardenia bushes even 
though it may retard their height. •' 1 ’ 

The enclosed note from Carolyn Ramsey seems tooonfirm 


\ 
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Helen Baldwin's promise to get tack, to Cane Hirer before 
too long. 

On reading Carolyn's note, an idea for another 
photographic book struck toe, - the St. Francisville 
Church yard, reputed the loveliest in America. 


.£• . w O s 

April 4th, 1948. 

/ u • f ' 


■ 



I'm not sure if you have seen photographs of 
its little Borman-Gothic °hurch, its lovely live oaks 
and some of its quaint tombs. There is something . 
about the quality of the moss that drips from every live 
oak about the church that somehow seems to suggest a 
composite composition by Gustave Lore aid Audrey Beardsley. 

’ 19 ‘ V v v' t J 

• 

What wit Carolyn living in Marshall, wich isn't 
so far from Shreveport, she ought to be able to Skip 
down to 3t. yranoisville, - a couple of hundred miles,- 
three or four times within the year, thus getting shots 
of the place in its various seasonal costumes. 

, TXV vr. 

cf course all the *'eliciana gentry are buried in 
this churchyard, and it is said that more northerners 
request burial space* for themselves in this yard than 
anyother jolace in the country. 

f A ' i I . . v f 

i have always wanted to see a book made up exclusively 
of inscriptions on tombstones, but with the present enti^, 
one could sprinkle lovely shots of the chruch, its live 
oaks, its famous camelias, etc., etc., among photographio 
reproductions of the headstones and tombs themselves.. I 
may have mentioned my favorite epitaph there records the 
passing of one of the numberless narrows who expired 
on a plantation down naton Houge way. The simple slab 
speaks of the young lady as having "dyed in Ambrosia", 
in jr elioiana", - which somehow sound like the ultimate 
in something or other. 

D0O 1 - • l U J,n “ V - t > j . ' 1 * ■ 

I am under the impression a really lovely photographic 
book could be contrived from such sweet recordings and slmol 
from the marvelous assortmennt bf strange and appealing 
rural settings, the volume forming at once a 
beautiful meraorfcfcl for the families whose kin folk sleep. 

in this lovely old plaoe, while as a so-.venir of the 
Uld South it might have an appeal for the thousands oi 
visitors’who visit it annually. HoSIti 

Eventually,'don't you think ought to point out the 
project to little j*1ss Hamsey. 

Well^ 1 declare t I'm astonished to find myself so 
quickly at the close of this page, i am so hoping yomv. 
are having a lovely, lovely w^ek end.... 








Memorandum: < 

,J k. , i -V • v! ' 

This morning Is weather man out of Manhattan says 
it is fair and warmer in the middle Atlantic States 
today. Haturally my thoughts axe on /Washington, and 
I'm glad things are as they are. 

The weather in theBe parts continues glorious, 
giving me full opportunity to make dirt fly at Arenbourg 
and to keep me busy at -^elroee entertaining passing 
pilgrims who were plentiful this Saturday and Sunday. 

• • • 

-,i know nothing of the contents of the enclosed 
booklet, but thought you might find something in it. 

Dr. Hamilton of *hapel-Mill, '“orth Carolina gave it 
to me. The Madam didn't feel up to receiving him, - 
I think she got off on the wrong foot with him a decade 
ago, but I had a very pleasant couple of hourB with him. 

• 

You would have enjoyed him, too, - a little man 
with white hair and bright eyes whose has devoted ye: s 
of his life to assembling and preserving historical 
documents, especially those-dealing with the south. 

• - - « S' ■ ' - ’ 

, He volonteered information and personal opinions 
covering LoIb Lester and Sssae Mae, probably not stopping 
to wonder if I knew them, ie said he«doubted if Miss 
Culver had any idea bf what an Historical -Department 
for the State library meant, - or its value, - and he 
said he view many treasures scattered about in the 
State library, the State librarian telling him she 
didn't know what to do with the thinge, how they should 
be house, how they should be classified, eto. He 
said she was very cooperative, giving him vast letter 
files of rare material, which have been boxed up 
and shipped to -“orth Carolina, there to be sorted, 
copied, micro-filmed, etc., the originals eventually 
being returned to Louisiana, It.goes without saying, 
of course, that whatever is found will undoubtedly be 
released as news items, benefiting "orth Carolina 
and not Louisiana, who will probably not receive the 
origi als until after the press releases have been 
thoroughly aired. Isn't it a pity *ssae Mas has never 
seemed able to oomprehend the elaborte prospeoti which 
I-have drawn up to further the success of her -Department 
and the glorification of herself as its head, 3 
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She is so vitally needed in her job to keep the „ 

Legislature in line. What a pity she can’t comprehend 
that with accepting the reco mendations of those 
in a position to effect a marvelous repository, she 
looses everything except the shell of the organization. 

Wall, enough te^rs on that score.... 

1 inquired about the original manusoript of 
liary Boykin dhesnut. Dr. Hamilton seemed astonished 
that 1 should have heard of it, and altogether d elightal 
to talk about it. He says Uorth Carolina has the 
entire manuscript, • except the lost pages that pr otabty 
Mrs. *hesnut forgot when moving about from pillar to 
post during the last years of the Civil War. He. 
says a nieoe asked for the manuscript some time 
back in order to edit it, A only about a third of the 
original having been used in the edition, "Diary of 
Dixie”, fhe niece has not responded to recent 
letters from the University, and he doesn't know if she 
will finish the enditing or not. He didn't seem worried 
about the fate of the manusc ipt. Perhaps he has a micro¬ 
film of it. ue seemed a little surprised at first,- 
and.later returned with an apparent feeling of pon- 
vicifion that the idea was. good, - following my .: 
suggestion that the University publish the Diary in 
toto, leaving the reader to fill in the gaps, if the 
proper editing and connecting passages cannot be 
made during- our life time. He says the original 
manusoript is written op all kinds of paper, what with 
the shortage of that material as the strain of war 
in the 1665. 1964 and 1866 years cut off Souther Carolina 
froip all sources of supply. Naturally I was, enchanted 
to learn these details, and shall write <*^r. -Hamilton 
within a week or two, after his return to -hapel Hill 
urging him again to : recommend publication of the Diary 
by the University. . -1-~ ■' ~ 

He made a few notations in a little black notebook 
as he talked with me. **t the t ate, 1 asked him if he 
is being true to the writers of ante belljim diaries by 
keeping one himself, he laughed and said he was about 
to confess he panted the exact spelling of my, name, sine 
he wanted to put me in his Journal. 

Your two page letter., probably dated Tuesday, 
reaohed me on Saturday , but am folding it until 
the morrow for reading. What with the wonderful 
weather, the plantation was going full tilt yesterday, 
and today a funeral at *>t. Mary's-on-tne-Bayou claimed 
everybody from v ane Hiver, so that my iSthopian 
will probably not turn up until Monday nooon. and 
so 1 fold, - anticipating the morrow with impatience , 
and hop ng the while that your today has been grand,.• 


no rush * no importance 


April 4th, 1948. 

Later: - and probably worthy of disposal 

Memorandum: 

Ihe funeral must have been a great sucoess, 
for it lasted five hours, according to my faithful 
Ethopian, who kept to his appointed rounds In 
spite of obvious fatigue. 

▲ hard boiled egg, a steak sandwich and a glass of 
milk revived him, however, and thus I was able 
to give up my game of Fatiende, and so enjoy your' 
nice letter of Wednesday tonight instead of tomorrow. 

I am so glad to learn that plans were advancing for 
the Washington trip, and I concur- whole-heartedly with 
you regarding the disturbing element of uncertainty 
which some people seem to enjoy injecting i<nto other 
people’8 plans whenever possible. 

I think 1 must have been rather clumsy in the Zeeweeg 
matter. I honestly didn't expect you do- do anything 
about it, - unless circumstances in your neighborhood 
should make such a meeting pleasureable and convenient, 

I merely passed the business along to you as I 
might pass along an extra dish at table, something 
that looked pleasant but which was being passed along 
with no idea as to whether volition, - or space 
was available at the moment, Surely you might 
feel perfectly free to reject it altogether or 
to sample it on another go-round, - say a year hence. 

I do hope you will understand that I had no idea of 
expecting any more on your part, but rather mentioned 
it just in case some unexpected opportunity should 
develops. 

When the coast is clef r sometime in the future, and 
you chanoe to have extra time on your hnndB, don't 
you think something like this might be dashed off; 

"Lear Frau ieewaeg, 

. Sometime ago I visited the recording studios of 
the.A. F. for the B. , to look the plaoe over and 
send along a description of it to a friend, interested 
in the Foundation. 

"My friend (or F« M.) of n 6 orose has subsequently 
spoken to me of your interest in Braille, and I am 
wondering if you are also interested in the Talking Books. 
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"BotH my friend and I have long been ad irers 
of your ht Bband's writings, and only recently have .. : .. . . 
I had the privilege of turning through your own 
splendid volume. I feel certain many readers of your 
husband's World of Yesterday would be ever so grateful 
if they might have the privilege of reading your book 
too. It is my understanding that effort is being 
made from Melrose to exert pressure on the library of 
Congress to include your volume in it current schedule 
of talking Books. . , o j c ,'t 

"I should ever so much enjoy re-visiting the Recording 
Studios in 16th street, “anhattan, and. it occurs to me 
that possibly you might care to make a little pilgrimage 
there, too, in view of the possible incorporation* of 
your own work in records. The idea ocours to me, too, 
that it would be ever so pleasant to share the visit 
with someone who is aotively interested in the work for the 
blind, and so A turn Jto you, hoping, that t should you 
be in Hew York at lunch time on a day when 1 am not 
busy at my office, we might break bread together, and 
possibly arrange to pay a vipit to the. foundation Jointly. 

"iurely this somewhat abrupt approach must appear 
officious on ray part. In truth, however, I must say . 
quite frankly that I have so often exchanged thought* 
with a mutual friend regarding the wonderful contributions 
you ancl yours have made to contemporary literature that 
in writing you, it doesn't seem to me bo be addressing 
a stranger but rather an acquaintance whom i have not 
as yet had the opportunty of mere personal contact. 

Cordially and < sinceely yours". 

How do you find th matter handled in that vein. But 
no matter how you find it ^ please don't think I am 
expecting you to establish contact at all, - for no one 
but you can possibly realize all the million little 
circumstances at present which would make delaying the 
matter far wiser until suoh a time as the pathway is. 
more free and the pressure of business and domestic affairs 
has eased, as perhaps during another year they may do at 
one interval or another. 

And now I am done with that subject, and I feel cer¬ 
tain you understand. , 

I'j glad you liked the magnolia leaves from Arenbotrg. 
The weav ng was a design and a fabric wpven by the Uadsm. 

J. H. purchased the Mnsey volume on Friday and told me 
today it is a reference work, and duller than ditchwater. 

I didn't tell him 1 knew anything about the existenoe of 
suoh a book. Roor you, - but perhaps the over-valuation 
by 'Hilnoey Howe oan be forgotten, and I'm hoping the 
flew. v rleana item will go better. I'm so glad you had 
the it 




\/ 




















' 


April 5th, 1948. 


Memorandum; ,1 • 

And so you are back from Washington and a little 
tired from the travel, but feeling that good tiredness 
that comes with having been kind to your little girl 
friend, - "friend-girl" - as Aurellia would say,- 
and possibly 90 root® fatigued than had you spent the 
same time whizzing up and the road to Greenwood, 

1 have thought of you so constantly during.the 
past week, what with your natal day and the trip to 
Washington falling both within the same seven days, 
and it is curious how rested I find myself tonight, 
just thinking that, possibly you may be completely re¬ 
laxed in your accustomed surroundings, - a restful 
experience in itself. 

I enclose an.article coming to hand in yesterday's 
po^t, - Saturday's r ther. I understand it is 
by our old friend, one .Post.ell of Tulane, Jt seems 
to me I recognize a building in the upper right hand 
corner, 1 think i never drew qne of my inimitable 
plans of this house, hut from the photograph you 
can get an idea of the appearance of the place, 
facing South, Beginning .on the right side and 
moving to the left, the first door is to my bath 
room; the second to my bedroom .and work room, my 
desk being on the "orth side of the room where I 
oan glance across the White Garden and on to Arenbourg, 
The third door is to the living room and the fourth 
to a guest hedrooqi. From what i see of the 
picture, it doesn t look like much, and it must have 
been taken some time ago, since my fine row of bananas 
don't seem to be blotting out the view of the gallery 
and 1 don't see the pew of the St. Augustin's ohurah 
. which graces the gallery, - usually occupied jointly 
by Grandpa and a staok of Talking Books, 

The weather in these parts continues magnifiolent. 

I wad up and abroad ,early tnis morning, a heavy fog 
holding back the dawn until l as at -renbourg. On 
Sunday evening i had loosened some earth in the butterfly 
lily bed at the East and of this house, and with a 
big oid box of tb®n> under my arm, I marched up the 
road to get them well planted before sun up, I 
put most of them around the raggedy house where X 
suppose they will grow with abandon, the soil is so rloh 
ther*., • J 2 ven tually w® shall k ® 79 W* alx aided 
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pigeonnere on that; spot, and it is nice to think 
*tilt by then today's planting will have increased 
tremendously so that the new tower at the axis of 
the two drives will look as though a gush of green 
and white jets are bursting up from the soil, 

I worked m ghtily stirring up the ground around 
more crepe myrtles and around the nandina hed 6®!* ,r 
in hopes a rain may eventually pass this way and giv 
- everything a^big spurt upward, 



Baok home to bath and' to attend to half»a dozen 
odds and ends, - including my patient, and thenoe, after 
lunch, baok to Arenbourg, and so back for another 
bath and another go-round, - and thus spins out my 

day. ' ; ; 0 ' ' ;; V “ ,,, 

We took a little ride after supper tonight, - J. H., 
,the Madam and I. We passed Ty-po plantation where the 
new gin is fast taking shape. J. H* said he had 
talked with-Sam Tobin this afternoon. The latter 
said that after all, his is a good wife, and even 
though they are divorced, he thinks he is right 
in fixing up the plantation house,- a very ordinary 
dwelling, to the tune .of about ’$7*500.00, which, 
in fact, he is now doing. <J. Hi observed that it 
would probably be a out a week or bo before we hear 
they have re-married. Sam Tobin ways he doesn't 
know where he is going to get the money to pay for 
the alterations currently in progress, but supposes 
he will have to borrow. J. H. told him not to 
worry about such debts but let the contractor do the 
-worrying* I-guess 3* ^ • a-idea is thab-tfee . 

is beyond saving anyway and worrying at fca thlB late 
date would be utterly useless on asm ® parw 

I am currently reading Orecy's "16 beoisive Battles 
of the World" with additional battles added .by one Murry. 
It's good stuff and I’m refreshing much of my ^ncient 
history and learning a heap of thing. I didn't no. 
before. ' Hone of -the words are spelled out, so some 
of the characters are a "bit haay as mental pictures. 

I was deeply touched by the story of the erman 
hero. - possibly spelled ^erminius, whose pregraant 
wife was abducted to Italy where their son was born, 
and the child, when 4 years old, led in a ^oman Triumph. 
I hope the child didn't know what it was all about, 
and certainly the Romans who thought that one up should 
have been tapped on the head with a malot without 
anyone bothering to see what was wrong with the inside 

workings. So many things we have to eventually 
discuss and listen to, including the m 

y£,j,:i; 4f % x i-v. .. I*... Oi. \,iL- eg- f'AHW 



April 6th, 1948. 


Memorandum: > , 

The marvelous weather continues, - wonderful for 
the cotton planters because it is warm and dry. But 
you and I could stand some moisture at Arenbourg. 

/ ' • e - . •* ■* • • - ~ 

Being Army bay, perhaps that had something to 
do with the fact that I ripped off a letter to 
our national repxesentatiges, in Congress, voicing 
the concensus of opinion at this bend of the river in 
opposition to Universe 1 Military Training, eto. I 
reckon it will cut precisely no ice, - but at least 
the opinions of a few of their constituants IS known 
tb the Senators and ^epresenataives. . 1 

* r 

Just as I was leaving Arenbourg.aroupd 9 , 

this morning,.- all a-drip with the sweat of Rigorous,- 
if not productive toil, I bumped into state Senator 
Fredericks, who had the unique disti otlon for a number 
of years of holding two state jobs at the same time,- 
senatbr and ^resident of the .Northwest Louisiana State 
College. He lot in the last election, but Marie 
Log stated over the air that senator Frederioks could 
have any d tate job he wanted, - apparently not requiring 
a vote of confidence from the electorate, and so I 
suppose he will be. Chairman of the Highway Commission, 
or some such political job. ^eing Army bay, that 
subject got a good going over, muoh to the satisfaction 
of neither the Senator nor I, since he was too pleasedWth 
himself and the world to oare, and I was too hot and bo hexed 
about the weed situation Which x had just attended to 
in part. 

. u n Friday, the General will be here, and I shall 
inquire his opinion on the impending bill or bills, 
ban says of course Stephen will be on the side of the 
Big ^rasa, - and I shall bs pleased to listen and learn. 

‘ - * -*.v- v ♦ ^ - 1 ' v' * • * - J * **..•*•. 

Mr8. Rand telephoned this morning, - on her own 
aoco nt and in behalf of br. Rand, They are going to 
run down to Lafayette or *ew Iberia or where ever, to 
attend the annual meeting of the Iris Asaooiatio n, 
and wanted me to go with them. It was kina of them 
to sk me, but naturally I'm much more Interested 
in trying to make thing grow at »reubourg than. L . 
would be in attending dinners and jumping over iris bogs 
down in the bayou country at this 8 aeon of the year. 
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I suppose you have noticed many a time that 
once in a while, everythin*, and apparantly for no 
obvious reason, gets i slightly out of joint, result¬ 
ing in the exhaustion that comes with countless little 
annoyances. It seemed to be one of those days 
in these parts, only somehow I wasn't exhausted when 
day waB done, tut could look back at little 
no-account things which are difficult to explain. 

For instance, I was busy at gardening, wringing wet 
with sweat, when Celeste suddenly appeared from no where, 
and taking me by the arm, ask me if I would please 
just meet half a dozen ladies from aoufh Louisiana 
who were spending the aay with er. I would, of course, 
but merely to say ir Delighted w , and fly on, without 
stopping for on minute at the longest. 

.-ind then . ureilia decided there were too many covers 
'on the Madam'8 bed, what with the tnemometer in the 
upper 80's. Accordingly, just before departing for the 
day she took off all the bed furnishings, including 
pillows, bolster, etc. ,r.» and then apprantly forgot all 
about her original intention, - andvanished., 

Four men worked in the ^vegetable garden alJL day, and 
their-primary reason for being there was to prepare tne 
ground and plant five or six hundred cabbage, peprex 
and tomato plants, the latter all having been 
brought from town, and being out of the soil, were 
bound to be planted within -the time beofre sun down. 

I chanced to pass though the dairy this evening about 8 
or 8s30, and there were all the plants, d 

• 

£he darkies explain such days by Baying "Sometime® 
the -Oevil, he pass ’round". , 

I dropped by Alfred biorena's house for a moment 
this afternoon and saw the effeota of the Winter op boh» 
of his plants, twenty five years ago, his wife had 
ilanted a couple of gardenias on each side of the gate. 

-hey were fine bushes and had never been effected by 
the occasional Louisiana cold 6napS. But this year 8 blast 
Qonked one completely and the other looks like a de¬ 
plumed bird of paradise. If these long established 
items caved in before the big’ devastation, there is 
little wonder that.ours at ^renbourg folded up by 
the dozen. X aantinne to leave them standing, however, 
in spit,e of their funereal appearance, hoping against 
hope that some of them will start in again at the roots. 

But we must plant some new ones this autumn, don t you 
think, so# # # • • 


* 


r-sey 



D 





April 7th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

. X* - * v .. v ' f 1 V O U -1- - - 

How nice of the postman tod y to brigg me a 
postcard showing the music room at “ountVernon. 

Confirming, as it lid, your sucoedss in getting 
into the big road, I was altogether enohanted. *nd 
when L learned from your message that the Chinese 
magnolias had unfolded for your delight i by re¬ 
placing the faded Japanese cherry blossoms, i felt 
certain your heart must have been almost as enohanted 
with the former as it would have'been with the latter.' 

And undoubtedly you glanced at each ivory like flower 
to see if you could find one that was from white to 
just off shell pink, and. so view a replica of Arenbourg. 

The weather continues hot and dry, but a good 
breeze helped out a lot in the spading department. 

I concentrated today on the nandinas whioh look 
a little scrawny, but expect* for one or two .replace¬ 
ments that will be necessary in the autumn, our two short 
hedges to the Liast and to the South of the one time 
residence will be pretty much intaot, and’the circular 
drive, separating D nit's **o. 2 and 3, has' all th,e 
promise of supporting a fairly good’hedge, assuming 
we get an even break in the weather this year. I 
think X have mentioned before that behind this hedge 
are planted plenty of crepe myrtles which all summer should 
wave their red and white plumes above.tie green of 
the nandina, while in the winter, when thp crepe 
myrtles have discarded their leaves, the red berries 
of the nandina hedge willattraot the eye to the 
green hedge itself, and the crepe myrtles will reoede 
to insignificanoe. With one or two exceptions, all the 
crepe myrtles seem to be doing nicely, and the one 
or two replacements can easily be set in during Hoveber 
of this year, so that all will probably grow to about 
the same height and will make quite «. lovely back¬ 
drop for the circular drive, X think. 

The privet hedge along the line between .Aronbourg 
and Alphonse, is growing with the greatest abandon. 

Already it is as high as ray head and thiok-thiok. „ f ' t , 
Before ^une has arrive, it will represent quite a Job 
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for trimming, but, I can manage it alright, and I am pleased 
that this green wall has so quickly sprung up to demark 
the separation from the cotton fields to the couth 
of us. 

From Cora's letter, one gathers that -“ife 
magazine must he getting ^uite a record in handling 
its subscriptions. The difficulties I had that 
Dora refers to is the five year subscription 1 had when 
the magazine started. At the end of the first SB ax, I 
failed to reoeive any copies, and eventually Life 
simply wore me down by interminable letters that had 
no bearing on what seemed to be the simplest of oasts, 
and in the end, - I guess that was about 1937, what with 
one thing or another, i merely gave up the battle, - 
whioh, from what Dora says, probably diows that I 
was right in doing. Isn't it curious such an 
organization should have suoh a gummy way of 
handling things. I'll bet their advertising department 
doesn't operate along similar lines, ' 

Dr. Rand came bye to see me after dark tonight, 

I assume he must have been working at his camp all 
afternoon. He spoke of his ^atchez trip and told me 
Pieroe Butler, junior, told him his father IS writing 
an article or a book which wi 11 come off "the Louisiam 
Press" next month, I can't imagine What the 
" Louisiana Frees "may turn out to be, for I never heard 
of the thing, and I’m wondering if it coulc be the 
Louisiana State University Press, or the Journal 
of History of Louisiana. With Dr. Butler being in¬ 
terested not at all in things historical, I cannot imtgia 
him doing an article, - let alone a book, - on the 
history of D a urel Hill.- I am hoping the story is 
true, u eaven knows, but I shall remain incredulous 
untilsomething in print comes to hand. 


The doator said his purpose in passing this ay to 
see me was two fold, — to invite md again to make 
the Jaunt into the native iris regions south of here 
this week end, and secondly, to get some information 
about the ways and means of procuring a Heading ^achie 
tor the daughter of one *of his associate physioiant,- 
the young lady having gone blind at the birth of 
her first child. What strange things do happen to 
people, and what a pity the mother of a new born babe 
should loose the'sight, so preaious to herself and 
for the oare of her child. Lord, -^ord,',,,,,, 
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April 8th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues h6t and dry. I hope I .eiaie 

am not going to have to sing that refrain for the 
balance of the summer. 

Today's incoming mail was odd indeed, one pieoe 
only, - the enclosed,- not catalogues, no newspapers, 
no nothing, 

Peter and Little Ring passed this way tonigfct, asking 
if i would like to accompany them to a party at St. 
Augustine'8 sohool on Little River. It was nioe of 
them to ask me, but 1 declined. The school had sent me 
an invitation earlier today and one came also from St. 
Mathew's, - up thd road, which I also declined., although 
I must say I was appreciative that they remembered me. 

I arranged things at ^.renbourg today bo that I 
could begin stirring up the soil around the nandinae 
before big day, an‘inclination that stems from two rdasonej- 

1 gt, - I think it is bound to rain shortly, and I want to 
have things made easy for all our floral friendB to 
get a long drink easily, and 

Lnd, it’s so hot these cloudless days at noon time that 
I accomplish twioe as much work early in the morning, - 
and at a minimum of exertion, I guess. 

In any event, the gay young blades who can run ,» k 
tractors all day and frolic all night have my blessings,- 
if that is what they like' and can manage, but slothful me, 

I prefer to fold up my beard earlier and thus get t«o 
Jumps ahead of thd dawn. 

Today, being Thursday, the Lnipm&yers cama by 
for an hour. They didn’t have a ything interesting to 
report, Save that their clinic at 3t. “athews was 
wedged out with people, what with no lady doctor in the 
region. They did say that some physician in Alexandria and 
his wife wanted to coma to see me,, - a Dr, and Mrs. 

Krankd. What hay pr.obably want is to t t a j*ak at 
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In the acco nt of the Armada, I was astonished .at 
the outrageous doings of ueen ^li 2 abeth who seems to j-, 

have been-so intent on saving pennies tnat her sailors^ ( 

during the battle, almost starved to death because She ould 
not spend sufficient funds for adequate food for tnem, 
and the onl • way they could‘get enough powdef and shot A 
to blast away at the Spaniards Was to capture thet enemy’s 
own supply ships to obtain the' "rounds of anndnition 
required. Of course the big wind that finished'off 
the Armad-a was^just good Inch for Elizabeth. “blitwlitit ,..; J 
a bag to take 'such chances with the lives of the people 
who were 'fighting to save her from destruction. 

• r 

Among the German iris at Arenbourg wete a htm 

of colors, - white, yellow, deep blue, etc,., but the' eToi 

latter, which was exceptionally l&rge in b'losBom, has 
suddenly turned white. The deep blue really should have . 
been placed down by Uncle dear's, so the prevailing wind ' QX 
would have brought it no pollen from the xftlier iris on 
the place, since white iris somewhat has a WSy'of dominting 
all varieties, onoe the pollen from the different shades 
or colors mix. But I like the pure white bettor' than the 
deep blue anyway, and so I can't get mad at my own 
carelessness. 

This morning I picked myself a dew lad^n/bouquet t0 

of %Ifc and ^ine lilies at "renbourg, and they art 

noddihg with due majesty here on my desk before me. 

Their perfhme is father heavy, if you fecall, although rot 

as tall sweet, but rather on the pungent* side. Bon t 

you think it's nice to keep .these little .trophies of our 

slowly unfolding? domains constantly'before us In the form 

bouquets. Somehow it seems to extend the br dga 

realization ^btep fuTtheT with, each new eVidends > 

.... ....obT oa dfii: ^ .iiir Jin jot 
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April 9th, 1948 

uioM no ovIt'Ijk c 
i o eie-, : ,r; irf.J e;uoa 11 cs 


rexlsrioaff .* 
tv a^b io elqj/os s 
iv illxs^notnom icarfw 
a re! Qu oifOAil oiii 

hixo &iid ecf 


Memorandum: ■- r . . „ _ , v 

How nice of you to take time out in your busy-busy 
Monday, following your trip, to write me such a delightful 

note. " 1 ®// 

£i O.vXl.13 l l' J .*i , S t* 1 v jo • ■ ~ \ -O l 

I am of bourse enchanted that- yOu have lots of things 
to tell* me about your sojourn on the Potomac, but please 
don't try to write untio you have had an opportunity to 
get caught up a bit on odds and bnds and a breathing 

spell. 

In yesterday's note, T think I mentioned that our 
incoming mail for Thursday was inordinately thin. Today 
I learned one reason, - the mail pouch had somehow < 

fallen under the moving train which ground the bag ^ 

and its contents to pieces. Such accidents are so 
rare that one never things of them in accounting for 
a slip-up In correspondence, but this ease is worth 
remembering, 1 gueBS, for sometime or other I may 
fail to respond to some point in your letters, and if so, 
please always be so good as to refer to the matter again. 
Uatur ally I am enchanted that your note-int today s 
post assures me that so far as our correspondence go«B, 
nothing was lost in tfcls particular -aooidSnt. One 
cannot help wondering, however, if one letter or another,* 
say from Mrs. Brandon, - or eime.such, might never have 
come to hand, and that would really give a false impressic 











w 
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blow in, we oould round the week end up k with a tang. 

lir. Baohelier is scheduled to arrive on Monday lor 
a couple of days visit, so if something gets Out of 
whack momentarily with my memoranda, don't lay it all on 
the fraotious Texas and Paoifio Railroad, for I shall 
probably be the one at fault. 

; * r .»»; , » T - 

Yhr er yher continues dry-dry, and Gaoline oomplaii* 
of dust storms around Briar wood, I was surprised to hear 
on the radio last night that there are forest fires bur ning 
in 8 Louisiana Parishes at the present time. There was 
no mention of Natchitoches, but /inn Parish has a 
couple, Winn being the Parish adjoining us to the , i 

jSast, - whenoe co.raes Marie **ong and other hill-billies, 
and if they get their beards singed in the local fireworks 
I* shall not to cry about that* no a qir 3 . 

. 

I felt rewarded for having been noble by staying 
at home iast night, Xmtu&i accordingly got under full steam 
good and early this morning, aiid so was able to get all 
the nandinae attended to before quitting them at 
10 to get on with my daily schedule. I returned llc 

^renbourg at. 1^ and finished up the few crepe myrtles 
I had skipped the other aay, so that these items, at lead, 
can get a maximum of water, - when, apd if, the celestial- 
faucets eventually get turned on. •> xol ,aaen 

f Q& i Jt, OtLxt i 31 > r t Q $ . ; w. ■. 

.1 don't know what's tne matter with the lovely 
new Jhinade magnolia. It was about 6 feet hi&h when I 
set the thing out, but now Lt seems to have jumped at 
least two or three feet, - fox A cannot reach the top 
and-there's no telling where it has headed for. What 
with the unfa-orable drynesa, 1'm surprised it ever got 
hold at all, and now that if seema* determined an doing c , 
a Jaok-in-the-^eanstalk I m brining, to wonder if it ®nt ; 
wear itself out with she^r growth. 


Of: oourse the eottpn farmers are enchanted with thi§ T& 
prolonged dry spell, for it has given them an opporunfiy 
to get all the ploughing done and the lagft^prepared IQ* ie - 
cotton planting which will begin on Melrose on Monday. £d-o t 
I hear much talk locally, - that is, on local radio 
station?, about th? 1,000 cotton p&?kers being turned^out 
this year in Memphis, and whatii$ v is going to do I? 4 1 ® * rs 
locating tillers,of the soil. .1 hope it aoean t whiskey 
all my friends from this area, but 1 guess that wouldn t 
happen within a twinkling as yet, the mechanical 
picker gathers i®,8p much trash with the lint tba$ the 75 . 8 , u 
rate-for cottonrthus harvested is much below that of 
the hand-picked variety. But I talk too much, ana.you have 
too many things of more importance, and so -*• fold #### 
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. April 11th, l c i48. 


Memorandum,: .o nn l.J - , 

The weather oontinues hot and dry, with high winds 
to intensify the drought and a stirring of air to make 
things seem cool. 

I hope your week end was ever so much less active 
that ours. . * •-> 

v • Tho S» •“enrys and Pat were nice! The people 
from Texas were equally, so. To my mild surprise, those 
scales people from Shreveport who tried to osash Melrose 
for a week end, * albeit uninvited, - last autumn, 
breezed in on Saturday noon while we were at dinner. 

Paynie ohased them out, . . r >c.b 

The incom ng mail was late, not arriving until noon. 
Aside from the usual newspapers there was a single post card, 
from diste*, saying she and her family ould be aown for 
the week end, , ' . -c ... .• ~ 

00 Bv k o'clook, the madam deqided she would rather 
have the ^enks some other time. I tried telephoning 
them but the Shreveport oircuits were busy. 1 tried 
sending a telegram, but the ^at.ohitoohes office was 
closed. Then I tried, - and succeeded in sending 
a restrainin telegram by telephoning long idatance to 
Alexandria from when the message was se:.t 'to Shreveport. 

I never knew before that one could thus telephone a telegram 
to a city with separate, or different exchange, - 
and have the message sent from there. 

'After sending the telegram to the effect that 
the ho se was full and a late* visit would be more 
suitable, it suddenly occured to me that • robably 
when delivered in “hreveport, signed in the ^adam s name, 
the point of origin would read not Natchitoches, but 
Alexandria, whereupon the rfenks .nuld be in a 
panio, being unabie to figure .out t^e busy schedule 
at "“elrose while from the date line, it would ppe^r 
the Madam was in Alexandria. 

But the *‘enk8 left Shreveport, before the uesstio® 
was delivered, and on arriving r here, did nqt receive 
too joyous a welcome, and so, although we were about 
to sit down for supper, they refused to stay, and 
were out and gone again five minutes after their arrival, - 
which suited everybody except themselves. 


t 
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The General and Pat returned to Baton Rouge 
Sunday afternoon and later >'>Irs. General departed for 
the Shreveport a «a where her sister lives, the latter 
drving down here to plot her up. 

Somehow, - and A can’t think how or when, ^ was 
able to receive visits from friends on Little 
RiVeT, - Beee-Lee- -^oy, his son, Robert, another son, Clyde, 
and Amos ^ayton and Clyde “laude A 4nmett Lavis and 
a few others. They didn't have much news dl- 
though they did tell me tnat a white child from 
Natchitoches fell out of a motor boat at? Bermuda * 
and drawned in Cane River yesteroay noon. The aocident 
occured slap in front of ’’Uncle Rhanor's" house, and 
had little J-est^n only been there, he would no doubt h*ve 
made a moving entry in his diary. I don't under¬ 
stand why so many people die each year in Gane River, 
although it would seem as though most yt< them are 
motor boat accidents'. I never did favor tod many 
motor boats on Gane River, and I'm glad to say there 
aren’t many. , .. 

. 

Folding up my beard around 7:30 on Saturday night, 

I was slept out by three this morning, and so jogged <• 
along with my reading of '-reoy's Battles. -In this 3 
addition, Prof. Murray has added a few battles to 
those of Greoy, who ended his collection with Waterloo. 

Mnrry does a vdry cx oel 1-e-nt description of the sv 
Battle of Mexiao City, when that rascal, Cortez f 
carcked the Aateo empire. Old 'Greoy-in his 185k 10 a ‘ 

work included Saratoga as one of the 14 decisive battles 
of thd world. He mentioned the German baron but 
•didn't refer to his extraordinary wife. 

Hatutally I thought of your guest when the -radio od 
announced the explosion of a revolution in Bogota in t he 
midst of the Pan American conference. The pr omimity 
of Columbia to Venezuela probably doesn't effect bnsinem 
in the latter country, although the news commentatorss 
beat tjhe drum as though much of South America is 
• ^uite unsettled at the moment. Perhaps the unsettled 
state of Kings will foroe him to break of his • u ew York 
visit sooner than originally planned, and, L Mdgine, 
that will be alright, too. o c a> ; • 

biwoA cJx .sail etsb end ooti elio. e :orIe 3* 


The General asked if he might walk Hip to Areribourg 
with me 6 see how things are growing, but something 
intervened, and so I shall have the ccmpenionship of 
another* - “br. Raoheller, - on the morrow, oo thing star n.,. 


April lkth, 1948., 


Memorandum: •..1 , - - • 3 .. • =:j- r»:o-v rs j*. 

o -.0 .1 . »/1 J a; 0V01>7 ©Toi/Vi’© jsL Cut fJCHiQ il'tSoJ i V'i 

Toda, three years ago, F. D. R. died. How many people 
scattered all over the world today must be recalling how 
stunned they were three years ago this Ifcth of April. 

I am glad to hear on tho radio that Miss Rleanor 
is unveiling a statue to /. I). R. in London todt.y # 
the American women are a little more appreciate of her 
manifold vitures, they will be erecting one in hey 
momery within three years of her death, although you 
may b'e sure it will be the under, privileged ones and not 
theone -of the I>. R. type who apparently, don't reoognize 
one of the world's great Women whan they see her, 

I recalled early this morning that I had ,my dates 
confused about LirV Bachelier's visit. He isn't supposed 
to ar ive until next Monday, the 19th. But we had 
oc.er visitors to keep us from getting out of the swing 
of passing pilgrims. Mrs. nand oarae in this afternoon, 
bringing a few ladies with her, - **rs. Wedamore, Mrs. 
Randolph ^irk, Mrs. Lillian Trichell,.^resident of the 
Louisiana Iris Society. 

3Te had a pleasant sitting, but we declined-going down 
to the Rand camp with them, Mrs. Triehell returned here 
for*supper, and is staying for a day or so before nx re¬ 
turning to her home in Shreveport. 

had many messages for me from Miss Mym Smith 
whom' she saw at the iris Society's annual meeting in 
Lafayette. “*rs. Wetamore,..whom I had mat .before but 
seemto have forgotten, oonfeased that she had come to 
Melrose solely out of ouriosity to meet me. It ^seems that 
Ur. Hamilton of w hapel ^ill had met her, I guess in 
Bat chew, although she lives in Alexandria, shortly after 
he left Melrose last week or when ever, and had told 
her at long last he had mat somebody in 
something *or other and so forth and ao on, and he,’, 
apparaiitly sang my praises in such a high key that the 
lady's curiosity was vastly aroused, impelling her to make 
today's trip in Bpite of an engagement for oards tljie 
evening. Naturally she was a disappointed lady when 8h*fc 
headed back toward home, poor thing. After all, "only 
two people can talk", and she was with four or five, 
onl’t I Is s I eca'ntec ,3tewofi nt bit* as or al biuiot orf of 


Ai fiJ . '• i 
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■I always-Heap :in mind a Unt of "lsoom 
"mljody who does all the talking 
■ - y» And as I already knevy what 
anxious to learn a heap I didn t know from 
I gave him some opportunity to acquaint me 
about which i was in ignorant, and 9bv|oix^g 
to la Wetamore proved the truth oi t..e 


Besides, 

the Madam's lips; _ . n 
always has a good ^time 
I knew, and was t— J 
Hr. Hamilton 
with points i 
"by his testimonny 
Madam's old adage. 

soorohingi high, winds continue while tne weawe* 
m«. .mJJm £5 «iura-the heavens In vain lor any hi C h 

„ Hi,at survived the Ireeee at 
01 J 1 ?,! f/Siiiloive but 1 muBt say somethin* are t 

fe“K' to foot droop,: bet's' hope the »oether may can , 
be wrong. . : i\-oere e.i XXxw .aei.idiv^ 

What with the fi. D. ®. program under way^ 

with the suravers headed in this general d.irec » . 

foSd seem P irt”«gh fhey may anti oipate the advent oi 6 
the insects which don t seen to have quite made up 

^thelr mindB. as yet. eutposelblytheyareabaut 

to put in an appearanae, slnee the tertter ol s«aiio» 

„jl contending with ,th. rauooue note of the pinions 
rtf starlings or blackbirds tonight, and reckon a 
chimney ewdep ie up on hie inaeot supplies arid knomi 

-««* ^ «? 9 “ en“ heard 1 any 

S?”es f afye?: !mM!“t“y'.met be, practically here,Snce 

”ch morning than he seonpe Coen 

hy e 8inglng*merriiy W lor B f iv, e miPute8°at 8 a a Btretch.^ P ^rnrse* 

im’hflol. and at this eeaaon ih/d lun to.^ng a 
fan strands on the fenae every morning just to see 
how fast the nocking birds and the cardinals will mak 
off with then.- Their nests will be completed and 

urobatly nioely filled out with eggs before the oriole 
propaciy decides to get down 


April 13th, 1948 


Memorandum; • 

May I tell you that the elephant traps 
are brimming full and that all our little floral 
friends at Arenbourg are drinking deep and bo 
their hearte' content. 

I awoke at 3i&6 this morning, enchanted 
at what I took to be the patter of rain The urn 
patter increased to a measured downpour; and the 
good work kept up tihtil 8 o'clock. It rained again 
at mid day and tonight it is coming down gently • 

again. , 

sj v - •' • 1 ** .VAtf •* 

The thermometer is a little below its 80 snd 
90 degree readings of the past few days, but 
sufficiently high to cooperate with the moisture to 
induce all green things to grow madly. 

i A *' • ™ fJO ** U -* f iXJ./vIi • . J - 

The tiny mimosas are ow in full leaf and at • 

the tip of each angular branch there appears to be 
every manifestation of intentions to grow madly. 

Suppose we get half a break in this summer's rainfall, 
and the four sentries holding down Unit ■“‘o. 1 
will give the impression that they are old established 
firms. 

. • 9 . u j a ^ u • ,'VW** • *' w 

I probably mentioned some time back that it seemed 
we should have a chin^opin tree, what with 
Natchitoches meaning the ohinkopin eaters", and so 
I planted one some time baok^ i n November, I 
guess. Well, the Arenbourg one is growing madly, 
even though the one planted at ^elrose is dead-dead. 

I don't know how to spell ohinkopin t which, I suppose, 
must be an Indian name for the tree which greatly 
resembles the horse chestnut ws know in Sur ope, 
and while it is said to be at its beat if grown in 
the hills of -Houisiana, ws shall see what we can 
do with this one in the river bottoms* 

The roses are blooming in the greatest profusion, 
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and while there isn't sufficient acid-in the 
local soil to make them appear at their best, still 
they see.ra to he doing alright at ^renbourg thus 
tar, 

I must refer to the milk, and wine lilies 
again, -“ast night 1 s rain somehow touched them 
off, somewhat as a match might do something for 
a skyrocket, This afternoon many of the more 
modest bulbs and shot their buds up a couple of 
feet into the air and by now, I suppose, a spread 
of milk whit* with wine red streaks are blooming 
mightily all over the place, 

tfrom all this talk about flowers, you may 
readily imagine that most of my thoughts today have 
be concentrated on -Mature’s goings as between the 
margin of Cane Kiver arid the road leading to £a Cote 
Joyeuse, 

We didn't get any mail today, except from the* 
General, - a bread and butter note, that was all. 

I shall be interested to see if we he&r from the 
Wenks very soon,'possibly yes, possibly no, 

Mrs. Triohell,’ the weather being what it 
is, decided to linger on 3 day or two, and it is 
nice to have her hear, for she is a charming person, 

What with ^he r<-in having knocked the 
plantation labors into a rest period, i, of oourse , 
had lots of li tie visits, and I even succeeded 
in getting my hair cut on my rest h period around . 
about nooon. I had sent wort to A. C. Hack some days 
back that if he didn't have time to desert his 
tractor for his clippers for a few minuses, he 
could Just 3:1111 the tractor, • with disks attanched, 
over the back ot my perruque and perhaps that would 
hold things down until ootton planting let up a little 

'On the home front, domestically speaking, every 
thing seems much aS usual, w th the semi-annual 
rumpus i'oing on at -eleste's. She apparantly gets 
conscious about every six months that she doesn't 
seem muoh of her hup.and, and to make the sensation 
even more effective, she starts and endless rac&eta 
that impells her husband to absent himself more frequently 
and for more prolonged p. riods 

but aside from both husbana and wife appealing 0 
me for aid and oomfort, there is anything else for hem 
to do b t follow the old, old pattern of aoket and 
raoket, - hile 1 lend a firm shoulder to weep on, 
and then ^et on with my labors at nrenbourg,.. 


April 14th, 1948. 


memorandum: 

I ' ' ' 

All blue and gold over head, with ooaing greens 
under foot, The plentiful supply of sunshine 
and moisture, following yesterday's bountiful rain 
gives everything at Arenbourg the impression that 
the Spring sprint is on full foroe, - and I believe 
it is. 

"* t '■4, A %J* » v .WiT. J c n J' J ltCIM - .‘t-'i • 

I opened the day by starting in ov weeds and 
digging Johnson Grass roots, The latter must 
be of the bamboo family for their net work of roots 
is astonishing in its growth. It cannot be 
pull ed but must be dug, for it is very brittle, and 
one little old piece in the ground is sufficient 
to ra ultiply into an acre. About the only thing 
that will kill the root is dampness when exposed tothe 
air, and this morning's conditions were ideal for 
the stuff to sour. I got out a couple of.bushel 
of the stuff before 7j30 and little Ling helped me 
for a couple of more hours, so that all in all 
we made quite a clearing, - ith lots more left 
for the morrow, 

-Irs. triohell left for home this noon. «she 
talked with J. this morning, recommending that 
ne get a wheel chair for his -other, in oruershe 
might be the more easily put in contaot with her 
plants and things in the gardens. My opinion was 
asked for, and x recommended the renting of a chair 
before purchasing, a wheel chair is fine on a 
smooth surface, such as concrete, but I*m not sure 
that it wouldn t tend to shake the daylights outof 
my patient, moving about foot paths of lawn and soiehat 
unsmooth surfaces. Then, too, in recent 

a ^ our about the garden 1 ad ever so unfortunate 
effect upon the Madam who never saw any of her lovely 
flowers but only this weed and that which this 
gardener or that one had failed to eradicate, Mrs. 
iric;ell is ever so k ndly and a grand person, but 
solutions somehow come easy to the casual visitor 
who has no idea of the peculiarities of the local 
problems. 
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irilgii; ;8 today included a —r. find ^r-e. Morgan 
of Jlarksdale, Miss., - somewhere in the Greenville 
neighborhood of the Delta country. Mrs. organ sad 
she was from Mimphis and had b one to school in 
Baton douge so that half her life, it seemed had 
been spent visiting old plantations in betweenthose 
two points, • Vicksburgh, ^atchez, Woodville, 3t. 

Prancisville, and so on. She said her visit to 
Melrose was altogether refreshing because, - at 
long last, - she hf-d found one plantation that 
different in so many respects and atmosphere 
from the somewhat stereQtyped ones which had somehow 
come to have a certain sameness at out them, home to 
think, of it, I believe there is an element of trfch 
in what she had to say, Perhaps it is. the element 
of the mulatto that makes ^elrose so, - but on 
second thoxxght, it must be some other reason, for 
there are quite a few mulatto plantations that 
more or less conform to the usual plantation. Mr. 
Morgan thought it was a combi at ion of factors, and 
perhaps.the fact that one soraeho felt the antebellum 
sensation without the aid of hoop skirts. 

What with yesterday's dews and damps, the 
pole cats must have been out in force; - as they 
lovely to do, following a rain. Apparantly my dog 
must have enjoyed a frolic with them, for he smells 
to high heaven and his presence, sprawled out on 
my doorstep, is a constant reminder to me of 
his nocturnal doings, strangely enough the odor 
is fused with the fragrance of honeysuckle which 
is blooming in vast clusters on the fence at the 
far end of the gallery. The soft J outhern breeze 
wafts this heady perfume along the gallery, and 
by mixing itself with ^ora's w erd aroma, combines 
to produce a fragrance,‘.the like of which 1 can t 
imagine in any other situation. 

• 

Last night A was supposed to go to Deaum ( JL, U) 
Mack’s house to chat with his family and some visiting 
kin folk. But just as I was ready to start, Sara 
came bye, asking if he could talk a little. It 
seems he is having some domestic difficulties,hi8 
wife being extremely jealous, and threatening to 
separate from him. a 11 he needed was an opportunity 
to talk with some one, but it ,as too late for me to 
go to the *^aQk8 when he h;d departed, seemingly 
much more calm than when he arrived. It is now 
8:30, and unless something unexpected claims my 
confidence within the hour, I shall call on the ^aks 
only £4 hours late. 


April 15th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Another marvelous day and much dirt flying 
at Arenbourg. 

I concentrated on weeds for the most part, but 
paid myself off in a great big dividend by bringing 
home a huge bouquet of red roses which are nodding 
sedately here before me in a big old Sarly American 
glass vase that looks forever like a glorified 
and gigantic beer mug. 

The red roses seem to be well ahead of the pllow 
ones this year, but the yellow ones give promised 
unfolding their treasures within two or three days. 

it was Knipmayer Day and accordingly my morning 
was busy.- After gardening, I had to pass by to see 
Madam -Regard for a few minutes, attend to some 
out-going mail for the Madam and consult with 
Robert “nthony before pouring for the knipm&ers. 

They didn't have any interesting gossip today, 
although they did set me straight on the 
accidental drowning at Bermuda on Saturday. I 
thought it was a child, but it was a man who l 
left a wife and an 18 month old child. 

Afternoon pilgrims incluuing a couple wharrived 
just at noon, covered localities from north Dakota 
to Oklahoma, - Glaremore in the latter State, not 
Norman. * 

About 4:30, the last visitors seemed almost 

adamant about going' through the big house. I 

put my big foot down. I had started off by 

saying No with some politeness, explaining that 

Henry was very ill, making guests in the house 

impossible at the present time. Just as 1 had finShed 

the sentenoe. Smart Sam Brown who must have been 

playing with a radio in the house, hit a Boogey-Woogey 

piece that blared forth astonishingly, and certainjr 

most unexpectedly. One of the guests, - and 

^iiite rightly, inquired if “rs. a enry was especially 

fonn of ^oogey-Woogey when very ill, I declared 

not h but 6 ^ 6 ^ 1 ? 8 i rai S ht face .that she was 
not, but that she had discovered tha 





■ 
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although it was distasteful to her, it somehow did 
aot as a restorative , and accordingly took a doae 
whenever es eoially weak, The pilgrims did not 
get into the house. 


Dan "enry had some little tumor on his eye 
or his nose or someplace about his iaoe, and J. H, 
remarked at supper tonight that Dan had returned 
from Shreveport where vi. ffenk had removed the 
thing for him, Disliking the Wenks as they do, 
f. never could understand how the Henrys would go 
to Dr. Vfenk, so often referred to as "that Jew", 
when plenty of physicians in D a tohitoches or Alexsudria 
could save them a trip to Shreveport, 

■ A 1, b • ^ 

A number of years ago, when the <Wenks were 
passing by ^elrose every afternoon, I injured 
an ankle that had to be treated several times, 

I, naturally, always journeyed to town to have 
the thing attended to, since 1 don't care for 
^r. Wenk, - and I reckon if the Henrys knew 
that A had done so when a physioan was spending two 
or three hours here every day, they would have 
thought me crazy. w f course, it is quite possible 
they would be perfectly right, but at least I 
selected someone for whom I had sane respect. 

> •" — r 

I went down to De a u ^acks for a little call 
last night about 9. Beau’s mother-in-law is vistng 
them,- and 1 greatly enjoyed talking with her. She 
i8 tall with white hair and gold rimmed speatacles, 
and puts me in mind a little of a sepia 3dna Mae Oliver 
if you can- imagine. ?• had a glass of wine and 
some littla_ o.aii.es r and I was -back home a liTtre" 
after ten. The - thing about the woman which fascinates 
me is the fact that p rhaps 60 years ago she 
was born and brought up in the remote situatio 
that stretches between -^ittle River and Bed 
River, on the back of ^elrose, - and in thoseyays, 
as far from a school aB she would have been, hadhe 
first seen the light of day in slavery times on a 
mulatto plantation. And yet she is obviously 
well educated and has certain of the graces tht 
somehow suggest ^ueen "ary and 3dna "ae Oliver,- 
and withal. In the absence of hats. The nexttime 
I see her daughter, ^xzanita Mack, I must inquire how 
her motheraoquired so many attractive attributes. 

The April moon begins flooding the -White harden 
and I’m wondering if little iss Ramsey is gogi to 
make her shots of ^ane River before 'it has waned* 
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April 16th, 1948. 


Memorandum t 

Your elegant letter of the Zth to hand, together 
with the returned 59th Streeet ^ross Town transfer, 
plus the note attached to it. 

The demands of the plantation were such that I was 
able to read but two pages at today's sitting, and so 
I shall set aside the transfer and the attaohement, and so 
arrive at the section of your letter dealing with it at 

f - • • r . 

tomorrow's sitting. 

How nice of you to tell me so many interesting things 
about your Washington visit, and how much Krika and -c. J. 
must bless you for having shared it with the former. I 
add my blessings, too, for it was bound to have meant a 
tremendous heap to both daughter and mother. "Take the 
hand , - Ho that isn t it, it is this way: 

"When you take the child by the hand, you take the 
Mother by the heart." » and how nobly you did just that. 

The May i ssu e of Holi day,, , - if you haven't already 
seen Tt, has some* piotures of Mount Vernon in it. Geleste 
chanced to mention it ,to me today, and I refer to it here, 
just in caBe you haven't run across it as yet. 

I'm so glad you like Arlington and Mount Vernon. And 
how sweet of you to sugge 6 that it would be ever so nice 
sharing the places, to which I can only add that nothing 
would mean so much to me as doing just that. And may 
I congratulate you for having noticed the M a jor L'iSnfant 
marker. . You are the only person in all the world with 
whom 1 have ever talked who had seen it. How unexpectedly 
and how wonderfully you are forever manifesting' such gifts. 

Is it any wonder 1 never cease being filled with admiration. 

Some day perhapse we shall have an opportunity in an 
off season to visit these lovely places together. Many a 
time in the old days, 1 used to take the Sunday Hew York Ties 
with me and spend the entire day sitting on the gallery 
at Mount Vernon, reading a little but mostly musing on 
•Washington's life there, or lee's happy days at arlingtonpnd 
either because 1 selected off times, - or perhaps not so many 
people traveled to those two shrines in those days, but 
I can recall some days when almost no one would ever ;>ppeax, 

I liked that, too. 


t 
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And speaking of ante bellum mansions, may I tell you 
that I traveled to ^ontioello over C. B. S. or A. B. G. the 
other night to observe ^r. Jefferson at ^ontioello at 
the University of Virginia, eto. 1 am so glad you werd 
on the same little ether Journey, for naturally I was thinklag 
of you all the time, realizing how much you,.would enjoy the 
trip and how doubly much it would mean to you after your visit 
there last autumn. It was all so well done, and I think. I 
had not known before that Hdgar Allen Poe was among the 
young men whom "r. Jefferson used to invite to his 
hospital board during their college days. 



April 18th, 1948, 


Memorandum; 


I never cease to marvel at the lovely homes the menof 
the 18th century fashioned for themselves, and their splendid 
situations, which, in spite of the horse-less carriages of 
today, are so often pleasantly remote. I suppose 
a few people, like George Vanderbilt at Biltmore, still 
follow the same pattern of life by housing themselves in 
such delicious retreats, and yet as I look around at the 
people i know, - those who have ample means to create 
such lovely, places, I must confess 1 .find few or none who 
seem motivated by whatever it was so rampant in the 18th 
century, - a quality or impulse or factor ,or whatever, to 
make something so lovely as did so many people did a 
century or two ago. And naturally, I often wonder how nd , 
why this is so. 

I can't imagine what I did with the sketch referred o 
in your letter, together with a tiny pencil sketoh o the 
same subject attached to the larger. I hadn't seen the thing 
for years, and should be enchanted to give it to you if , 
you should care for it, • if I t can find it. Of course I 
need not tell you .that it is always disastrous to clean house, 
for undoubtedly you, too, have had a hard luck of discovering 
a million forgotten things, and then peaking them away 80 
securely that you never run up on them again for another decade. 
But if the thing soee turn up, and shall most .certainly be 
enchanted to bounce Lt in your direction. 

You inquire about the persimmons and Mesdames Gurie. 

We lost but one or two of the former, and none of the latter. 

I shall be able to set in some persimmons the same size as 
the .surviving one, » next autumn, and so we shall in no way 
miss those who temporarily are absent from their proper paces. 

One or two. of the grandfloras died, but we still have 
a good half dozen at least, and I shall set in some more as 
replacements during the coming month, I think. 

Again my thanks for your nice letter, the reading of 
which % shall continue on the morrow. It is a pity you have 
had to be under the weather for such a stretch, but thank 
heaveps it came after the trip, so you had many things 
to dwell upon in retrospect. a ’ 

nd please g i0w 


Two more lovely-days, all blue and gold. 

And Saturday was particularly nice because it afforded 
me the balance of your delioious letter of Tuesday. 

And may 1 again, for the millionth time, call you 
blessed, for having so generously plumbed the 
mysteries of the 59th Street transfer and, in solving 
the same, have gone a step further, and settled it but 
conclusively for a two year stretch. How pleasant is each 
week when the advent of Jj lt§ keeps the memory of such 
graciousness ever bright. 

A passing pilgrim the other day called my 
attention to the recent issue devoted to Mr. Qhurchill 
with pictures of Blenheim Palaoe, home of his ducal 
ancestor. I was delighted to have old memories recalled, 
for I used to be vaguely acquainted with the place, 
and it brought to mind the former Consuelo ^anderbilt who 
married the Duke of M arlborough in the Episcopal 
Ghurch, but having turned “atholic, was divored by the Pope 
in order she might marry ^aoques Balsan who maintained a 
splendid property in the environs of Paris. Between 
Holiday and Life, one really is rich in the delights both 
offer to the eye and revivify for one’s memory. 

T — * 

I was sorry to read that you were disappointed in 
your hope8 to visit the. National Gallery, f or I know full 
well how near the. top. you musfThave held that aspiration. 
That you should have mentioned it, however, pleases menuoh 
for it reoalled to mind an account in ths K. Y. Times, at 
the time the Gallery was opened,- ana account of the 
remarkable fountain in one of its oourtyards, - a 
fountain said to have come from «iarly-le-Roi. For having 
thus reoalled the item to me, it gave me an- opportunity 
to take pen in had to write the Directors making inquiry 
on this point, as you know, it was onoe my pleasure 
to follow the course, taken by some of the Marly marbles, 
following the demolition of the Chateau and its gardens, 
and I am hoping the Nation Gallery, in assisting me on 
iQ perrigrinations of this particular garden set, may 
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provide me with new leads in tracing other objeots from the 
P same delicious spot. I shall natrually send along any 
particulars that may come to hand. 

Ihe Wenks came for the week, end, - and that is always 

disastrous to my personal contacts, s noe ?° n ® ™L tiea 
friends ever pass this way when such erratic personalities 
descend on Melrose. But to keep the record ;straight, .I 
must confess that their arrival was in Part due to my own 
efforts. On Friday afternoon, the Madam asked me to send 
them a special delivery, asking them to come. I complied 
with her request, in full realization that the letter would 
not leave here “until Saturday noon and wouldn t 
them before Sunday. After posting the letter, “? d 
over the mail, - comprising no 1st cl as b *tems, 1 betook 
myself to the telephone and sent them a wire to come 
this week end. For I figured that helen and oarolyn, in 
not coming.this week end. might make it next week, and 
we could get a heap more done without the noisey Wenks 
all over the place. 

Wither. Baehelier scheduled to arrive on Monday, 
and being quite alone over Saturday and Sunday, A got, 
caught up On my r ading a little. At the moment, I am 
in the midst of ”My Country and My People by Lin Yutang, 
and find it grand. In an introduction. Pearl A>uok says 
of it that for ever so long she looked in vain for 
a book on ^hina, worthy of the subejot, and, thanks to 
Dr. Lin, she has at last found one. i agree with her. j. 

Hhis is not the place to speak of its more profound aspots, 
alt ough I must remark that I was enchanted at a light 
touch wherein she or rather he remarked upon how 
unique it was that somewhere in *hina a nun started 
suit against a priest on grounds of infidelity. fhat 
strikes me as being the height of something or other in. 
the legal and pseudo-religious field. 

And somehow that suggests a slight jolt the otheruay 
I received when, speaking with a conservative father and 
grandfather friend of mine when, most casual, in 
general conversation he responded to a chance question 
by me. l, ^ow many children do you have ', by saying with 
equal casualness:"You mean, by my wife,.....'* 

So runs the week out and so begins another. From 
my window and beyond the deep, shadow of the back gallery, 
a billion moonbeams drenoh the dew decked (Vhite Garden, 
and how much I wiph I-might share its lovliness with 
one urban dweller, • it is so redolent with peace 
somehow so filled with a marvelous essence, melting at 
once the majesty of the faint twinkling stars a.million 
miles away and the stars gleaming in the diadem of one who 
does So much to make life worth while.... 


April 19th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

From the enclosure, you will note that 
poor Dora has had about enough of Oklahoma, which, 
in reality must be very much an exile. 

I am writing him, congratulating him on his 
thoughts on-this subjeot, pointing out, however, 
that Shreveport is where Louisiana leaves off and 
Texas begins, and that while it might have more to 
offer by way of jobs, being three or times as big, 
still one, in his situation, since a-jnove Southward 
is in his dreams, he might just as well move slap 
on down to Alexandria which is certainly more 
Louisiana-ish, is closer to the Cane River 
country, what with the Rands going back and forth, 
and what's more, it retains some of the military 
establishments, maintained during the war, wherein 
he might find something in line with the experience 
he had for some months in Oklahoma where, as I recall, 
he worked an at air base or some such, for a time. 

You will be,-interested to learn, as was I, 
that *. has something to do about Life, Time 
and Fortune in this area* 1 discovered it this 
morning when i asked the clerk to convert the 
note attaohed to the 59 at. transfer into a check, 
.whereupon : he told me J. H. has been fussing at 
Life since Aeoember to straighten out some subscriptfcns 
which both he and *aynie are entitled to, but are 
not getting. J. a. told me he is convinced that 
no other great institution in America has suah 
a confusion .in some of its departments aB this 
great publishirg house, but that he thought that 
with the remarkable punched up card which you returned 
with, the note, he might succeed in turning the trick 
without too much excitement. He accordingly gave me 
4 duplicate of his letter to Life, referring to the 
enolosed .check and transfer, and now we shall sit 
tight and see what will happen. Let's hope 
some miracle makes it Btart functioning automatioaljr 
and to perfection, and you may be sure I shall keep 
you advised. . 
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April kOth, 1948. 



The weather continues marvelous and I got 
up and at It earlier than usual this morning, in 
anticipation of ^r. Baoheliar's arrival when, fa¬ 
te next day or so, 1 would not have much opportunity 
to work, unrestrainedly, ' But -M. r, Bachelier didn't 
arrive, and so I got in a double lick.- at Arenbourg 
by being able to return at noon and whale away 
where I left off in the morning. 1 reckon Mr. 

Bachelier may be a little below par in health, or 
possibly faced with water that is above par, so 
to sp ak, for it is said that kittle Hiver is 
unusually high, and possibly that is the reason 
for his absenoe from -^elrose tonight. * certainly 
hope he doesn’t ooijje until next week, for that 
will enable me to make another complete round at 
stirring up the ground around our little floralfrends 
at ^renbourg before the next rain, and I should 
like to accomplish that ever so t much, thuspviding 
them with every assistance in making maximum fcrides 
in this Spring's growing season. 

And before 1 forget it, I must tell you 
about the wheel chair, for 1 suppose it wll roll 
into the picture on several occasions before long. 

When M rs. Trichell was here, she confided to w . H. 

She thought ir. would be a wonderful thing for the 
Madam, thus enabling her to get about the gardens with 
easa. He asked my opinion. 1 immediately said: 

"Yes, by all means, let's try it" But 1 added I 
foresaw two negative points: first, that the thing 
is likely to shake the daylights out of a frail person 
when leaping over garden paths, in fact anyplace off 
smooth surfaoes, such as cement,; and, secondly, that 
he "‘adam always has inolined to look for and worry 
about weeds rather than enjoy the flowers growing log 
side. V". ... 

And so J. n. got a wheel chair, - But, - and 
this is a big one: - he immediately told ^aynie, 

Who has a perfecet mania for sipping news and 
a oomplete genius for up-setting apple carts. 
Accordingly the day before the chair arrived, he said 
quite unthinkingly, as is his custom: "You know. 

Mother, we're getting you a wheel chair. A man 
in town, after he got so old he couldn't walk any 
more, he got one’, and after sitting in it once, ju& 
died, and so we're getting it for you", thereupon ... 
the Madam instantly declared; "Well, you needn't 
get it because I'm not dreaming of dying and I wont 
ever sit in the thing". So now it graces the 
front allery, untenanted, save for when I give mysel 
a little whizz in it ip and down the brick walk.,... 


Memorandum: 

We were scheduled to have scattered showers 
today, but not a wisp of a cloud appeared in the blue. 

^ *- . • -1 • i ■*- JL - . a- t j - • -* V * * - - ** t* 

Things continue to grow madly, thanks to the good 
rain of last Tuesay, but another downpour would make 
them jump even faster, - and I’m all- in favor of that. 

**w -v t i** • • ’ V.' k ' i • ^ tJ 2. . *flt ^ v. x V 

Our nights continue luminous with moonlight and 
heavy with honeysuckle. I remarked upon these things 
to a kittle Biver darkie this morning at mail time. 

He told me that once during the war, he w had taken him¬ 
self to Alexandria "to work and get rioh , but not 
havig rached the latter point too soon, and because 
"them big old city light, looking like they was a- 
short-oircuitin' the stars and the moon", he was glad 
to get back home for a heap of reasons, not the least of 
which as his desire to see the heavens again as he 
had always known them until attracted by the bright 
lights of the city. 

and before moving away from the electrioal 
section, let me remark that 1 1 arned today that 
all houses, equipped with current on Melrosesave Puny's, 
pay a flat rate of $1.50 per month, which seems quite 
fair, in view of utility prices obtaining elsewhere 
about the -country. It seems that Puny was the 
first negro on the place to have his house wired. 

A mulatto named ^riedman, charged him $fc6.00 for the Job, 
and a meter was installed. Puny's month bill runs around 
$3.50 to $4.00. 

Ezra and Fugabou took a good look at the arrangement 
of wires at Puny's, following Ptiedman's failure to get 
to wire their houses for them, and after a second inspection 
of the original job. they combined efforts and wired their 
respective cabins. No meter was installed in the two 
latter cases, and in no subsequent ones, • I think the 
two boys have wired 8 or 10 since they started, and instead 
of charging the $Jd5.00 rate, they do the job for $5.00 
per house, 

Jertainl-y all these particulars can be of no interest, 
and yet I do think they demonstrate in what fashion 
light comes to this area. - the system itself being a 
segment of “r. Boosevelvs Hural Eleotricifioation Program 
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Of other iooal doings, the bridge is making 
the most noise. Everyday the sound of pile driving 
floats in from the river, where a wooden span has 
now been completely stretohed from bank to bank. It 
seems that the present method of constructing 
bridges of this type in this locality is first to build 
a structure of wood on the exact place where the 
concrete one is to be erected, with the wooden 
floor of the temporary structure not yuite so high 
as the permanent structure will be. This temporary 
span is used by the various machines employed in 
driving steel pilings whioh are to be sunk along side 
the original wooden ones, the latter being removed as 
soon a th steel ones axe in place. By this method 
two bridges are really built instead of one, but with 
the first one being gradually eliminated as the work 
on the second one advances, but a single span remains 
when the final work as been completed. 

Although some intervening bushes temporarily 
cut the view between the terraae at ^renbourg and the 
Sast end of the old brdge, it appe rs to me that when 
the present structure is removed, we shall not see 
any bridge at all from our vantage point, thus affording 
us an uninterrupted view of a ''Grand °anal" which, 
of course, will seemingly add even greater, distanoe 
to the placid mirror that will Stretch South Westward 
from our situation. 

I ..continue, • but only by driblets, in reading 
the Lin Yutang volume, and am much impressed on what 
he has to say about Chinese family solidarity, parallels 
of which I view in surprising parallels hereabouts. 

The author points out how good it is that the 
family unit functions so perfectly in assisting 
one individual memeber or another ini times or 
stress. But he hastens to add that such a system, 
when oarried to an extreme as it appears to be in 
Jhina, * and elsewhere, tends to limit the 
horizon of each family to its own family limitations, 
with the walls of the home rising, figuratively to 
the height of castle walls, shutting out the humanities 
existing next door, and making everything beyond 
the feudal fortresa suitable material on whioh cine 
prey with impunity. I must explore this idea a 
little further and see how neatly it applies in 
various family organizations in Mississippi and 
Louisiana, famous for the successful enterprises 
of so many different members of a single family. 

So many things to talk about, and here 1 am already 
run out before 1 started. But tomorrow is another day,... 






in the Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
IE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


£947 V)f ,<jr 

At . 


April hist, lfc4B. 


memorandum} 

The weather continues marvelous, even though we 
know perfectly well that we are entering a drought condition 
unless some scattered thunder shower doesn't scatter itself 
in this neighborhood soon. 

And speaking of dry weather calls to mind the 
armadillo, - only I guess it may be spelled armidillo, 
my authority being the «iaaam who sometimes forgets peoise 
letter arrangements. Anyhoo, I found one yesterday under 
the big old magnolia by the side gate. That noble tree, 
which the mulattoes planted over a hundred years ago, 
always is the first to bloom in the Melrose.gardens. 

I opened a dozen lovely blossoms yesterday evening, 
being almost a week behind its normal flowering, which 
usually transpired on the lfcth. 

Like Lora and the honeysuckle of a few days back, 
there mingled a curious and somewhat unpleasant combination 
of seents a ound the old tree. On looking around a 
bit, 1 discovered that trhe heavy perfume of the great 
white flowers was permeated by the unholy smell of 
decomposing flesh, and there on the ground, I discovered 
a big armidillo which apparantly the dogs had done to 
death a few days before. The animal was about the size 
of the one I ran up on at Arenbourg last year about this 
time, perhaps Z and a half or three feet long. I must 
say they are a strange looking animal and there is 
something about them that always seems to scare the day¬ 
lights out of the darkies, albeit they are perfectly 
harmless and apparantly wouldn't mind being on 
friendly terms with humanity generally, - if only 
humanity were a little more that way inclined. 

Today's pilgrims included two nice men from 
Houston. One of them i liked especially. In 
appearance, he somehow suggested a somewhat slimmer 
Liajor Bowes. He and his friend were occupying one of 
the camps on "elrose, - over by St. Augustinus Ohurch. 

When our little tour of “*elrose was about half over, 
he said he and his wife had recently read a book about 
some section of the. vane •‘Hver country, and that there 
was something about what I told him that reoalled the 
book to his mind ever so vividly. He thought hard for 
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a moment and finally gave up, saying h ® * *®f mber 

the name of the plantation, as mentioned in the boot. 

"This is Yucoa", I hazarded. 

automatically he threw up his arms in glee, declaring 
that he had to run • not walk.,- to the nearest 
telegraph station to wire his wife he had found the place, 
and to come over forthwith. 

Fox the average run of pilgrims, I don’t bother to 
take them ii side my house, hut this was an exceptions 
case, obviously. **nd so I invited him to come and see 
the desk, and typewriter on which his 
Strangers had been written, the portrait of ^f^®?® 
and other members of the family, plus original pieces 
of furniture which fingured in the novel hich nad 
delighted him so much. < 

It’s always a great pleasure to share -ane :iyer 
with such people, and if his wife does come over, I shall 
do an elaborte tour for her and serve her some creole 
coffee which she probably wont like, - but ®®J® 
be provided for her so the brew can oe diluted to ordinary 
coffee if she prefers. Ily only hope is that she 
doeS:'t turn out to be : bout as interested in her 
husband's enthusiasms as, say, that Cleveland lady 
whose husband, in the paint business, used to want to 
share nice things with, - and apprantly to little 
success. 

following last week-end's pandemonium my patient 
is naturally much below par in all respects, and only 
by the greatest effort, can she get one xoot ahead of tne 
other to move from one room to the next. a er apetite 
is almost nil, and with the thermometer in the upper 
80's today, she insisted on Keep her butaine c. oin 6 
full tilt". The depression and uncertain mexital 
operations that acoomrany such a condition adds to tr.e 
problem which Sister and her husband don t even seem 
to realize they create, - and having thus created, move 
on off the stage for those of us remaining to grapple 
with. ..ioraentarily 1 am alone with it, sinoe none of 
the “enrys are about, **. • u . being in w outh ^ouisiana. 
for several days and I know not where han might La, 

But there is the co pensating said of things, 
wit the magnolias unfolding and everything looking 
bright and gay m the hortiucultural department and 
the little mimosas at arenbourg climbing far ceyond 
reach and daily climbing hsi higher...... 
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April 22nd, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues hot and dry. But 1 
am enormously refreshed, thanks to the arrival 
of your nice long letter in todayU post. 

1 have already drunk deep from its first two 
pages, with the promise of three more for tomorrow’s 
- sitting. 

- 1. '. iv i J ** t • • ' * *- ~ ~ * 1 ' \r 

X can readily imagine your satisfaction in 
realizing a two week interval in the South American 
whirligig, plus the feeling of contentment to 
find yourself at home for a week end, all by your¬ 
self. Isn't it remarkable how people feel 
sorry for you, - or honestly believe there is 
something wrong with-your head, - or both, - if 
you declare you are perfectly contented to remain 
at home for "one interval of transcribed quiet", 
as a Columbia announcer once inadvertently remarked. 

3© .1 s* " • ^ J t ° * 1 ’* • 

What with all the incoming post from abroad 
and from local co munities, I-know perfectly well 
that you must have spent most of your Sunday evening 
conversing with friends through the written 
word, and how much richer am I for your 
generosity in devoting such a nice long chat 
to me. 

At today's sitting we proceeded as far as 
your most excellent synopsis ofDr. Hamilton's 
booklet, naturally I am keenly interested in 
all the particulars the pamphlet contained, and 
I must confess 1 was struok by the ps^allel you 
pointed out, as between Morth Carolina e efforts 
at "‘anuscript preservation and my own enthusiasms 
revolving ground the same situation in'Louisiana. 

I didn't know before that Sir William Imnbar's 
aooount book was in north Carolina, but while 
it seems t^ me a pity-original manuscripts of this 
type didn't find a home down this way where 
the student and the original pla oes mentioned in 
the papers would be most likely to ooincide, still 
I am thankful the institution has made such splendid 
provision for hese things, in passing, i 
might remark* that b l ,> 

- Waiiegi 


t 
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"iary is also in the same institution, - far from 
home, hut more important, all safe. We have 
a tr$nsaribea copy of that particular item, made 
along about 1940 or 1941, and someday all such 
records, originating down this way, may prhaps 
be transcribed and made available for people 
who prefer to do their studying in the atmosphere 
of the places where the events transpired. 


She primary virtue of .worth Carolina is that 
is provides a safe housing place for a vast 
assortment of peciou? documents from all over 
the ^5tmth. The best thing about having a 
given community preserving its own documents,- 
as in my plan for Lousiana-Missisippi collections,- 
is the faat that the individual items.do not get 
buried in the far flung accummulation, and,- 
equally important, - additional papers and p rticuia* 
about an individual collection can often be addedto, 
with the passage of years, - private letters turni© up 
unexpectedly, references to a particular individual 
in the writings of other people, etc. Thus, while 
North Carolina may preserve a sngle ite$ by or 
about B. K 0. Wailes, with little liklihood 
of additions being made, down this way an 
imposing collection of papers, journals, account 
books, newspaper clippings, eto., might well 
be added to round out a perfect full length 
portrait, were the original document, filed 
in Carolina, kept near the surface in Louisiana 
or Mississippi, 

although my mind switches away from all this 
momentarily, I am reminded of something,! read 
last night from Lin Yutang, cnserning various 
literary manifestations in China, ^e was speaking 
of the difficulty of translating old Chinese into 
other tongues, and the ^ually difficult task of 
finding a Chinese soholar who can translate 
Westeril tongues into Chinese. a e cited, as a 
case in point, - and you will love this one, - 
of an instance wherein a Chinese translator whent 
after Viotor Hugo's works, rendering from 
Frenofc into Chinese this somewhat surprisng 
title: "Notre Dame de *aris", - into "My Paris wife", 

"Selon 1'usage ancien et solonnel", the Knlpayers 
passed by this morning. Dr. % told me the 
New Orleans pyschiatrist, Dr. Holbrook, told him 
last week that D r . W or sley is in a very serious 
condition. On another front, he told meblood- 
hounds last week end were taken from Natchitoches 
to ^loutierville to work on the Dynog- Basooe 
murder. He had no details. There are Basao es 
sharing M Ba chelier, e house, H»mmm, 


I 


April 23rd, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Thirty million lines wouldn't begin to express 
my surprise and delight when today's post brought 
another nice fat letter to hand,, hard on yesterday's 
unexpected plaisir. , 

Today beipg Field Day for all negro youths ad 
maidens, • pupils or ex-pupils of years back, my 
lithopian headed out for town early-early this morning, 
and so with some reluctance, 1 had to. forego the jkeasuB 
of continuing yesterday's reading today, and accordingly 
placed today's incoming letter with end sure^in 
my strong box along side yesterday's unfinished 
epistle, awaiting tomorrow's return to normalcy 
with as best grace I can. 

Madam regard is one of the most perfeot ladies 
I know in kindliness and manners, but if mail chsoes 
to arrive for her when mid-morning coffee is being served, 
she never can resist the impulse to open the envelope 
to explore its contents, acknowledgeing, as she does so, 
that she realizes she is putting .a crack in ordinary 
social convention. Invariably -l smile in ardly 
as ! try to picture her state of control were &b 
ever forced to put aside an incoming item for 24 
hours at a stretch. 

The dry weather continues, although the prediction 
is for rain tonight, I write at 9, a brilliant moon 
flooding the White Garden, without a cloud in the 
skies to dim the aenemic stars. 

But if they are a mind to, rain clouds can roll 
up in no time in this region, and I'm hoping a 
hundred springs will be girggling above the tree tops 
before another dawn arrives. 

"Carrying coals to.Newcastle" no longer holds 
any meaning, I suppose, now that that .English town 
in the mining regions has lost its dominant plaoe 
in British industrial fields. But the phrase came back 
to mind today when I discovered that many of the 
big banana roots, (Orinooo), had frozen during the 
January cold spell, - the first time such a disaster 
ever caught up with the orinooos on Melrose. 
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But for some reason, not clear to me, - for 
Arenbourg is naturally oooler than Melrose, ours 
didn't freeze, .and so I carried back a few to 
plant before my front gallery where last year's 
roots had lost out. 

The high, hot winds continued all day, nnds 
I spaded away at .arenbourg, each shovelful I turned 
had all the aspeot of an embryo dust bowl. But 
the loosening of the earth puts everything in 
readiness for that shower which they say is in 
the offing. At the moment,, the Arenbourg crynuras 
are unfolding their splendid blossoms, -.plenty 
of red ones, and a few very noble salmon, white 
and pink ones. And mighty fine they axe, too. 

The sun was too high when I returned home this morhig, 
and so 1 shall not pick me a fine bouquet until 
before sun-up, if any, in the morning, for as 
you know, flowers picked too late in the day in 
these latitudes, don't thrive so well in a vase 
as those that are gathered before the heat gets Bally 
turned on. 

For no reason on earth, 1 had an idea for advertising 
which 1 hope will never get to the ears of those 
who might put it into operation, '^hatsurprises mq 
however, is the fact that the thing hasn't been 
conceived and set in motion long before this. The 
idea is based on the .eleatrio eye, suoh as those 
used in railroad stations, - like the Pennsylvania, 
in restaurants, etc., which sets doors to swinging 
whena body breaks the beam by passing through it. 

Setting up such beams along any roadway would 
set off a record, announcing, as from nowhere, the 
virtues of one produce or another,from a concealed 
disk that might easily be incorporated in the 
imraeoiate landscape, and before one knew it, tfc 
entire trip, say from “anhattan to, Greenwood lai* 
would be a constant admonition from every bend in the 
road for the passing motorist to Immediately stop at 
the first drug store and buy some Garter's Little Liver 
Pills, or some such. It certainly would be ahorrible 
medium to be foisted on the traveler, and yet I must 
say I'm astonished somehow hasn'tthought that one up 
before this, patented the idea, made a million 
dollars, and driven the country crazy. 

j.m { - t c v> ' t T 

b But enough of ti.is silly business, and I beg_ 
your pardon forcluttering up yourcrrespondence w th 
such tripe. It is good to know I have such nice 1 
items from you and of you awaiting me on the morrow..* 


April fcfith, 108. 


Memorandum: 

I think your suggestion sweet- sweet,-making 
May 9th Arbor Lay at Arenbourg. 

I read your letter on Saturday noon, and 
immediately got in touch with on Aatohitoohes 
house possessed of a single grandiflora. Yesterday 
it appeared, was a lucky time for such efforts, 
fdr 1 rounded up some more potential forms to 
graae the magnolia collection, through a friend in 
Alexandria A week hence, and all these will be 
rounded up and the spade will fly at Arenbourg 
in making preparations to set out your most lovely 
of trees on the impending natal date. 

May I tell you again how sweet I think your 
pro and prevision issues forth from this bend of 
the river. 

And I must thank you for so many other particulars. 
I'm glad you liked the St. Francisville gravepd idea, 
and I shall appreciate it ever, so much if you wll 
kindly set aside the article you mention, concerning 
the hew cleans man associated with this sub j eat. I 
would ask you to hold the article, however, and I 
shall ask you for additional points in it when I 
get a little further along in the work. How wonderful 
of you, always having.anticipatedsuoh unexpected items 
that sooner or later * start beating a dru$ about. 

And thanks, too, for giving me the most interesting 
exerpts from the George "ashing ton papers. Tfc in¬ 
quiries about the housekeeper's virtues were grand, 
and his reference to difficulties with Major L'.Enfant 
and the latter's inclination toward being difficult 
were most enlightening. Should we ever run across 
Jules Jusserand's little book containing a biographioal 
sketoh of the Major, we shall prhaps unravel the 
meaning of thiB line 

And may 1 further thank you for having shared 
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infornation with me regarding the progress of the 
PnnffR menace. Isn't it good that there appeals a 
glimmer of light pointing the way to a happier solution 
in their doraestio set-up I agree with you that it 
would be nice to know if the husband sees the little 
leaves floating from here to there. I hope hedoesn t,- 
primari 1 y be o au s e I have feeling that sooner or iater, 
a rift may widen in that household, ana in suck an 
event, it would be pleasant to realize that Anita 
holds all the personal correspondence confidential, 

although ^eaven knows, every line of it is innocent 
enough. 

It is a source of reat satisfaction to be able 

to resort that we had a nice little scattered sower 
late this afternoon, with a drizzle continuing well 
into the dark. I-t will help things mightily on 
our side of the fence, although the Cotton farmer, - ne 
never needs rain, although I'm quite sure today s 
little sprinkle will benefit thecrop mightily 
in localities a few miles back from Jane River vihez 
the stiff land, as opposed to the more me^ 0v ' J ®r£» 

^ "u ^ 4 r\nr nl ont.fl tin TOW W il© I1 


tne s uxxx xtinu 9 a.o ” ’—. . 

inclines to get too hard for plants to 

_ __t _i. A + 4 • r\r\ a+r* ori 1 1 T7 OVfiT ft 


— _J A 


April fc6th, 1946. 


Memorandum: 

You will forgive me if this note seems less ex¬ 
tensive than usual, for this machine appears to be 
acting up a little, - this is my third start because 
of some mechanical playfulness, - and secondly because 
Mr. Baohelier arrived 12 hours ago, - it is a little 
after 10 p.m. , and has stuck closer than a brother. 

Knowledge has been poured forth with the greatest 
abandon, and should you care to have me set you straight 
on almost any subject from the anthropological aspects 
of the Polynesians to the geographical nature of each 
bank of the Congo from its mouth to its sourae, I 
really ought to be able to supply any of the datafrom 
memory of such particulars, supposedly tucked away in 
my brain during the past half day. 


On the morrow, Mr, Bachelier will be here, I 
suppose, and I think he will be impressed by * 
growth of pears and roses at ^renbourg, and I 
shall be as happy as a clam, whetherviewing 
them with friro, or by myself. 


The Joe Henrys came over from Beaumont on 
Saturday noon, having told no one of their impoing 
visit. Shortly after they headed out or home 
on Sunday, Mrs. Rand and her sister, Julia, came. 

In spite of the rain, they did qdte a tour of the 
iris garden, and about supper time, returned to 
their camp. After the “adam had folded up, they 
returned bringing several guests with them to 
meet the M a g an for the first time, - he Madam 
receiving flat on her back. 




After a brief visit at the big house, they all 
came over to see me, - *r. and M rs . Corenills and 
Dr. and "re. Hiessen, and so on It was firstdark 
before they left, and after that, A went to celeste s 
to chat with *r. Abmrose *ert«og and his very . OTrJIri£ , 

intelligent wife, at present visiting at Magnolia, havin 6 
just arrived from Eau ^laire, •'isconsion. And so the 
goes and so am x happy, thanks to you....* 



Our conversations oarried'us so far afield that 
I didn't learn much in the field of local gossip, al¬ 
though one or two side glances at the latter set me 
straight about a few Parish particulars. Por instance, 
the Mr. Charles -‘artin, spoken of in a recent National 
Geographic Magazine as having produced a remarkable 
apple on his orchard in liatchitoches parish, is known 
or at least his family is pretty well known in the 
Gorham area. I may have mentioned before that a few 
years baok, Gorham had the somewhat dubious distinSion 
of having a higher crime rate than Chicago, - per capita, 
of course. And figuring prominently among the figures 
going to make up such an imposing claim to f ame are such 
families as the Bynogs, the Martins, the Basooes, etc. 
Charles M artin may have stirred up a new apple, but 
other Martins appear to have poorly imitated William 
Tell, frequently missing the apple but striking the 
human base on which the fruit rested. as for the 
recent ambushing of one Bynog by one Basoo, it seems 
this latest hill-billy business is but another knotoh 
in an ancient family feud, this particular Bynog's 
brother having killed one of the Basoos not long ago. 

It's all pretty dull, but something to be remembered when 
one gets a sermon tossed gratitously at him on the 
text of white superiority. 









You may readily understand that I haven't 
able to do muoh reading during the past *.4 hours, 
although 1 was successful in dipping off a 
couple of pages, Lin Yutang does a very nioe chapter 
on Chinese concepts in gardening, and gives one 
to understand that nothing in that field could be 
more abhorent to a Chinaman than LeNotre's 
accomplishments at Versailles, In sampling the 
Celestial Empire's writer in the field of musia, I 
found myself realizing that to a ^hinaman, the musio 
of Mozart would be equally at polls with their preferences 
For myself, I have always felt a most intimate relation¬ 
ship to exist in the gardening and musio departments 
as typified by the well ordered parterres of Letfotre 
and the equally perfect movements of ^K>zart, and 
because I love both and sense in both a common ex- 
presssion satisfying me completely, I shall probably never 
be able to oomprehend much satisfaction in the same 
fields, as interpreted by the Chinese artists, - and 
particularly Musia, for never yet have I listened to 
a tune coming from beyond the Great Wall that satisfied 
any emotion within me. 

When looking over the pears and things at 
Arenbourg, ~r. Hachelier expressed himself as being sur¬ 
prised they wer doing so nicely, he told me that one 
day last Winter the I'hermometer went dow to 3 below 
zero, - a fact which I hadn't realized before, and 
since sub-tropioal things aren't supposed to flourish 
under such conditions, it is really wonderful, I suppose, 
that so many things did survive. 


He further expressed himself as surprised at the 
obvious weakening of my patient since his last visit of 
a month or six weeks back, and couldn't believe the 
Wenks would have pulled and pushed her over suoh a wide aro in 
the garden. 1 am glad to say she is much better this week 
than last, what with a comparatively quiet week end behind 
her, and she continues to talk about Ashville, telling 
everyone she is going there this summer, but I 
know perfectly welll she never will. 

My friend, -ceter, is having domestic difficulties at 
the moment. He lives with a no ac ount bag whom he 
gets after with a stick, I am told, and apparantly she 
is beginning to tire of the game. Peter waited for 
2. and a half hours on ray back gallery tonight, hoping 
to discuss his problem, preparatory to leaving Melrose for 
Alexandria, - but my Little Hiver guest "out-sot" him, and 
so turns the world,... 


r< 





April L7th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

Another surprise in today's post, for I had 
not expected a letter, Sut yours of Friday came 
safely to hand to make me enchanted with life in 
general, 

» ‘ - I 

I probably shall not get around to touch on 
all points at this sitting, for every sentence held 
much that we might go into fox more than one sitting, 

Then, too, I write rather late, at the oonol sion of 
a hot, busy day, during whiah my "little shadow" kept 
ever so olose to me from 6 o'cloak this morning, 
when * found him awaiting me on my doorstep, on my 
return from Arenbourg. 

First off let me thank you for having mentioned the 
copy of Ebony. It came to hand quite promptly, and 
I can't imagine how I happoned to omit any mention 
of its receipt, for 1 was altogether delighted withthe 
picturesi including the advertisements, which I 
oarefully explored from cover to cover. For a day or 
two x held it constantly beside my typewriter, hoping 
I would be able to round up someone to read me some of 
the textes, and I suppose 1 delayed mentioning its 
safe arrival in anticipation of speaking more intellgfcly 
about its contents, - and ended up by haing to play 
patienoe in the exploration department, - and so 
ended up by not mentioning it at all. I hope you 
will always mention any uncertainties, as in the present 
instance, - as will I, should they ever arise,- and in 
that way we shall always rest assured that nothinghas 
been lost, • or chewed up by the T. and P.'s iron horse. 

Your letter was so full of suoh a variety of things 
that 1 know not where to start in. 1 must say I 
was flattered that you should have recalled my interest 
in "Swann*8 House", to the extent of quoting from 
a former communication. 1 continue to read the volume 
and like it ever so muoh. Naturally 1 was muoh interested 
that an American publisher should' be bringing out "Les 
Plaisirs et Les Jours", - a collection of vignettes 
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wbichu"little Marcel" did everything in his power to 
discourage people from reading, once he got to going • 
on*A la ^eoherche du lamps *erdu", - forever olaim- 
intc "Les Plaisirs" to he nothing more than a vanity thing 
of no merit or interest, even though critiQB usually 
declared that these random sketches did reveal something 
d of the author’s talent, although perhaps they promised 
little before the public had ultimately turned baakto 
explore the volume, - after first reading his major opus. 

I souldn't imagine the American edition would have much 

appeal. 

How nice you have seen the fountains at the 
national Gallery. 1 have received a I®**®* 
institution which I am not enclosing in this letter, 
as I want to get the name of the writer so 1 may 
respond to his note forthwith. It seems their origin 
is not *arly but Versailles, - but more of that anon. 

And so you saw Arch of,Triumph. From what you tell 
me, it must have been a wash out. I am opposed 0 
Hollywood doing films that so alter the original story 
as to make it a disappointment to the person who_has 
read it and something of an insult to the reputation 
of the author whom the public naturally suppose, I 
imagine, to have written a storylike the thing they 
see paraded on the soreen. I am certainly glad I 
read the novel, for i thought it virile and powerfuly 
created in spots, but I'm glad 1 don t have to see 
the movie. 

And thanks for telling me about Frances P. Keyes 
and her latest undertakings. I'm wordering if ber 
volume, - "Once on Ssplanade" ever appeared. I liked 
that title. And so she is currently doing o» about 
"Dinner at ^ntoine s*. Well, I declare. As for the 
one in the offing, - about the rice country, i was 
under the impression she had undertaken that one 
two or three years back when she is said to have bought 
the kaplan house $t Crowley, l*a. , - a 1904 house,in 
the rice country where she was said to have been engaged 
in her rice business. What a bag she is. 

t 

may 1 call you both blessed and noble for 
' having rounc-e'd up the several oojles of Life which 
dill undoubtedly reaoh me within the next day or 
two. ■bow oharact-eristically thoughtful and how very 
much J - shall enjoy them, eaoh the more because of 
its origin. In the mean time, let’s.hope that the 
subscription itself will begin functioning so the 
file may continue to mount steadily. And thanks again 
for the copy of iSbony which I am hoping to be able to 
go Into shortly, and about which I Bhall speak at 
greater length immediately thereafter.,.,. 


April H8th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues in a pattern of perfection. 

J. b 4 finds the cotton, just out of the ground, 
to be the prettiest he remembers having ever seen, and 
every pecane tree holds the promise of a bumper 
crop, eaoh branch so heavily laden with clusters Of 
embryo fruit that it appears they will all have to 
be sprayed to remove at least half of crop as 
it advances in growth to save the trees from being 
torn down by their own abundance.t GO urse a lot 
of adverse things, like hail, etc., can greatly 
alter the situation, but up to now it was never 
so rosey. 

At Arenbourg things are doing nicely, too. The 
noon day thermometer readings of 90 fall to60by raid- 
night, with the acoumraulating dew refreshing all our 
plants , stf all of which seem intent on growing 
madly at the moment. . . 

A while before the sun peeped over the horizon this 
morning, I was busy swinging a weed cutter, drenched 
to the skin by the heavy dew, - and loving it. The 
roses were especially lovely at that hour, so marvelously 
fragrant and so richly red and golden yellow in 
that light, I gathered me another big old bouquet 
of orinums, • red ones, salmon and white, and they 
weight down my desk here before me with almost too 
much majesty. 

This morning I breakfasted alone, what with Mr. 
Bachelier having returned to Little fiiver. Yesterday 
morning he arrived at my house before the breakfast try • 
and we poured our coffee together. But that brings 
up a sidelight on certain aspeote of plantation life, 
as come to the surfaoe in these parts from time to 
time. Both Mr, Bachelier and i have our early morning 
coffeee black, but have hot milk with our breakfast 
coffee, When the tray arrived, there were two pots 
of coffee, li pots of hot milk, the eggs, tacon, toasts, 
etc., - and two demi-tasses, I inquired about 
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the standarad size ooffee cups 


"Us-es used to have four but we aone broke 
wo on Sund'ay and the Madam's she's usin' one of 
what's left**. 


April 29th, 1948 


Billions for expense but only three ooffeee 
cups on the plantation, isn't that marvelous, 

J, H,, always good natured, was quite gay at 
supper tonight,., •“e remarked that “abelle Williams, 
a bag on the place whose husband is in the -».rmy, hut 
who suppliments her monthly Government checkby the 
old-old profession, had complained to him because 
Peter, who lives with her, has beatin her mightily 
of late, both with his fists andwith a big old stick* 

I reckon nobody would care if -Beter killed her, but 
J. il , took the matter in his pseudo-serious fashion 
telling Maybelle the Government wasn't really doing 
half it should for her, on the side he declared ae 
has ten times more than she ever had in her life,and 
that she should write to u nole Sam, telling him to do 
better by her, £>he sked him to tell Peter not to 
stay with her any more, and so after she had left the 
office, J, n. took the matter up with Peter, explaiimg 
to him that if "^aybelle needed beating, that was 
alright, but he mustn t beat her too hard because 
that was gainst the^aw. Said the Madam; 

*1 declare, J , you're a sight.*", r and she was 
perfectly right, don t you think so. 

Switching back to Arenbourg, I am delighted to 
be able to report that x talked with a nurserymanh 
Alexandria today, and he tells me he thingsh will 
be able to supply us with a few grandiflora by the and 
of next week. They must be planted soon, if they are 
to stand a chance this year, and I am hoping the sunshine 
will hold until the day they arrive, when showersray 
start descending as madly as they please, for the 
newly transplanted grandifloras will be able to take 
as much as may be dished out, 

I really can't believe it, but it does actually 
appear that a couple of the better gardenia* which 
I thought were dead, - along with the rest, are be¬ 
ginning to manifest signs of little green leaves. These 
particular ones are four or five years old, and if they 
do survive, will have a good start over the cuttings 
which i am nursing along in sand at- the moment, 
hoping they will be large enqugh to set out at 
Arenbourg in February. So things grow, thanks > • 

to you and the million inspirations you shed 
on arenbourg,.,,. 


Memorandum 


May I tell you that the back numbers of life 
came to hand in today's post, again demonstrating for 
the billionth time how thoughtful one person can btfv 


What with this and that claiming most of my time to¬ 
day, X haven't had an opportunity to turn through them as 
yet. I plan on. taking them to bed with me in about half 
an hour. With sleep settling gently upon me, - with life 
grasp is lessening firmness in both hands, my dreams should 
be pleasant enough, especially as the thought of the bestower 
of life rests in the seoret most place in my heart. 

I did grab off Just time enough to turn through one 
issue for a few pages, - the one containing the color plates 
of some of the masterpieces in the German Art collection,- 
and the sight of them was enough to make me impatient the 
balance of the day, just to get back to them. 

: 

I am enclosing , or rather sendig under separate cover, 
a nice letter from Carolyn ^amsey which really sounds as 
though she would like to get going on the Cane River and' 
the St. Franclsville graveyard, which is certainly good for 
our side. This letter has been here for some days, and only 
this morning, just before mail time, did X ge t around to rip 
off a response. I have held the letter, trying to figure* 
out some way I could impart some of its paragrpahs to the 
Madam without including them all. Carolyn, of course, is 
a swell person without the vaguest notion of more than 
genuine friendship for me, but knowing my patient as I do, 

I realize that on reading "Francois dear", she would 
immediately go into a panic for fear someone had desi^s on 
my affection, - the mere thought of which might instantly 
short-circuit any opportunity of Joint labors with G aro i ynT 
just as happened in the cases of M rs. Moore and Mr. Pipes, 
not to mention «*r. -Belle. Otherwise, I think she would 
really enjoy the letter, and isn't it a pity her fear of 
loosing me makes it impossible to share practically all 
correspondence, and particularly at a time when she receives 
so little. • - ■ ■ 


Gradually she grows more frail. The clerk told me thfe 
noon at dinner that «*. received a letter frdm Sister 
asking him if he would please consent to the Madam visiting 
her in Shreveport for ten days. The clerk said he saw a ooi 
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of h,'s immediate response in the negative. Thank Heavens, 
I haven't seen •>. h, alone in several days, but probably shall 
on the morrow, and he will tell all, 

Characteristic of Sister's mental gyrations is the 
faot that when at “el'rose a week ago Saturday, she wouldn't 
speak to J . h. t while in a letter to her M other today, - 
apparantly wiitten about the time the request letter to H. 
was being penned, she told her “^ther how perfectly marvelous 
he is, "You don't have to be, but it helps out a lot if you 
ora._" 



Tonight there is a party at St, Augustine's School on 
Little Biver, Two of the pupils came out this morning to 
invite me to attend the frolic but I declined, Peter, 

Mr. Brew and Mttle Mng passed this way about first dark, 
asking if I wouldn't like to walk out with them, but I sent 
then on their way without me, I love to go to their little 
parties, but 4*30 arrives fairly early these days, and 
I get a maximum of'pleasure laying the foundation stones 
of our kingdom at ^renbourg these important growing days, 

T never have accustomed myself to the early ending 
of the school year in so many of the local schools for 
negro children. Officially they are supposed to ,open the 
Autumn semester in October, but because of cotton picking 
and pecane gathering, the children never attend until 
well into November, or even December, Thus the April 
closing date, what with Christmas and Easter holidays 
thrown in ffirr vacation, seems to allow a pretty limited 
span of weeks for teaohing . Slowly the requirements are be¬ 
ing extended, I believe but Lord Tennyson hit the nail on the 
head in speaking of scientific advancement, we he observered 
"we creap from point to point”, - although he may have crept 
without an "a*, -I'm not certain, 

, 

As I glance backward over m r, Baohelier t 's recent visit, 

I laugh to myself when I recall a conversation he was holding 
with the Madam, In telling some tale, the name of one 
of the characters appearing in it slipped hiB mind temporarily. 
He apologized whereat the Madam, by way of sympathy, said 
that he shouldn't worry about that, for she was forever 
having lapses of memory, and assured him that; be would 
eventually recall the name. t 

"Oh, of course I will but only when I'm alone and» 
haven*t anyone to tell it to." 


I must recommend a cat to him. After all, when I 
want to blow off steam, l can lecture my old oat by the 
hour, and never is there a word of arguement thrown back at 
me, in fact by the oalm acceptance of al,l i have to say, my 
feline friend apparantly agrees with every asseation, regardless 
of its preposterousness at face galue. B 

ut I 


. 


April 30th, 1948. 




Memorandum: 

Another lovely day, and more promised for 
Saturday, with Just a slight hint of scattered showers 
for Sunday, • which, I hope, the Weather Man will, actually 
deliver. 

t • *- •' 

But' the dews continue heavy so that our little 
green friends at Arenbourg axe doing ever so nicely. . 

Today's post consisted of the enclosure from Dora and 
the pictures of St. Francisville graveyard which I am 
sending along to Carolyn to give her some idea of what 
the tree and architectural set up is like in that region. 

If I remember correctly, she said something about getting 
a feeling of Spring in the subject, but l think a few 
nice autumn leaves would do nicely for one or two shots. 

I laughed to myself at Lora's recommendation for making 
layers on the Forscati magnolia at ^elrose. I think you 
aie acquainted with the process, scraping the bark from 
a limb of a tree, placing it on the ground, and holding 
the same there until roots begin taking hold of the ground 
at that point. Then cutting the limb free from the pareb 
tree, and' a year hence transplanting the newly formed tree 
where ever one wishes, 

I gather ■‘'ora remembers that there is a Forsoati , 
rather than recalling what the local one looks like. 

It is perhaps IB to 15 feet tall, with branches perhaps 
3 to 5 feet in length, beginning about 7 or 8. feet from 
the ground. A f my mental calculations are oorreot, one 
might find it a little difficult "making both ends meet", as 
it were. 


Of course there is another system or possibly a dozen,- 
one being to fill a flower pot with earth, preparing the 
limb as indicated above, and then fastening the pot to 
the branch so the exposed portion of the limb will rest »-• - 
in the flower pot, and so accomplish praotioally. the same 
creation. But in these warm dimes, a flower pot swinging 
some 8 feet up in the air, oan do quite a bit of swinging, 
and can require a heap of water being poured onto the 
branch oaily. And With all the hazard* taken into account, 
one has a pretty good break if one in one thousand of such 
contraptions produce the desired result, i 

think one 
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would save much time and money hy merely ordering a good 
new Forscati, merely running the risks of it not growing from 
that point on. «For the Mormons to whom rime is even less 
than relative, this pot-layering would be just the thing, 
but I had rather direot my efforts in making something 
grow than to exhaust my good nature on aoaxing the thing 
to think about starting to make up its mind. 

Yesterday was Knipmayer "ay, and i think I didn’t 
tell you any good names because he didn't have any unusual 
lists in his Thursday clinic. lie thought O'Prize Hilaire 
was quite good, but l didn’t find it exceptional. If one 
begot i twins, naming them after O'^Prize nad O'Levy,- 
the le tter being another youth l know, that combination might 
be alright, but still 1$ wouldn t be very extraordinary. 

Well, among other things on today's program was 
the annual visit of the D. D. T. sprayers. I hear different 
opinions expressed by local citizens as to the effacacy of 
this year's applications, - ■fl'ugabou, for example, declaring 
the current efforts to be highly successful while Aurellia 
declares it hasn t slowed up a single mosquito. A billion 
bees began attacking the mud walls on my front gallery the 
other day, perforating the wall as though a cannon of grape 
had been, fired at it broadside* 1 directed the sprayers to 
concentrate on that spot first. Last year they slaughtered 
the bees with one whlf. This year, - at sundow, - 7 hours 

after a soaking, the place seemed buzzing with bees, so 
I suspect we shall have to get after the *arish politicians 
who are trying to get rich too fast on D. D. T.' 

I am hoping ray first reaction may prove incorrect, 
and perhaps by morning every insect on the place will be in what 
ever heaven insects head for, after hitting the real 
spray. Hut if they persist on living through today's 
barrage, I shall denounce the Parrish officials first, 
and then mix some of the stuff for myself and see what 
can be accomplished. The best co mercial spray on the 
market, it is said, contains five per cent-L. D, T,, but 
we have some stuff on the plantation, used for spraying 
cattle, r and it is fifty per cent D. D. T, - and something 
tells me that one blast of that stuff from a spray gun odght 
to land n y local bees and mosquitoes into the middle of next 
week., 

I find it premature to mention the matter to Bora or to 
Carolyn, but my thought is that should 1 be unable to get 
any time off to myself this summer to work on the $t. Prancis- 
ville thing, perhaps can got "ora to do something about 
it for me. It wll be time enough tobring up the matter 
when and if circumstances seem to require it, forcing me to 
concentrate exclusively on •“•renbourg and hoping for a 
chance to undertake the next idea in the succeeding go-round... 
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May End, 1948. 


Memroandum: 

So nice, your letter in Saturday's post, 
and so many things to talk about, - if only you and I 
both in our respective plaoes didn't have quite so 
many pilgrims. 

in the same post came the enclosed letter. The 
-ladam asks me to send it along to Rudolph for comment, ’ 
but I am sending it to you first, and if you will please 
return it at your convenience, 1 shall forward it to 
him. There is no rush about it, and should present 
demands on your time prevent you from returning it at 
all, I shall easily be*able to cover. The particulars 
about ^enneth and his nindou were so extraordinary, however 
I thought you would be interested in reading Robin's 
account. 

The whole hocu-pokus is r a fine- example of the 
pitfalls credulous people run into when entranoedby 
people who can foretell the future. I don't see 
much advantage in the assurance that one will be haled 
of one malady on a given day and hour if the same fore- 
caster fails to warn you that on being cured you mb 
?? the T Verge of tein 6 burned up. as for myself, I 
think I would prefer to be forewarned of disaster on 
the assumption that i would eventually find out I was 
getting along alright in physical departments to which 
I was accustomed. 

Under separate cover i am sending two photograph 
of the big house and on© of this on© in a package 
suggesting it might contain records, which it does 
not. These are photos taken for the Library Oonmission 
last summer, x guess it was, and the ones of the biefc 
nouse are quite good, l-think. You may have seen 
as good ones, but 1 thought you might care to put 
these in your sorapbook or some such. 

You may picture my surprise this afternoonhle 
sitting with the ^adam to* see the lady dogtor 
walk in. Sot finding me in my house, she had come 
to the "adam s, leaving her husband, a Dr. Knowlton 
or tellerton or some such and fax two other guests 

£L m L h0U ! e *V } "4 ft S er f, ith the “adara and came over 
her to entertain the New u rleans people while Ur. 

Eleanor chatted with the *adam for a few minutes 
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Later I sent ^on and the gentleman doctor,- a 
former friend of Lyle's, - over to the big house and 
the lady doctor came over here for a little chat, 

First off she said to tell you what a blessing the 
reading table had been to her during these past difficult 
weeks, for, thanks to you and it, she was thus able to 
re dine and read with ease, - which was the most t 
helpful thing during her illness. 

She says the Dew Orleans doctors have recogniz.ed. 
the possibility that she might recuperate the quihr' 

• if she had something to do for a few hours e ch day 
that would really provide interest for her. Accordingly 
she has decided to a sociate herself with the Public 
health Service in Mississippi, either in the Jackson 
area or in batches. She is writing to let me know within 
the next week or so. Her husband will remain with Paul 
Veith, - Paul and his five noisey children, I am glad 
she will be away from both husband and from their friends' 
children, for both of the two groups may be nerve racking 
without her realizing it. 1 think A told you Don was shot 
down over France and thereafter spent a number of years in 
a Silesian or Pomeranian prison camp, the net.result being 
that he can't sit still two minutes. Perhaps husband and 
wife will both benefit from the separation during week 
days, for under such circumstances as they now live uder, 
they probably are a bound to get into each other's 
perruque's, without realizing it. 

There was notdew, for a wonder, last night, but 
an overcast sky today induced a degree of humidity for 
our floral friends at Arenbourg. l wish it would rain 
in the same gentle fashion it did last Sunday, but the 
Weather M an says Ho, I thought of you so intently 
this morning when making a little round at Arenbourg,* 
not to labor but merely to look. Your mimosas arereally 
looking fine and the pears are growing madly. As a 
souvenir, I brought home a nice bouquet of red, yellow 
and pink roses which nod sedat&ly here on my deskbefore me, 
and looking at them, - they're so lovely, it is but 
natural, of course, that my thoughts should take a fiorth 
Easterly direction. 


Taking a page from your benevolence, I should like to 
share a gift of *ralines. Just come to hand as a gift from 
“‘r. and Mrs. Gage of Austin.' They go forward in the same 
mail as this letter, *erhaps you oan readily magage them 
all at one sitting, which would be good, or with *. J.,. or 
possibly get them headed for Dusseldorf. it's so good 
to have someone to- share with, even though the ob$ot 
isn fl t important, except to “us-es"..... 
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Monday, May 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Don’t you think we might as well indicate the day 
of the week on the, date lines. It Just occured to-me 
that lots of times-in reading old letters, I found great 
satisfaction in discovering, - by some chanoe phrase in 
the body of the note, that the day chanced to be this 
one or that within the spread of a week, and sometimes 
I think blue Monday or red Saturday might make a difference 
in coloring the reading sometimes. 

t 

•hut blue this Monday was merely a tint in the sky, 
for ^ found myself quite gay all day, only regretting 
that all the showers passed us by yesterday. 

Today's mail brought a note from little Miss Alberta, 
declaring that she will arrive on Wednesday of this week,- 
which may mean anything from then on through until Satday. 

It's going to be nice having her here for a couple of weeks.- 
When the Madam gets tired, she always enjoys taking a 
crack at little Miss A., - usually by giving a dig at 
Lyle's character, which she knows will nettle little Miss a. no 
end, for to the latter, he was a paragon of all the virtues. 

But usually the Madam doesn't know how big the brick bats 
are that she tosses in Miss A. *s direction, and for the most 
part, little Miss A., by failing to comprehend the import of 
the Madam's remarks, fails to comprehend, - and so the two 
old dears really get along a lot better than the average 
observer would suppose possible. 

Also in the monring's post came the enclosures. I 
was able to get Mrs. Wood's letter read to me alright,but 
couldn't get anywhere with Dr. Mercer's, 

« 

I am wondering if I may.impose upon your good nature 
to the extent of asking that you glance through the 
latter and see if you can make out any of the sentences. 

If, by any chance, you should, 1 would deem it a great 
service if sometime a typed copy might be made, for 
I should like to send a typed copy to Dr. Butler, notfcat 
he i8 much interested in William flewton Mercer, but 
merqly because 1 think it might sometime awaken a 
sensation in his mind that i really do, even though 
he who ocoupies his house,, doesn't. 











il’rom a casual glance at the fiercer letter, I notice 
no stamp, indicating it may have been posted prior to 
the introduction of postage stamps into the Natchez 
country along about 1840 — 1845. If he happens to 
refer to his daughter, .anna, - as he almost always did, 
that would reveal the letter to be written prior to 1852 
when Anna died in *aris. I suppose the letter of no 
particular interest, still T am curious to know the nature 
of its contents. But 1 ask you most.especially, - please 
do not make a transcription at the present time. After all, 
there are too many demands on your energies at the moment, 
and if I don't receive the thing within the next twelth 
month, that will be ample time. N 

I shall write Mrs. Wood a letter tonight, thanking her 
for this precious missle, and asking her how much she would 
value her grandmother's diaries. As t recall, I asked her 
that question about a year ago and never got a response. 

Perhaps we'll have better luck this time. 

In the packages going forward to you today, - tfc 
ones covered by yesterday's note, 1 failed to say that 
for convenience in the clerical section of the local post 
office, i'put "o.g.h." as the sender, although you will 
of course understand that she knows nothing about the 
matter and therefore does not b rate an acknowledgement. 

And speaking of "o.g.h.“, I was amused today whena 
rackage ‘arrived from a jeweler's shop in *>aton Kouge, 
the shipping label reading "To; Mi?s Annie Henry Garret". 
Qne more twist and they certainly would have h$ul an omlette. 

Ihe package from Dora arrived today, too. It con** 
tained the leather cowboy boots he mentioned in his last 
letter, rater and &arle chanced to be here, and I appealed 
to them for advise as to whom the things might be given, 
ur. -crew said he wouldn't wear them enough about the house 
to pay for keeping them,-and -feter said he wears a 10 shoe 
and these are ^ and a half, finally they decided Wiley 
Anthony would be just the man for them, for he has a cowboy 
hat and has small feet, which certainly is a convenient 
combination in the present problem. And so to Wiley they 
will go, and he will probably find gQOd use for them, for 
J. think he hasn't been able to accuramulate much since he 
returned from federal prison last year, following a term 
served for having dperated a still in the kittle River area. 

It just occur8 to me, too, that «iley, - Dee— 1 ^ee uoy's bother 
is forever riding a paint horse, a fact which along with 
the hat, makes the boots the erf.ect gift. 

There was no dew at Arenbourg this morning, and so i 
am stirring the ground mightily to let bxx in any little 
t:ickles that mi.y eventually drop from on high...... 
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Tuesday, May 4th, 1948. 


Manor andum; 

V i ii-' . i If-1 < ' 1 t 

So letters from the outside world today; no 
newspapers, - only the Congressional Reoord, - a 
publication read by no one l ever heard of, so we 
were pretty much dependent on local doings for news 
and gossip. 

#> 4 -*> A f. . 4 ‘» s/,- ’ V r ■ f ’ *• *■' 1 ^ 

To begin with, the elements did what they could to 
contribute their share of news. The rain for which I 
had been hoping, began dripping gently about 11 j 30 last 
night. By 3 a.m., it was pouring, to the accompaniment 
of a slight hail or hale as that phenomenon may be 
spelled^ lightning flashed madly for half an hour 
and the wind blew mightily for about three minutes. By 
4 o'clock, everything was serene in the heavens, a 
tired moon’ "slanting slowly toward the West", a brilliant 
dawn just in the offing, and a fine day to follow. 

'.ill. ••' « tr ‘ v '* *"* J 

I heard more about the elements around 5 a.m. It 
seems that it rained only through this seotion, not a 
drop falling in Datohitoohes to the JMorth or Cloutiervile 
to the South. I also learned that the slight twister 
that breezed momentarily through our neighborhood blew 
several buildings from their foundations just down the 
river a way, where trees were torn up and cast intoflane 
River, fences and electric wires knocked every which 
way and a chicken coop transported slap across the river 
on to Hyman then's plantation. 

« ■' ' 

After supper tonight, drove the “adam and me 

along the river tp view the destruction. Several houses 
were all by sixes and sevens, and two or three were 
completely flattened, not one board remaining nailed 
to another. The home of Jean D ap ti8te Balthazar was 
all over the adjoining cotton field, while a rickety old 
corn crib standing hard by the house didn't ldose 
one of his worn out shingles. The J. M, Balthazars have 
five children, and how this family of seven came 
t rough the blow unscathed, I haven't the vaguest notion. 
Perhaps they had the luck of the man somewhere further 
up the line who arose from his bed on hearing 
t e big wind, and went to his kitchen door to see what 
was a-stir in the outside world.- After opening the door, 
he stood on the threshold for a moment, and then turned 
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to go inside again and close it, when, to his utter 
astonishment, he discovered that apparently when he 
opened the door and stepped onto the threshold, the 
entire house behind him and disappeared into thin air, 
with only the frame of the ddor and himself left behind. 

But on Melrose and Arenbourg not a twig was out 
of order when A took to the open air about 4:30, Realizing 
it would be a good day to oatch hold of a tractor, incehhe 
fields would be too wet to cultivate, l grab one early, 
and thus did a heap of mechanical weed destroying on 
our terraoe. On the morrow, shall tidy up the edges, 
leaving our floral friends to absorb all the water they 
please undisturbed,' 

, • *•>? * is 

Lacking a Society Section, what with no Times-Picayune 
I made up for that, thanks to a half hour visit from 
Robert ~nthony, who came up from .Little River to se me. 

Re confided to me that his sister, Doreatha had, quitted 
her husband, Ezra, that people said there was some dis¬ 
agreement about their car on Sunday night about 10, 
and that Sara had started for his gun and shells whereupon 
Doreatha had started out the back door and had kept on 
traveling, I never breathed a word to Robert that Ezra 
had come to my house in great depression on Sunday night 
about 9 where for the next two hours he unburdened his 
soul and his probles, explaining he hadn't seen Doreatha 
since early that morning, I am very fond of Ezra ad 
Doreatha and their four children, and I am hopingh ey 
may solve their problems to the general welfare of all, 
but far be it fiom me to assist more than listening 
sympathetically. Robert, quite free from any confusion 
that might come from being able to read, and withala nice 
person, had obviously reached the same conclusion that 
1 had a couple of days before Often I have heard t ’ 

said that negroes never discuss their family difficulties 
with white folks, - a fact, 1 take it, which may or 
may not be ture, possibly depending in part on tfa 
possibility that some people feel like,inclining a 
sympathetic ear while others may not have time. 

1 returned to Arenbourg at 1 o'clock r,here I 
found the nice damp soil just right to plant the 
fine root of the Trumpet ^ine which had come for us 
today from Wayside hardens at Mentor, Ohio. This 
particular variety is sometimes ref.erred to as "The 
College Bred Trumpet v ine", as it has been developed 
into a really beautifully flowering tine from rather 
pretty but somewhat modest beginnings. The flowers 
are in the shape of morning glories, a lovely combination 
of brick red and chrome yellow, and there are uemlly 
from five to ten in each cluster. For lack of betir 
place, I.planted it to run up on the old residence, 
where eventually, when the latter is replaced by 
the maison de la reine, it may be transplanted to a 
permanent situation. Thus we jog along and the steps, I 
know, are in the right direction. 


Wednesday, May 5th,1948 


Memorandum: 

* . . i ■%) c» • ‘ 

t * 

The humidity and heat continue high, with everything 
growing madly at Arenbourg. 

A fine morning mist drenched everything abroad 
at dawn this mornig, - including gofcd old Dora and me, 
as we headed up the road. 

I chopped down about a half an acre of weeds, taller 
than I, but my progress was slow, for big old lilies were 
concealed in the dense growth, so I broke no records at 
speed. t 

Yesterday, on returning from Arenbourg, Senator Fredericks 
stopped to pick me up, in spite of my drenched condition. 

He has recently been’ appointed Governor Long’s Executive 
Secretary, - a miserable job, according to J. H., who 
declares the sole requirement is tb be nice to every one 
who is trying to see the Governor and can't, and a task 
involved that requires the Secretary to lie by saying 
"Yes" to every appeal for patronage. Perhaps that's 
why the Senator stopped to pick me up, feeling quite sure 
he would thus encounter one person during the day who wuldn't 
ask for something that it was impossible for him to grant. 

An hour before supper tonight, Dan dame to thepper 
sitting room where the M a dani and I were chatting. He 
told her that J, D. had just given a hundred dollars of 
their money to buy buttermilk to be served at the 
Baton Rouge inauguration, which is next' Tuesday. Re 
laughingly suggested the Madam oomplain to J. H, about 
giving away her money to Earle Josnz Long when she 
had so ardently voted for Sam Jones. 

The gest went over at supper better than anyone 
had anticipated, for instead of berating *. about 
the aotual sum, she spoke about the thousand dollars worth 
of buttermilk he had purchased for his friend, which opened 
the way for lots of. hilarity. 

r ‘ | j wi : . 1 *S ' * 1 ‘ « A -*r 

1 think I mentioned before that Dan played on the 
Sam *»ones side in the recent elections while J. E. ,- 
silently but definitely, ranged himself on the Long side, 
so that the Renrys were bound to win, no matter which way 
the electorate deoided. I think the hundred dollar 
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buttermilk donation has a new road to .Little River , tobe 
built by the State, aoross Melrose, thus making it pretty 
close to a private road, - but not quite. So things 
weave and spin in this area. 

.During the 1948 Presidential campaign, we shall 
often hear the trumpet blow in glorification of State's 
, rights. Since the advent of Mr. Roosevelt, the 
Federal Government, of course, has eliminated a± lot of 
those old imaginary barriers. And 1 must say that 
when I contemplate the hocus-pokus business that 
goes on among State politicians, and the fairly honest 
operation of Government in projects originating for 
State benefits in Washington, I must say I think 
further vt elimination of States' rights would in the 
end be better for the average citizen. 

“ .1 i-n r ' L J "* ** ’ g 3 ■ 

Une more rumor on,the home front; - it is said 
th Gneral's son will be married in'Germany in June or 
July, with the grooms' parents probably ttending. It 
is said that the groom's mother, in spite of her disapproval 
o the prospective bride who isn't rich enough to suit 
her, will, present the newly weds witha fl,50.00 silver 
tea service. If they can only save some of the 
buttermilk to go with it.. 

• 

I have just accomplished the somewhat extraordinary fete 
of reading a book whose title and whose author are still 
unknown to me. The title sounded like "Hotel Bemlemannk 
wnile the author's name sounded like Ludwig Bemlemann. but 
I wouldn t know for certain. Anyway it was a lig t but 
entertaining memoire of a man from Reggensburg on the Danube 
an account of hotel experiaces in Hew York ' 

fir ?£« e ^i Pl0n ? idan ’ whi ? h * obviously, is the pseudonym 
for the Ritx. I move on to William James’ "Will To Believe" 
and other philosophical speculations, enjoying themthe more 
for the hemlemann interlude. * 

i) . • \' r ' ■ •* --'* - ‘j - • t * • 

have thought much recently about what we want to use 
as a semi-circular backdrop for the elephant traps, and 

* eaoh » * would bore youendlessly bydisuesing 
tne relative virtues of Chinese magnolias (tree varbty) or 
wax leaf lugustrum or sweet olives, all of hioh have 

^-i r ,M <1 I an ? age , 8 dia ^vantages. Imust egin gitng 
? 6,,t *? t9r 8 P la «ting some serious thought. I migli 

have this machine repaired in the meantime, too, i guess, 

W ! 1 1/ C ! 1 ! 8t , e fought little Miss A. down from 
fiT ? t Jark tonight, long after the Madam had 
folded up, as t£e fireflies were befcinigto set their 
iamps alight in the big oak, we, - little Miss A., ad I - 
sat on the gallery of the big house,chatting a little 

shill bi & if 8 M n ° thin fv, 0f 88 P ecial interest, perhaps I 
shall be luckier on the morrow,.,... 


fives 
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Thursday, May 6th, 1948. 

t ! 


Memo randum; 

knipmayer Day again, but never got a passing 
glance at the Parish physician, for at 10 o'clock, 
when he usually passes this way, I skipped up the road 
for the third time since dawn, to get in a few extra 
licks at the Johnson grass, prfect for digging, 
thanks to another elegant shower between 1 and 3 
o'lock this morning. 

nut missing one medico made possible the meeting 
of another which interested me no end. Jacke Marcel 
who lives in a little isolated cabin between here and 
the spillway, • observed me spading from the Bermuda 
Road, and stopped to chat. M ack ^rcel may have 
figured in these pages before, - Ican't recall. 

He is black-black, perhaps 55 years old, has never 
changed his clot es within the memory of man, seldom 
works much in the field but is always fishing or 
hunting and puzzling people as to how he keeps 
alive and how his wife survives, the latter being 
a poor blind oreature, shut up in their cabin, crazy 
as a loon, a classic perplexity as to how human 
beings sometimes just can’t die, Few people on the 
pfcce have been inside Jack’s cabin in recent;ye ars, 
he ladies of the colored Baptist congregation, used 
to visit the cabin in former years, - at least twice 
a year, and armed with hoes, brooraef and buckets, 
would clean the place out as best they could, 
bath and dress Lizzie, Jack's wife, and rush 
home to delouse themselves. But in recent years, 

Jack, resenting such visits, persuaded his wife 
the church laaies really weren't interested in her 
welfare, but were merely using-her as a pretext 
to get into the house to seduce her husband, and in 
consequence, the poor thing went deeper into her 
confused mental state, - and the ldies could come no 
more. 

But in sp te of his malodorous atmosphere, 

Jack has a kindly disposition and somehow enjoys.a 
reputation for success as a witch doctor, When 
Temite's wife, "Cousin -Lug" stepped on a mocassin 
while barefooted a year or two ago, she immediately 
hot-footed it to Jack who passed a piece of silver 
over the .bite, and "Cousin Lug" was cured within aday 
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And so, as Jack leaned on the fence and 1 continued 
to dig, we fell to talkin L about the local health 
situation, and you may readily picture my surprise 
when he told me that the night before Aurellia and 
Bessie had brought the baby to him for professional 
treatment, I slid over the matter casually, but 
could scarcely wait until I could ask Aurellia about 
it. 

Later, back at Melrose , I asked her about it. She.— 
assured me that Jack is really a wonderful doctor. 

The present case is a'fine example, she declared, 
it seems the baby is'teething and frets and cries 
all the time. About midnight, on Tuesday, she and 
Bessie■ decided something ohght to be done about it, - 
the child had also been constipated for four days,- 
and so they took the child to w a6k at midnight. The 
latter held the poor little thing in his filthy aria 
for a few moments, pa sed his finger across its gums, 
and the squalling bundle somehow shuddered and relaxed 
and immediately fell asleep. The girls, of course, 
were enchanted, and flying hone with their precis 
cargo, tucked it in ted where it slept for lkhours 
without awakening. * ... 

f 

Bmsputin’s power has sometimes been attributed to 
hypnotism, I believe, and perhaps "Dr," Jack's 
success in some instances might beexplaimed in 
the same fashion Sven now I gasp whesver I think 
of anyone putting their baby in that dirty quack's 
hands, and yet the baby did get some sleep which 
may have been one thin'g it needed, and pobably will 
not die from its contact. Naturally,, if I had 
T&y doctor's Mississippi adress, I shouldenjoy 
sending her a note,' illustrative of what goes on in 
the Jane River country when there are no real physicians 
within reach of the poor, while charlatans flourish 
with success to themselves, - and possibly to their 
patients among the simple ahd the untutored, 

• ’ ’ t * 

By noon today, a brilliant sun had dissip^tedthe 
morning dews and damps, making it possible for little 
Mies A. to' set up her easfei under the big oak and 
so entangle herself with paint brushes and her 
lorgnette, which is certainly a curious spectacle. 

She is the only person I ever saw who paints*th 
the aid and entnaglement of such an instrument,- 
but then, there is only one little Mies a, in the 
world. 

So many things to talk about and so many interestigg 
personalities passing this way .today, but here l have 
accomplished nothing and already must fold..,. 


Friday, May 7th 1948, 


Memorandum: 

What a haircut, - what a billiard ball. And I don't 
mean by the artistry of Beau Mack, tractor driver. 

What I mean, - figuratively, - is that with 
her Marly shears, Salome done snipped off all Samson's 
perruque. Stamina, Fortitude, Character, - all and 
sundry virtues that any man might lay claim to went 
flying- out the window in one single swish. 

f ' » 

For to.day arrived your lovely air mail letter of 
Wednesday, and it rested on this machine until first 
dark. In the mean time, safely locked away in my 
armoir was a neat package which had come by Registered 
or Insured post. I had in mind it might be intended 
for a May 9,th opening, and there i intended it would 
remain until Sunday. But all those concepts were 
rampant only until my Fthopian arrived and I had read 
your letter. Frankly, your reference to probablycontents 
of the package was too much for me, and accordingly, as soon 
as Mr. Brew had departed, I lost no time at all In 
flitting a couple of leaves from my calendar, anticipating 
48 hours in two seconds, and lol - • and this must 
sound perfectly incredible to you, knowing me so well,- 
I find myself speechless. 

Five minutes later, Fate contrived to make my 
happiness complete, for a tapping sounded on my 
chamber door. It was Mr. Brew who had forgotten 
hi8 hat. There were Arenbourg roses on a lovely 
card, whose printed and hand written words he assisted 
me with, and some little slips of paper indicating 
details, already half anticipated, but doubly joyous 
in their confirming message. Again and agin have 
I turned the card over in my hands, again and again have 
I glanced at the splendid photographs taken in Washington. 

On one side of my typewriter, resting on the leather 
stationary desk accoutrement, - a gift of years ago, 
rests the exquisitely burnished little tray, the 
handiwork of Lydia Lee herself, and a souvenir of 
Penland and a reminder of Ashville. On the other 
side of my typewriter stands forth the single word, 

"Marly" all shimmering under its cellophane covering. 

After all-,-and in view of all these happinesses, is it 
any wonder I find myself poverty stricken for words. 
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I can readily imagine your astonishment when 
quite unprepared you one day discovered Marlyy looking 
straight at you out . of the window of la liaison Francaise. 

You can equally imagine how thunderstruok was I when 
I learned from your letter that Editions Tel had 
brought out such an item. Like you, I, too, regret 
only that circumstances at the moment do not permit us 
to share all the lovely pictures together, and an 
equally thrilling chance to compare and contrast ts 
elegant maps and detailed drawings, as depicted 
in this lovely, folio as an inspiration to those inimitable 
schmirkers that come from my pencil on occasion. 

T « 

And how nice of you to save until this timethe good 
news that after all these years, the restoration work . 

is going ahead on the park. How often have I thoght 
of one ideal day I should like to spend in lie de France 
with Lydia Lee, - I make a little game of it, thinking 
how that day would be spent, if but one were allowed. 

About the best program I have ever been able to conoot 
follows this schedule: - early-early breakfast at 
Versailles; the morning at les •‘■rianons, the afternoon 
at the Hameau, sunset on the ^rande Terrase of the big 
Chateau, supper on the Terrace at St. ^ermain-en-Lay, 
and an evening, heavily gilded with moonlight in the 
Hark of «rly. Well, if this meets with your approval, 

I at lea.:t have been supplied with adequate maps and 
data to aoquaint myself with ,the evening program. 

. . .L • - • - ■ * . 

And while it may seem curious to you, still it is 
a truth i might as well confess, even though there may 
be little or no sense to itj Marly means ever so 
much more to me, following v your visit to Charlottesville 
last autumn. For somehow 1 feel the Sage of Monticello 
captured a little of the spirit of u arly when he laid out 
his pet University, and even though it be pitiably 
small as compared to the grand scale of the original, 
still I feel it has something of its classic nobility, 
and because you have seen and felt it in substance and 
in our exchange of thoughts on the matter, the two . 
properties somehow merge into one, even as do hearts 
when they are pergeotly atuned Gardening, Mozart, Lydia Lee 
and Marly and the Universit, of Virginia and M.... but 
I need scarcely keep up the enumeration, for I know 
perfectly well you have the same feeling a s do I, and 
when feelings are so ao ute, words are utterly redundant. 

And tonight is Friday, and you face a fairly free 
week end. I’m so glad for you and for L. J., and if it 
turns out half as happy as ray week end has already been guaanteed, 
then its fcping to be simply grand.thanks to yu. 
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Sunday, May 9th, 1948. 


ueraorandum: 

it has been a lovely day on cane Kiver. So 
often during the day hpve i hoped it hasbeen equally so 
in the lower Hudson v a lley, my thoughts have turned 
in that direction so often. 

At 4:30 when l arose, 1 found myself wondering 
what time it might be off yonder, being undertain 
what •‘■'aylight Saving does to the time zones, but 
hoping the while you might be fast asleep with a day 
full of relaxation both for you and for the girl friend. 

Good old Dora was sleeping on my doorstep 
as l stepped out of the house at 4:40, a glistening 
while folio under my arm and a fresh pck of kools 
in my pocket. . 

i*o Arenbourg we marched, everything deliciously 
cool and quiet. Harking the folio on a bench, I 
turned my attention to Arbor ^ay festivities, for 
yesterday afternoon j. had parked five elegant 
Grand!floras on the gallery of the old house, in 
anticipation of a happy dawn. Dirt flewnjadly 
in the circle separating u nits ^o. 2 and 3, and 
along the serpentine plot running down toward 
Uncle d’Or’s. The earth, damp from the pastweek’a 
rains, was deliciously pungent, and. by 5;3Q all 
our little friends were well "sot" in their new 
locations, and refreshingly watered from the 
silvery water just below the terrace. Thus the 
investment from afar, plus the preparations at hand made 
it possible to get them permanently settled in their 
new home where, let us hope, they will thiive 
mightily for a hundred and fifty years hence. 

My old friend, the Mocking Bird, ever a 
curious fellow, was forever just one jump ahead of 
my spade, - and except for a couple of Baltimore 
orioles, busy in the big old cottonwood on the .bank, 
we had no visitors or observers. 

The aotual planting completed, the Mocking Bird 
continued to fuss about the newly turned eajth, 
and when bent over the margin of the river to 
wash my hands before taking up my folio , a 
Cardinal, as in bendeiction, sang for the sheer joy of 
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oving on the little black locust tree just above my head. 

Is it any wonder my thoughts were flashing back and forth 
from there to- here and- here to there. 

From 5;30 until 6j-30, I sat on the bench, 
my back resting against the gallery of the old house, 
turning through the Washington photographs and 
Marly, inhhling the delicious mixture of menthol 
and sweet morning air, and revelling in the collection 
of photos and illustrations that somehow went so 
nicely as a kind of blessed relaxation after the 
more strenuous beginings of the day. ’Ve shall 
eventually consider the same Grandifloras and the 
same folio from the same situation, ys, no. 

Back home and a hot bath, and Aurellia brought 
me my breakfast tray. It- seems Celeste’s cook had 
learned that today was my birthday, and she had 
passed the gossip along to Aurellia. That accounted 
for the rose, and also for Aurellia's recommendation 
that I "smell of it good". I smelled, and discovered 
she had-somehow tightly rolled up a dollar bill and 
inserted it among the center petals. Poor, poverty- 
stricken Aurellia, on 8 dollars a week, with herself 
and Mama and Bessie and the baby to support. • And 
I thought the whole thing quite touching, and so we 
came to an agreement, - after, "many myrations" on my 
part, - that l should keep the rose and presss it 
in one of my big books, and •“•urellia would keep the 
dollar for me in the tin box she has concealed for her 
little savings behind a volume in the bookshelves in 
my living room. *nd so we were all hapy, and I 
had to get on with my breakfast and with Beau Mack 
who had come to cut my hair, and Mr. Brew who had come 

to bnrrow some-Absorbing *-Jr ^ -forchis Athelate's -Font,,-- 

and so on and -so forth. -- 

Dinner at Celeste's was altogether $ pleasant, 

I sat on Celeste's right and had little Miss A* on ray 
right, so we were l£ht and gay at our end of the 
table, and it sounded as though everythig weA 
along nicely around the remainder of he board, 

# :7v S- i L ft' ■■ - 

Durin the afternoon. Bluff worked on the Grandfather's 
clock in my bedroom while I entertained) Dr. Rand in be 
adjoining chamber. He passed this way to ini ted me 
to a little party at the camp along about sundown, but 
I declined. We dropped by the big house as he 
was leaving, Aittle Mips- a., was sittin with 
the Madam, bt flew out as soon as 1 preseAd Dr. 

Rand. It seems she had just stuck herfngertn the 
big floor fan, and was siezed with the fear a 
physician mi b ht rant to patch it up for hey - 
a devotee of the Boston Mrs. Eddy. 


a nd nay your day h aV 


e been happy, too. 


(p> <«£<*£,W nxlfl 


May 11th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Tuesday, cloudy and humid, with an occasional 
gleam jf sunshine and an infrequent sprinkle, just - 
so as to give everything a sub-tropical impulse to 
vegetate. 

r. • ■ • ’ ' • 

* 

I slept but indifferently last night, having 
picked up a tick in my yesterday's labors. I was astir 
therefor by 4 o'clock, but didn t head up the road until 
4:30, a nd on my return,- thanks to a hot soapy bath on top of 
Vaseline treatment of an over-night span, I washed 
away both dirt and tick. *nd speaking of the tendency 
toward presperation these days, ± am reminded that 
yesterday, one returning from ^renbourg somewhat dampened 
by excessive diligenoe, Mattie, the cook, took one look 
at me, remarking: "Lordy, bu| you sure's been a-workin', 

'cause you sure is a-sweatin under the eyes". 

And so, no matter what transpires, now that , 
summer is approaching your neighbrbood, please don t 
put yourself through to that extent. 

. t C ♦ ** * 

I was delighted to get to M r . ^eroer's letter tooay, 
and, like you, found it quite charming. I think Dr. 

Butler may be able to set us straight as to the precise year 
it was penned, but it is obvious that it had its origin 
auring the depression that came in 1837 and lasted for 
a number of years. During that period there were an 
unusually large number of marine disasters as well at 
financial oollapaes on every side, and 1 think that 
is what accounts for his reference in the latter part of 
the letter, wherein he apparently is speaking of Mrs. 

Lomax-s beginnings with her private sahool in Washington, 

Vaguely there is a familiar ring to some of the Mercer 
phrases. Perhaps these are along parallel lines to others 
in his correspondence, or perhaps some mention was made 
in a footnote in the *Pages Fjom a Washington Diary". 

It has been said by authorities, - although i never investigate 
the point myself, that praotically every piece of property in 
Adams -ounty changed hands, - temporarily at least, - during 
the 1837 panic under the i*ndrew Jackson regime. It 
would appear from this letter that Dr. Mercer must hage • 
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been an exception, and i gather from his calm lines that 
he felt himself quite secure in spite of the orashes going 
on all over the country. It is interesting that he was able 
to ride out this 1837 panic so successfully, and repeat 
the performaoe during the lean Reconstruction Years of the 
late 1660's and early 1870's, so that, in his 1873 will, 
he could dispose of a flock of plantations and other fat 
properties, not to mention the five million he left the 
Butlers. 

as all of Dr. Mercer's private correspondence, his 
journals, diaries, etc. , are still at laurel ^il'l, there 
is no doubt a number of letters from ^rs. Fornax, undoubtedly 
the one to which Dr. Mercer’s letter is the response. Isn't 
it regrettable, - and just a little maddening, that no 
one will probably ever bea permitted to see these, merely 
because none of the ■hutler can imagine how anyone should 
be genuinely interested, save for some ulterior purpose,» 
and at the same time, being so brainy, none of the 
present occupants of ■‘'aurel fl ill would turn a finger to even 
glance through any of this vast treasure house of ante¬ 
bellum lore. 

*■*' •• r ■* J . r * ‘ w “ *• • '' * ' * j r > u * 

But then there is the case of “r. Baohelier and his 
ante bellum account books, etc. , and come to think of 
it both Baohelier and Butler somehow start off on the same 
letter. 

I read a little from William J ames last night. In an 
article on "• L ’he Environment of ^en of Genius”, or some such 
title, he made an interesting speculation, ne remarked upon 
the exceeding aevelopement of cultural manifestations 
in the Mediterranean basin, the riohness of the Arts, setters 
and learning in w arthage, Spain, France, Italy and Sicily 
from 400 B. 0, down for a oouple of thousand years, and yet 
how remarkable it was that Sardinia and Corsica, sla]p In the 
midst of all this flowering, never seemed to produce 
anything at all that blossomed so abundantly all around them. 

He didn t attempt a solution to this mystery, which might be 
impossible anyway, but I did find the question an interesting one 

I continue to turn through my Washin ton photographs 
qnd the "arly folio, loving them all with each new turning, 

A he Washington photos are so nice and big I can make .them out 
readily enough, while with the aid of a reading glass, I 
oan easily detect t:.e finer points in the Marly 
details. I m so glad Editions 1 el made this most 
perfect of 17th century gardens in book rather than plate 
form, as additional titles come to your attention, you 
will satisfy my curiousity in passing along what other 
contributions they are making to civilization, I know not 
why, but I always assumed they would do an interior set of 
illustrations from Versailles, - perhaps because of the single 
star on the first folio, which I have. - Oh, dear,- 
so many things to talk about and here we are all run out 
already. But tomorrow is another day, ax yes, no. 
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Wednesday, May lkth, 1948. 


memorandum: 

Conditions continue ideal for all green growing things 
at ^renbourg, I’he heat is considerable but the direct 
glare of the sun is tempered by thin veils of clouds. From 
below steams-up the moisture which came down so gently but 
abundantly during the past week, fhe net result is that 
our new little magnolias appear as thriving as bouncing 
babes in a Dafoe contrived nursery, while the new growth on 
the pears exoeeds the rigid strength of their bases to 
keep them upright, their general appearance sanehow suggesting 
a gangling girl or boy of the teen age whose poise hasn’t 
quite caught up with his height and years. Even the weeds 
aren’t doing badly. 

One thing D especially like about the country is 
the opportunity it affords one to revel in the words of 
the psalist: *Ihe heavens declare the glory of God and 
the firmamett showeth His handiwork”, - observations so 
often denied the city deweller whose vision in such 
directions are so frequently blinded by the glare of myriad 
eleotric lights. Bast night, as I foldeded your letter, 

I ohanced to glance out of the window, giving on the 

•‘hite Garden,, and there in the Borth Western sky hung a 

deliciously licquid new moon. Somehow in large cities, one 

never gets much of an opportunity to observe the changing 

courses of the planets and satelites but in the country, where 

skylines change so slightly with the passing of the seasons, 

and the heavenly bodies appear so much more intimate, one 

more readily keeps pace with suoh things. Living in a house 

facing.direotly u outh, I always think of the moon glistening 

on the banana leaves along the front gallery, the moon 

forever seemingly in a Southerly situation, and so, when 

she ^uite unexpectedly starts ir pearing in at my gkllery 

on the ^orth side of the house, 1 am both surprised and enchanted, 

and withal delighted at my opportunity to observe these 

astral phenomena which would scarcely come my way in town, 

I had had in mind to fold up on ending my little chat with 
you but the sight of the moon enticed me abroad, and so, 
for purely sentimental reasons, I took a littl turn in the 
open, finding it sweet and good to sit for ■ half hour on the 
terrace at “renbovrg, my soul filled with tha ksgiving 
and wonder. 
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Back home, i felt not at all sleepy, and so I sat 
myself down at mv typewriter and dashed off a few pages of 
forward for Dr. Rand's Golden Book which he will keep at 
his Gamp for passing visitors to insorihe their thoughts and 
names in. I can't imagine why, hut 1 entitled the 
thing, "Prefaoe to Pleasure", although it is merely a sketoh 
of the "atchitoches country which Dr. Band woud like to 
have hound at the beginning of the volume. It's a 
rough sketch, hut, with you in mind, I put in a carbon as 
I started, and when the thing is finished, 1 shall send 
it along, - the duplicate, - even though much of it will 
probably be old stuff. 


What with my nocturnal visit to Arenbourg and my thumping 
of k this machine until after the moon was down, I overslept 
this morning, not awakening until nearly five o'cloak, and perhaps 
would not have done so then, had not a youth from ■‘'ittie 

River tapped on my door. He had come out to ^elrose to hoe 

cotton, but thought he would pass this way before beginning his 

day's -labors, in order to tell me what had happened to his 

uncle early last evening. Several of the men and boys about 

sundown had decided to do some seining. ~ net was accordingly strung 

across Bittle River, held by several of the fisher folk while 

two or three of the more hardy men waded down stream, thus impelling 

the fish in the direction of the net. For the most part a 

shallow stream, •‘'ittle '•‘iver in some places if almost up to 

a man's neck, requiring a degree of courage or fool-hardiness,- 

as the oase may be, for ; one to proceed bare footed and 

bare legged in a water course so teaming with piscatorial 

prises and reptilian terrors, as the waders were app oaohing 

the end of their drive, one of the men suddenly gave a 

cry, and a second later' disappeared under water., A couple 

men in a little flat boat grabbed at him as the back of his 

head oame to the surfaae a moment later. They tugged 

hard to get him into the boat/jbut the unusual weight he 

seemed to carry, lightened only as he was nearly out of the water. 

At that moment, the men in the boat noticed a big old turtle, 
perhaps three feet across, which had oaught the man by his 
middle toe, as he had walked upon the bed of the river. 

As the man was being hauled into the boat, the turtle gave one big 
twist, taking the man's toe slap off, and disappearing beneath 
the dark surface of the water. 

fhey cranked up an old Potd immediately and rushed the 
man to the "atohitoohes where his foot was sewed up, and 
save for a considerable shook, he was taken back home, - 


lord, lord! And I had so'many things i wanted to talk 
about but tomorrowwe can proceed and continue on..... 



% 
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Thursday, May 13th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

•today's atmoppheric pattern duplicated yesterday's, - 
hot and humid, designed but completely for our little 
flowering-friends at Arenbourg. 

Gome to think of it, Dr. Knipmayer remarked this 
morning how fine the mimosas were looking, - all four. 

Save for stirring up the soil around them, try not to 
worry them too much, allowing Mature to take full charge of 
that department, with no interference on my part to discourage 
them from slowing up in the slightest. 

In today's post came the enclosed letter from Gharles 
which speaks for itself. Po: sessed, as he is, with a keen sense 
of humor and a heap of good sense, his need for cranking up 
the telephone, on his return trip from Alexandsia to Baton 
Rouge, to persuade his practitioner to work on the state of 
his health, fiils me with puzzlement. As I remarked to 
little Miss Alberta once, recommending asperin for a headache, 
it seems to me God must have given us that commodity so 
we could leave Him alone, what with all He has on hlifts 
mind, and so avoid getting the whole plantetary system 
gummed up while we take up His time oomplaining over 
a passing pain we may have in the neck. 

The Knipmayers didn’t have much news. I could have 
told them something about the lady doctor, but I didn t. 

My -ane "iver grapevine, - Celeste through Magnolia, reports 
that Dr. Eleanor will be in ^ackson, Miss., for one month, after 
which she will take up her new position with the ^tate Health 
Department at its Gulf Port center. I had hoped she might 
be stationed in Hatches, at least, - or better still, in 
Greenville, hard by Memphis, across the state line, Por 
Gulf Port is next to ^iloxi, and Biloxi is but 60 miles from 
Hew Orleans, - and her highly aotive husband, the Paul Veiths, 
etc., - and I have a feeling that the proximity of Gulf Port 
to the Crescent City will not serve so completely in the 
recuperative stages as would some more remote situation. 

Today I heard for tho first time of anyone making serious 
preparations as against the crash of atom bombs. Little Miss 
Alberta tells me that her wealthy friend, *^rs. Lemon, of 
Hew Orleans, is buying a lot in Donaldsonville, "a., where 
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Friday, May l4th, 1948 


Memorandum; 

Ihe marvelous growing weather continues, with heavy 
dews by night and bright sunshine by day, X reokon the 
mimosas may not get out; of hand this year, but with the 
splendid developement of this year, they might swing out 
in any old direction next year. 

Today's radio spoke of Senator u verton's death in 
Washington last night. If he had only decided on his 
departure on Monday night, ^r. ^ong's Inaugural would have 
been thrown into an uproar, i suppose, for that would 
have given Governor Davis an opportunity to appoint Mr. 

Long's political adversary to the vacant Senator's seat - 
a circumstance that would have put the Baton Rouge festivities 
on to the second page. 

I tried to talk with “rs. Rand this morning but could 
never get a call through to Alexandria. I suppose 
all the overtone, kin and acquaintances, were bogging down the 
wires. 1 guess the ^ands have known them for years and 
their daughter's husband, •'hitfield “aok, is some relation 
of the Senator. 5 

■‘•ittie ““iss Alberta had a letter from gyle's Aunt ^aude 
today, rhe letter; posted in -^aton Rouge on Wednesday, had 
ij8Qii directed t(j ^ew rleans and then had been forwarded. It 
told that Aunt aude's sister. Aunt Lizzie Chambers. w«s* 


You snow, the longer JL live, the longer I live* 

What with gardening, pilgrimlng and this like. I'm not 
doing much reading, but I did take time out to digest a couple 
of assays by -“rands Bacon, and I liked them. In one of them 
he mentioned the word "business”, - a fact which excited my * 

?* r L 08ity as to the coin a£ e of that word and the length of time 
it has been in use. Mr. -&aoon published this particular 
^ssay in 1612, and I would have supposed that the word 
never made its bow prior to the inception of the 19th 
century, - at the earliest. If it turns out that the 
word appears in the Bible, i'll just ‘play 1 didn’t sav 
anything, • 

Jeleste had quite a gay party this afternoon, with a 
supper afterwards and some quite charming people were invited I 
believe, ohe asked me to pass by, but i declined, having- 
no time today for such contacts as would rob me of doings at 
arenbourg, I should have been glad to chat for a little with 
-rs. "swell, for the latest particulars in the realms of 
•^rt and Politics, but she will be down this way one of ti ese 
aays, and I shall be able to get her ear behind a rose bush, and 
so not have to buck the chatter of a dozen bags, all intent on 
not thumping their partners ace, or whatever one isn't supposed 
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"beard when thejproud mother responded that he is 20 and 
graduates from Harvard next year". 

Fascinating conversation, don't you think.. 

While I think of it, let me mention that today's 
post brought me another 59th street transfer from Life t - 
apparantly the same thing which I submitted to your inspection. 

I took it to , who got out his correspondence with 

the publishers regarding the-two year subscription He immediately 
wrote them again while I was present. He says he Hasn't given 
up hope, for at long last Paynie's seems to have started up 
quite unexpectedly, although His own subscription is in the 
same condition as mine up to the moment. 

He expressed amazement at the fact that an organization 
like Life should handle their business so badly, but remarked 
that last week he had a letter from Equitable life Insurance, 
advising him that his loan was over due, etc. Being unaware 
that he had any outstanding loans fro i that company, he 
made inquiry and learned that the letter should have gone to 
the individual whose case was filed next to his. I sometimes 
think that little companies make more mistakes than big ones, 
but when a huge concern, like life, makes up its mind to get 
out of whaok, it really heads out on a bender. 

• _ ■ 

I think we shall have no blossoms 0TI our two 
surviving gardenias at Arenbourg. J-t is pleasant to report, 
however, that the fresh little leaves are coming out in 
abundance on our sole two bushes, - and of course their survival 
convinces me that they will live forever, and probably bloom, 
madly next year, ‘.Today the first blossoms unfolded on the 
Melrose gardenias, being not quite so late as I had expected, 
for usualy May 8th is the day .they usually make their first 
annual bow. I have both pf them here on my desk before me and 
I need not add they smell m ghty pretty, 

_0ne lady .and one youth, - hoe hands, fell out in the 
field today. Bertha Bluff and Buck were the victims, but 
as I recall, both of them fell out once or twioe last year, 
and I'm wondering if in their particular cases it may not be due 
to epilepsy, which Bertha Bluff used to have a few. years ago. 

I’m glad the -elrose Social vlub is so near Arenbourg so if I have a 
fit while hoeing they can rush,over a can of beer and annointx 
me, - a treatment that really ought to perform wonders. 

2;/*L ... v I 

The enclosure from Caroline,to the Madam isn t 
especially entertaining-, but it does show her following 
the usual theme of never hearing from the .ladam. I oan't 
imagine what plants she is putting to bed for the summer, for 
she is planting the Wild -“'lower harden for “*rs. ^tearn, and 
sinoe bulb are the only things that go to sleep in the summer, 
and bulbs are not wild flowers, I am at a loss to picture .hat she 
is up to, - and best of all, 1 d^nt 

really G axQ..... 


May 16th, (Sunday), 1948. 


Memorandum; 

Ihe beginning"of this report might well be entitled; 

"A study in balck and white". 

' Little Miss Alberta (white) left ^elrose for Hew 
Orleans abruptly this noon. Maybelle (colored) is 3 ppoed 

to leave Melrose for Alexandria tonight. 

• > 1 

Maybelle'a case arises from a duplication of last 
Saturday's snufflings. As on May 8th, so on May 15th, 

^aybelle and *eter both got high, and ended up by fie t-a-cuffing, 
wherein Peter tore off most of ^aybelle's clothes while in the 
big road. Among other doings, Maybelle broke into her sister's 
aabin, - her sister being Mattie, the aook, and domed her 
new "uniform", - which B e ter proceeded to tear off. All 
night, on returning to their own aabin, Peter and Maybelle 
kept the racket a-going, producing a series of "Can't 
res--a-night"' oases in their neighborhood. Phis morning, 
furious and red as a turkey, J. H. sent for Maybelle, telling 
her she would have to move off the place forthwith. Within 
half an hour, - if he follows his usual course, •*. H. will 
be roaring at suoh "nigger doings", and the same old 
px pattern in the cabins will be starting all over again. 

On the white side of the pioture apears little Miss A. 

Last night H. brought her a telephone message from Hew 
Orleans, wherein she was asked to return immediately to oust 
a tenant from one of her apartments. It seems a G. I. and his 
wife, occupying the slave quarters in the old Myra ^lark Gains oourt- 
yard, went on a drunken bat, te ring up the apartment and making 
the night hideous for the neighborhood. In the Peter-Maybelle 
souffle it is blandly called "pure. D nigger business", but I 
know not how it is styled by neighbrs of 623 Royal when the 
participant are of the superior raoe. 

Could it have been Gioero who remakred: "Oh limes. Oh Manners". 

Well, anyway, that was Saturday night on the banks of Cane _ 
Hiver. , -jt’.'' 5 ” 1 — • 

Of the enclosures, they speak for themselves, Ihe 
Melrose coffee seems to have pleased Roblna, and she, in turn, 
has supplied me with the address of a pilgrim who when visiting here 
a week ago, spoke of a pink magnolia grandiflora, more particulars 
of which-I-want to find out. In Bor’s case, I seem to have 
pulled a D Miller in failing to aoknowl • 

?• W \ , 
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receipt of the oowboy boots whioh I think I mentioned to 
you on their arrival, "nd while on the Miller matter of the 
oandy at Christmas -time, did I ever mention that inside the 
wrapping, when 1 got around to undo the package, was a 
lovely Christmas card, with the handwritten inscription; 

"Much love to Aunt •Janet", which naturally gave added zest 
to both the givt and the subsequent correspondence, via 

Robins, regrading the matter. 

• » 

As for the post card, it would seem that little “iss Ramsey 
may honor us this week, I reckon she merely plans a stop¬ 
over with a view to determining a date when we can start in on 
the °ane River business, and a longer range consideration of 
the St, Francisville garveyard business. In the mean time, 

I continue with my sketch of the the Jane River, so that 
it may be in fair shape, so far as a first rought draft 
goes, when the photographs start! coming into focus. 

I’his afternoon, M rs. A and dropped in for a couple of 
hours, bringing with her .a suit box crammed full of gardenias.r 
I have them in a big old flat silver bowl here on my desk, and/ 
they go ever so nicely with Francis Bacon's Essay on Gardening, 
whioh I shall re-read before folding up my beard. In'running 
over the Essay last .night, 1 smiled to myself, what with Arenbourg 
as a back drop, when 1 got to the part where ^r. B aGon remarks 
that one so frequently sees fine palaces built before the Brines 
gives any thought to gardening, so that one (Mr B.) may justly 
concluded that the Ar>t of hardening must be a refinement over 
the ~rt of Building That might be 'one way of explaining and 
spreading solace to one's soul that the ^aison de la Reine yet 
remains to. have its corner stone laid at “renbourgf, yes, no. 

And gardening impells me to mention again how much 
I treasure my photos from "ashington and my “‘arly folio. 

I put them under my joxx be arm and marohed myself to arenbourg 
at sundown. It was so pleasant, stilling there in the nice cool breez 

from the river, turning through them again and again, glancing_ 

southward.to.the purple hills below Montrose, the purpler Because 
of the heavy cigarette smoke which I exhaled from time to time. 

I do not bring my Pennland ashtray with me, for it is too beautiful 
for other than ornamentation on my uesk at home, but the thought 
of all the delights you assembled for my natal day constantly 
fills my heart with extesy. On entering the £aae I looked 
at nothing at all, save a side glance at the mimosa whioh 
seem as sturdy as can be, A little before dawn tomorrow I 
must get .moving in the same direction, this time armed with 
a spade and not my folio. It will be different but eqi^ally 
satisfying, -- as the spalmist has it 1 "when duty is pleasure, 
and pleasure is joy, how Iweet is the leisure of endless employ".,,,. 

But 1 mu&t bring this to a close for the moon is peaking in my 
•“■orth window at me and I know it is time to fold. It has been 
a nice day, primarily as are all days, because at their close 
theie is always, the promise of a little chat with you. 


• May 17th, - Monday, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

'• ' r * : ’ • •• • ' 4 • • * • 

How nice to have your letter in tjais morning's post. 

Hy secretary had a couple of extra hours off and I looked 
forward to absorbing it leisurely, when Bo.' after the second 
paragraph, the plantation had urgent need of him, and so I 
have the anticipation of trasuring the first two paragraphs until 
tomorrow noon when we shall "resume and continue on". 

In the same post came the enclosed letter from Miss Bellie. 

Ezra passed by this evening and I sked him to read it to me, 

but I preferred to retain yours until Mr. Brew could pass this 

way on the morrow, - I am so aooustoned to him for purely confidential 

comraunications, - or rather I should say personal letters, for 

while Ezra is as good as gold, M r. Brew somehow tosses off 

personal communications in a fashion which leaves tlun all to me 

and none for anyone else, including himself. 

Boor Miss '“ellie. Obviously Jefferson College's fate, 
the prospect of having to find anew home on her return from 
Atlanta in the autumn, somehow seem to depress her. And the 
worst of it is that she assigns too much merit to my memory of 
her addresses in Vicksburg and Atlanta. I never knew the former and 
the latter escapes me completely. It is 14 something or other 
East or tforth Morningside Irive, and I should ever so much like 
to drop her the sweet note she deserves, but my hands appear tied 
momentarily, - and I gather from her letter she has already quite 
Hatches. Well, I'll find the way through somehow. 

... i f . ♦ 

Surely the Gods were vexed with themselves and the world over 
the week end, for local gossip continues to bring in reports of 
bad acting and accidents all around the river. Hapoleon Bonapart 
Carter, Jr. , smashed his car and borke his arm. The twins,* 

•^ittle king and Big Six had some kind of a souffle over the former's 
1935 ford. Bittle king wanted it to go oourting while Big Six 
wanted it by way of supplying entertainment for his girl friend 
visiting him over the week end, - a Winfield lassie, I believe, and 
some kind to my secretary, since her name is Brew and she hails 
from these parts, ■‘■'he up-shot of the twin's disagreement was 
a free for all, following which little King pitched a brick through 
the window as Big ^ix was driving off. 

With the Bapoleon Bonapartes and the king Solomons setting 
the pace, - and what might power and wisdom those names 
ummonup, a half dozen-like "miseres" might be enumerated in 
the colored and white sections of the loaal populations. 
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And yet another dawn broke this morning, glorious as 
all have been during the past week, an hall an hour after I 
had arrived at Arenbourg; the muffled sound of distant tractors 
came floating along the Bermuda hoad, as half a hundred 
dusky tillers of the soil, some starting their tractors, some 
brandishing their hoes, and a terapenstuous week end was finished 

and a new week begun. 

* 

Pioking up where little Miss Alberta left off, my patient 
decided to teach -urellia her - B Gs, but patient does not 
neceasaryily imply patience, ahd ^urellia was in tears and her 
teachex in a lather before the afternoon had closed. Later 
I saw aurellia in the road, fe plump as a b .rrel, what with 
some revolting new pale blue slacks she had s donned after 
leaving her duties at the big house, - and withal as gay 
as a bird. But the transformation could not be painted so 
rosey for the ^adara who lost her sense of balanoe on the way to 
the side gate just fter supper when -^an was to take us for a ride, 
i held her up bodily, easing her to a garden bench, and after a 
brief rest and some water, she made it to the car alright, but 
obviously exhausted. 

o n the way down'the Montrose nane,’we met J. a . heading toward 
-.elrose, driving a fine new Cadillac, a make of car that 
somehow seems ill suited to his favorite lihe of "us 
poor folks". And as we continued our ride, he in 
on direction*, we in another, the thought Of the elgant stakes we 
have been having at dinner and supper for three months on end, 
came to my mind, - and of the succeeding three months of fried 
chicken for dinner and supper, for 90 days at a stretch, with 
never a stake nor a chicken tossed into the middle of the spread 
as a sug estion of variation, and I thought of the week end with 
all its hurly-burly and the start of the new week with all its 
topsey-turvey ,* and naturally asked myself if an uhfailing sign of 
softening of the brain arrives when one reaches the point he 
thingJw something's wrong with all the world as it swirls about him. 

But then, from a Fragonard wood, a-drip with Spanish moss, and 
dark With shadow passed rapidly bye, and from the bla’c^ p'ool beneath 
the oypresses a beautiful white aigrette moved silently upward 
in the lovliest of lovely arcs, - and 1 knew that everything was 
alright, regardless of my fleeting specu ations about the strange 
doings of human beings. 1 

oXflfiV rr. . imp i 

But there were so many things I wanted to chat about, things 
of genuine interest, and here t have taken up all your time with 
ridiculous vignettes of no interest whatsoever. B u t perhaps 
I shall do better on the morrow, - bound to be a happy day, 
what with yourMice letter in my - rmoir, awaiting your opprotunity 
to take up the thread of conversation. 
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Tuesday, May 18, 191*8. 

At first dark tonight, I took out some crumbs to put on the cistern top for 
a late working mocking bird who may possibly put on a program tonight, what 
with the big moon already turning on its lamp, I hadn’t realized the moon 
was up, for it was just starting to get dusk, but on glancing at a big old 
18th century olive oil jar, I caught the reflection of the Queen of the Night 
in the dark surface of the water filling the jar. Our local friends of color 
say it is bad luck to see the moon in a wash tub before sighting it in the 
heavens, but I was never quite certain if they meant the reflection wbe was 
not to see, or if a person, engaged in bathing in the family tub, should take 
a gander at the skies before hopping in for a Saturday night special. Anyway, 

I saw the moon in the jar’s surface, and I’m in no panic. 

From little MissRamsey’s card, I don’t know what hour she was threatening 
to pass this way,- if any, but having begun this note at 900, plantation 
night is well advanced, and I reckon she probably had to change her plans, for 
nothing further has been heard of or from her. Perhaps she will make it later 
in the week before the marvelous weather changes, but I think she had in mind 
stopping but over night on this trip, so the weather doesn’t matter so much. 

Varying reverberations, following local doings of last week end, continue 
to echo along the river. Peter passed this way tonight, telling me he hasn’t 
worked this week and he feels so bad people have been talking ablut him that 
he has decided to quit Melrose for a while and get a job in Alexandria for which 
place he leaves on the morrow. He doesn't know that I know his friend, Maybelle 
departed for that place on Monday, and so I assume both contesting parties 
should be pretty well squared off for another fisticuff by this coming week end 
and probably they will both land in Jail, 

My patient continues so-so. On my recommendations to J.H., we didn't go for a 
ride tonight, what with the thermometer very high and a great dust up and down 
the road, stirred and re-stirred all day by the fleet of trucks hauling the 
dirt from the new artificial lake being dug in the pasture to the depth of 
12 feet, and being dumped at the emplacement of the new bridgehead. 

This afternoon I took a few shots of the old bridge and its relation to the 
new one, snapshots I shall send along later, so we may have a record of the 
passing of this old structure which will be eliminated from the end of our 
Grande Canal, as view from the Terrace at Arenbourg. 

So many things to say, so many hopes to be expressed that your new 
arrangements may be speedily settled and to your complete satisfaction, 

- and only this:- that I shall be thinking of you.... 




T 

i_ 
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Memoranda: 

Wed. 19th; 

Have a hazy idea of the sensations a radio 
boradcaster must feel when advised that technical elements 
have short-circuited his program. "Interlude of transcribed 
silence". Letter from “udolph say the Hindou miracle cure 
of “enneth's pains was a preconoeived plan of his physician 
who planted the Hindou in the tap room of the n 0 tel ^enneth 
frequented, the anticipation being that K's pains stemmed 
from a mental condition whioh would be corrected, once he 
believed in the Hondou's assurance that one a certain day 
the hocus-pokus would eliminate the neurosis and pains,- 
which apparantly was the correct diagnosis. Things at 
-arenbourg alright, but rain is needed. Fair hot weather straight 
ahead. 


Ihurs. M ay kOth, 2^48; 

Post cards from little Miss A. who reports everything 
alright at 8L3 ^oyal, but gives no news of Aunt Lizzie and her operation. 
“Iso card from lister, threatening to honor us, with a Mrs. Clarke 
at dinner tomorrow. iSd Hand passed this way, bringing two Japanese 
plum plants and a gardenia producing an abunda ce of blossoms about 
half the size of the regular gardenia. Says his doctor brother, •caul 
King Hand, i s leaving the i«ew York insurance com any he is with, and 
is returning to “ouisiana. Taul *-ing began with the com any, on his 
graduation from medical school, at a $760.00 per month salary, 
naturally he could reap two or three times that much pe month in 
private practice. Hope he associates himself with his father. 

Trucks rattle and bang constantly from artificial lake in the pasture 
hauling dirt to the new bridgehead. Melrose b ardens need not only 
a drink but a bath. iSzra dropped by to see me last night. n Q thinks 
boreatha and he are definitely separated. His mother is keeping house 
for him and the children. He thinks he will take a new wife unto 
his bosom shortly, I sat in the moon-drenched white garden until 
after midnight, ■‘■'wo mocking birds were pouring out their sweetest 
melodies, making it difficult for me to go indoors and to bed. 


Friday, -ay , Wre0ta4 plaielr “ in today's poat, detailing 

hurly-burly oiroumstanaaa surrounding tha 810 sat up. Jay 1 * 

ra u .v*r!^ 

to say he had made an appointment for me with the or a 
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physician of repute in town, saying “eleste would drive 
me in whenever I wanted her to. The only thing the matter 
wit me was my astonishment at such a tale. On returning 
to “*elrose about 8:46, Mrs. “‘urphy arrived at the same moment, 
bringing me four kittens, ^ust as she pulled out, little 
Siam, - about twnioe my size, dropped in to let me know that 
although he had been take to the -harity hospital yesterday for 
an appendectomy, he was back home, the alarm having proven false. 
These two unexpected calls, - and what with myself a-drip from 
my labors, * sent a note by ^urellia to ^eleste, saying I would 
not pass by for a coffee on my way to the post offioe. ^ence 
all the resulting excitement, - special juices for my delectation 
arriving while 1 was in the bath, much telephoning on somebody's 
part, d . h. '8 visit, etc., - all because I tried to save myself 
five minutes o er a coffee cup. How many times do all of us 
realize we must never try to cut any corners to save ourselves 
a moment of respite, - and especially social corners, - for 
fear of having ourselves suddenly smothered by uncalled for - 
flurries of would be kindnesses. The weather continues hot and 
dry. Me, too. 


Saturday, Hay 22nd. 


It seems odd, writing "Saturday in a Memo. 


At 6:30 a.m. , Aurellia appeared at ^renbourg. arriving 
at the big hoiise, the ^adam has hustled her off to me to 
inquire Mrs. '•'lark's name which she had forgotten during the 
night. . As she had no desire to communicate with the lady, 
had nothing to say, had no address if she had, I was further 
stuck by the persistency of the demand when anothe servant, 
arriving two hours later, demanded the same question on 
the mistresses behalf, - “*rs. ^lark's name, -“othing is 
to be deduoed from all this^ave, the general direction of 
the mind......A letter from Lssae ^ae,-which I shall send eventually, 

and i gather it indicates she must have heard, "in a round about 
way" of the visit of little ^iss “amsey sane months s&o, for 
she takes quite a crack at he*. %s. Robert Jalmsley from 
ban ^ntonio is spending the week end here. J. M, has gone 
to Oklahoma Uity for a few days. I found evidence that someone 
had been-in my locked house during supper tonight. It must 
have been Teter, for some fresh laundry of his was parked there. 

I asked him about it. He oouldn't imagine how it got there. 

^either he nor I will ever be able to imagine it happening again. 
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Sun. -ay , 8 * Gu08a I had better boil down these notations 

or they will be too bulky when the green light appears. 

Weather continues hot and dry. No pilgrims, f^hed^draft 
of sketch on the Natchitoches country. Took it over to the 
Rand camp where x found "r. *and and his son, norace. W* 
xtand is doing research to determine approximate number of boats 
using Wane *iver between «ew "rleans and Natchitoches in 
ante bellum times. Contemplates doing a wall map of the 
Natchitoches or rather the u ane iver country. v4 . 

reason for dropping in to see him was to inquire if he thought 
anything I m ght do would tend to slow up the gradual but continued 
aecline of my patient. "Command the sun to stand still was 
his response^ - "either effort would be as likely to accomplish 
the desired result". —Reading an interesting book, - H. Haper s 
"Uan Against r a in", - an account of the discovery of a naxootio 
to induce unconscioxxsness during operations, and the resulting 
squabble among partisans of three hew -ngland men and one 
Georgian to olaim the distinction.—Tried unsuccessfully to 
track down invitation to learning, - should have liked to hear 
discussion of *enry ^darn's Virgin and nynamo.||B*ra'8 boys,- 
.Dilla and "ee, came to pay me a little visit, reporting the 
shirts and neckties (from the Waco contribution) ’made uses 
look pretty" at the school program Thursday night. They said . 
papa's mama is staying with them while their mama, N 0XQ atha, is 
with her papa, Dee-Dee-Boy, on Little *iver. —Could have used 
a couple of laughs^between daylight and dark for comic relief, 
but denied myself any search for them by concentrating on 
correspondehce and looking forward to a 9 o'clock moon and 
mocking bird songs by midnight, - and ^renbourg by tomorrow's dawn. 


Monday, May 24th; - 

Enchanted to have your card this morning, indicating 
a limited sojourn at 595 and thence a return to home base. Knowing 
nothing of a dozen circumstances regarding the best method of receiving 
mail in that area, I know you will find the best and most convenient to 
your own good self. A nice letter from Nr. Butler, dated from 
laurel Hill, A surprise in a printed post car* from New u rleans, 
announcing "The Unhurried Years'' by N r . fierce -“utter, - a child of ifoia 
he made no mention in his letter by the same poBt. A copy of this 
volume, revoling about "aurel ^ill, will go forward to you when 
contacts are established- Ordered some more yellow roses for ^renbourg 
from Wayside. A lso some ^egal lilies, eto. it remains terribly hot 
and dry. Uur little magnolias can take the dyyniess , for I am toating 
water to them, but the heat had better slacken, - l hope. another 
note from "iss Nellie, about to hop off for Vicksburg and Atlanta. 

Just ar I wrote that her Atlanta ad ress returns to my mind,- 
1465 North ^orningside hrive. Glad it came to the surface after all thes e 
days. — x ‘he General writes the little one will be married in 

Germany June 12th, the parents will not attend because of cir¬ 
cumstances, illnesses in family, etc., in the u, Sister writes 

children want to spend summer with their grandmother, Marvelous idea 
Rands telephoned, reporting the reading to a small group last ni ht * 

° f / y v Pr8 JJ millary 8icetho on -“atchitoohes county. It must have been 
a dumb audience as the reading was wen , ve Been 

co pleted some of thes sentences, but if they liked it^. hadn,t even 



May 25th, (Tuesday: 

Mu oh spading at Arenbourg, - what with all the 
heat and dryness, so things can lap up ever drop of dew, and 
every raind drop, - just in oase any should pass this way. 

Voo-doo, - or "Hoo-doo" as it is locally styled, was the 
big topio of the day," with all the servants and field hands 
contriving to settle things to their satisfaction through that 
medium, accounting for strange and scandalous behavior by 
putting it on to the evil influences exerted by this enemy or 
that. What with the heat to begin with and the nervous 
state they succeeded in working up, it was really quite 
entrancing for anyone who might like to learn something 
about aboriginal folk ways without having to bother about a 
trip to the heart of the "ark continent. 

Mattie, the cook, tells me that Beter came to her house 
last night at 8, and on her recommendation, let her house at 
9, going across the river and up the road some tr.ree miles, 
where a *‘renoh(Mulatto) lady, "what card outs and knows all 
about such like", told Peter, - as passed on to "attic this 
morning, that two dark ladies (meaning negresses) had 
hexed him with something in his drink , and that accounts 
for his having lately beat up ^aybelle so often. I didn't 
tell M a ttie that r eter came to my house at 9 last night, asking 
if he could sleep on Grandpere Augustin's pew on my gallery. 

He could and did. According to "attie, when you are hexed, 
you know what you are doing but you can't help doing it. 

Peter has no memory of having entered my house and deposited 
his fresh laundry on a chair, and then left, locking the door 
behind him. He knows he didn't do that on Saturday, - it must 
have been a spirit. What a business, - and the strangest 
part of it is that even my ^thopian seems to believe it in part 
or in whole. How lucky are these people to be able to find 
convincing proof that their unsocial doings is not attributable 
to their own lack of self discipline but merely the evil put 
upon them by agents outside themselves. If only I oould 
charge off my own short-comings with such delight to my 
conscience. 

- And ^urellia announced this morning that'"essle's sa baby can't 
sleep these nights, he is so warm, and his long hair, - long 
enough for her to braid, makes him sweat so on the tack of his 
neck. I asked her why in the world she didn't give the child 
a hair cut, "If you cut a baby's hair before he’s two, then 
he'll always have a heavy tongue and wont ever be able to talk." 
Well, for Heaven's sake, • and 1 give up. 

Geleste was in a panic this morning and oalled on me for 
aid and comfort, after telephoning her physician, couple 
of oays ago she developed a heat rash. This morning she 
learned that her maid's mama, - that re araable Elmer, was 
or is being treated in an Alexandria hospital for syphillis, and 
so -eleste imnediately decided the disease had been transmitted 
to her through food the maid had prepared, I put on my 
most professional stare, examined the heat rish with apparent 
profundity, and pronounced her in need of some talcum powder, 
——My patient, thanks to proddings by -h.m -°rown, raised ^ell 
with Aurellia all day because she couldn't say her * l g's. , 
Tomorrow the patient will be down and * 
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Wed., May 26th, 1948: 

Shreveport got 2 and a fraction inches 
of rain in 26 minutes last eveng, Natchitoches got nothing. 
"TJs-es" got a nice slow gentle drizzle all night, with cloudy 
weather this morning, and another nice slow drizzle all evening 
and tonight. It will do our floral friends at Aronbourg a 
world of good. Just for fun, I measured, -somewhat roughly, 
your iny mimosas today, The lower brances extend about 10 
feet from the main stem. After this rain, they ought to jump 
in every old direction. 

An invitation to Jeff Lambin, Jr,,'s wedding came in this 
morning's post. It will be held in the ^atohez Presbyterian 
w hurch, and an enclosed card invites one to the reception 
at btanton “all afterward. Did 1 renark, it was set for mid 
June, and 7:30 in the evening, - seemingly a curious hour. 

I don’t know the biide, - one Hattie Jo Slnrnone, which oertainly 
is an unlovely name, i find. Once, in Magnolia, Miss., I 
met one Beulah ^ae Byrd Simmons, but she has nothing to do 
with the case, * guess, exoept her name isn't any prettier. 

A letter from little ^iss alberta to the Madam, adminished 
the latter not to let •“urellia drop her studies. That set the 
tune for the day, and did the Madam keep it up. This after- 
nooon poor Aurellia came to me in tears. Between sobs she 
explained she couldn't stand it any longer, jfor the Madam 
had just told her she was "as stupid as a aLiokleass". I 
asked her a couple of times over what the comparison was, but 
could never make any sense out of it. finally, in some 
embarrassment, aurellia explain it in French:- la derr^ere 
d'un poulet". Lord, have raeroy, what in the world do you 
suppose the "aaam could have said that Aurellia understood 
as n chickleass". We certainly live from domestic panic to 
p-nio, and I so etimes roar to myself, in spite of the 
heartbreak that goes along with the situation,. -- I must 
write little Mi 88 ■*., asking her to stop "holding the thought" 
on Melrose pedagogy, or at least to skip reference to it 
in future letters, whereupon she will probably immediately 
write the Madam, asking her why ...... 


Thursday, May 27th: 

Gentle showers continue, which is grand. 

—for the first time in 4 years, Aurellia failed to apjear 
t i8 morning. x he overseer reported her indisposed. Bam 
Brown, helpful as always, reported her as up and doing. 

The Madam reported: And just to think .that 1 thought her fond 
of us. Mexican blood, - always hot tempered." I sent Aurellia 
my opinion;-that since the General and wife were coming 
for the week end and Bat had already arrived, I thought it 
would be grand if she didn't return before Monday at the earliest. 

The rain brought all the ^renbourg day lilies into bloom over 
night. The swa*. at the »*est end of the iiorth elephant trap and 
the -*ast one on the -'outh trap were a blase of golden glory, » 
and, - poor things, - they make it by themselves with soaroely ever 
a helping hand. Beau Mack came early today to out my hair, ae 
tells me Doreatha has returned to .tiara and the children, —Sunshine 
through a shower this even brought forth a double rainbow. Hope you h 
had two at least also,.,.. 
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Friday, May k8th, 1948. 

All domettia problems solved, Aurellia 
back on her job and a an Brown back on his, slyly waiting to 
put another crimp in the picture. Strange what Rasputin domination 
he has-over the minds of the Madam and Dan* — Beading a book 
by R. R. Bauderbaoh, - "These Are the Russians". Believe ^auderbaoh 
was in Russia for Time magazine during the wax. After all 
these years, was•surprised and disappointed to learn that 
Peterhof and the several palaces of Catherine and the Alexanders 

about it. Betersburgh were pillaged and destroyed in the eay 1940 s.- 

Peter must still be "hexed". Be tapped on my window at a quarter 
of 3 this morning, asking for a Gooa Cola. I told him there 
would be no more social calls at suoh unearthly hours. —The 
heavy dampness made weed pulling at Arenbourg grand a couple of hours 
later. The heat and humidity continue, with another fine shower 
at fir st dark. I’m under the impression I got a glimpse of life 
along the Louisiana Svitoh ^ane hedge, adjoining the highway, which 
I thought last winder’s cold had killed. Gave the hedge a good 
weeding as a gesture of encouragement, -^eard more details ox 
Sister^s visit to ^agnolia last Friday, following her visit here. 

■nr. Knipmayer first mentioned to me that ^iss ^ally has had to go 
to Alexandria to recuperate. It revolved around a poroh swing, 
originally coming from ^elrose, which was, - it was supposed, sold 
with the ^loutierville house, to the ^orsleys, who, in turn, disposed 
of it to Miss Sally *t seems there was a vast to-do about the thing, 
and somehow J. • a . was ap pealed ^ to sit. on Bister, which he did... 
Letter from Robina s ys Dr. filler has inquired if she is to spend 
her vacation in ^arlin, J-exas this summer, with a probably view of 
"r. II. joining her there, - bent on examining local real estate. 

The suspicion is raised that apparantly any one with a white 
elephaat for sale m .ght unload it on the little doctor. Let s 
hope she doesn't hear about Gloutierville parcels on the market. 

Learned from G Q i Q ste that '-Larles ^azurette has been quite ill,- 
but know nothing of particulars. At such times. 1 worry about 
such people who are devotees of Mrs. Rddy. Lord. Lord. 

' ?: " . 


i ■ :• 







Satu., May 29th, 

With the same capacity of a child, gravely 
ill, to suddenly return to normalcy, - note split infinitive,- 
so the .big house aeems to have automatically returned to 
an even keel, with everyone happy and momentarily, at least, 
in balance. The Joe Benrys came unexpectedly from Beaumont 
in the afternoon. A had an opportunity to chat with the General. 
Bis son is being married in the town of Langshet, which I do 
not know, when the Rrague government fell a few months go, the 
"boy was on the border anct spoke of the vast number of vast 
number of refugees oros ing the barrier into ,the American 
occupied zone, all soldiers of Unoie Bam looking the other way.. 
The u eneral says -^thyl w orpor»-tion had built a big oil refining 
factory in G^^any prior to the war which escaped destruction 
but which has vanished- Eastward subsequently. It was 
originally some miles "orth-^ast of ~erlin, Rthyl oannot get 
it back, and not a brick remains to Indicate its former location. 
Weather marvelous, - hot and humid, with everything at «* e nboug 
a-Jumpin’. 


over 























From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


'tecs 


2998 


Sun., May 30th, 1948, 


fonder why X used hut one sie of foregoing 
pages. Perhaps 1 should have somebody examine my mind,.,.., 

Hope you are having'a good outing or at least a restful ^emofal 
Day week, end, I believe May 30th is a national holiday, but only 
federal agencies suspend operations in Louisiana. The General 
told me the people in ^thyl preverred to work:, their contract 
calling for 6 paid holidays in the year, - holidays which they select, 
and the 30th is not one of them. He told ^olly '^almsley he 
is not buying a home in baton ^ouge, that he doesn’t like the 
climate, and when his present job is given up, he will retire some 
place where-atmospheric conditions are better. I’ll bet they 
plan returnng to Washington which they both like, but which isn't 
too famous for its climate,' The Joe Henrys and the Stephen nenrys 
returned to Beaumont and Baton “ouge, res$t. Pat came to sit with 
me for an hour at first dark, trying to guess some broad channels 
of the future. •' 


MM 


Mdy 31st, Monday, 19*8; 

Lovely mail, including note of temporary 
move to 595, with an inexplicable feeling that one way contact is 
maintained with the promise of two way just In.the offing. 
a note from br. Min 0X mentions a high powered magnifying glass 
being sent, but no reference to real esatate. Pilgrims 
included Ruth Gross (Mrs. G. W. Palmer), who leaves shortly for 
Hew *ork. Her husband is dying, I believe, since she says that 
in spite of strong opiates, he suffers much. He didn't come with 
her from Winfield for today's visit, - auto traveling being 
too enervating for him, - and yet they take off by car for 
Hew *ork shortly, - which somehow lacks sense to my way 
of figuring. Dolly Walmsley told me of a little conversation 
she had with my patient, wherein the latter remarked that when 
the General oame here from "ashington last year, he paid a 
dollar a day at a Washington kennel for the maintainence of 
his dog during his absence. Dolly says she remarked that the 
General was doing as mucy by me during the General's absence 
from his mother. The Madam responded, according to ^olly, that 
'eventually, should she die, God would take care of me. God 
and the General, well, I declare. 

I'm redding ."Three Game uome" by ~ fc nes *-eith or some suoh name. 

It is an excellently written book on an unpleasant subject, - life 
in a Japanese prison camp on Borneo and Sumatra. 

x he weather continues wonderfully warm find humid, with everything 
growing madly at -renbourg 

J. H, and Geleste in "ew w rleans where G. a. is exploring 
the possibility of packaging peoanes in decorative containers with 
a view to retailing them, ne envisions a package bearing the 
words: Melrose Plantation Pecanes", the same set off with 
a picture of the big house on the box.. If only the making 
of Pralines would come up for considerations, I should vote for it with 
a view to eating up the profits.,.,.,... 


Tuesday, June 1st, 19*8: 

The Marvelous weather continues 
here, although a letter from Mr. Baohelier reports a want 
of rain, for the fine showers we had last week seem to have 
skipped the little River area. 

The servants appealed to me today for sheets. 

Six months ago there were perhaps 75 or 100 sheets in 
the armoirs of the big house. On preparing the laundry for 
town, they diioovered there weren't enough left to put fresh 
ones on the beds. Sam Brown appears to be doing very 
will by himself, both in providing his own cabin with 
linen but probably in retailing it, too. Yesterday 
I noticed all the lamp bulbs were missing from the vi. 

Miller cabin and from the African House. 'My patient is 
too flighty to be told of these depredations, and neither 
she nor ^an would believe their pet servant guilty. I sent 
to the store for bulbs and sheets. Four of the latter were 
sent With beds currently being occupied by -^an, Pat, Dolly 
the Madam and I, four doesn't seem exoessivs. I fehall 
ask the store to order a quantity,. 

xhe Madam had a note from Dr. Miiie Xf saying she-plans 
to come to ^elrose to stay just as soon as she forsakes Bergen 
ok 11 ? 8 * 3 T ster writes they are heading for Ploriday on the 
HOth of this month, and in July will fly to Wisconsin for 
a visit with Shreveport friends having a camp there. 

~ } 00ntinue . devote myself to Arenbourg at dawning and 
to elrose the rest of the time, reading when I can grab off 
aeeoaond finished "Three Game Home 1 ’ and found it beautifully 
done. It was recorded by an excellent reader, and that 
probably confirmed my favorable impression. 


Thursday, June 3rd; 

Slegant mail, and the world, looks alright. 

Can imagine, - and I'm sorry for you, all the confusion of 
moving to 595. How nice to learn of local situations, the 
unexpected guest, etc, x he latter's reason for honoring you 
reminds me of a line a negro once used, albeit innocently, on 
me:"Lidn't have nothin' else to do, so th-ought I'd come bye.” 

So glad you saw the Herlln paintings at the Metropolitan,- and 
thanks for tellin* me subjects on display. Puzzled, in a way, 
at attitude concerning packages' for Europe, but then, on second 
thought, realize A have frequent examples of curious mental 
re-aations in this neighborhood, and perhaps one is no more odd 
than the other; Thank the Lord two people comprehend suoh 
impulses to assist the less fortunate, - and plough straight 
ahead regardless. You ask about darolijm Ramsey. Uo news 
since the post card threatening to come this way one Tuesday. . 
Reading glass' came t day from Dr. Miller, - alright but 
not of great assistance. Letter from **ary Rhodes which I didn't 
get to read. One from "r. Rleanor, stationed at Gulfport, Miss., 
hopes to get transferred to Woodville. Thaaks a^alW To* making 
me happy with you nice letter....... 




» 
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Friday, June 4th, 1948* 

xhe' hot, dry weather continues; glad we got 

last week’s rain that passed little River bye. The 
nightly dews are carrying everyth alright so far. 

Today’s pilrims included Dr. and Mrs. Oberdyke of 
Centinary College, u hreveport. Dr. 0. was headed for 
Baton Roue where L. S. -U. *ress is bringing out a book of 
his. The reason for his stop at Melrose was to inquire if 
I would help him with material* for a book he is doing on 
planation houses of -“orth Louisiana, Oane River being somehow 
squeezed into that geographical unit. I .would. < 

For the first time in a couple of weeks, J. H. re¬ 
commended a ride to the Madam. It was 5 p»m. , and ti.e 
thermometer was in the 90's. I frowned. -Ve went. On 
our return, it was nip and tuck to pilot her into the 
house. J. n, remarked to me this morning that he had been 
wrong in suggestin g the airing and thought it unwise to 

attempt it again. . . ,_ 

incident of the ride tells much* He took us down 

,the liontroBe i-ane, driving slowly, and stopping occasi nally 
to point out progress on the new bridge and the grading of 
dirt on the new highway, the new water course being dug to 
supply material for the constiruction, eto. As we 
returned home, via la Cote Joyeuse, the Madam inquired, - 
out of a clear blue sky, - if the State had started work on 
the Montrose ‘“ane as yet. Perhaps that was the first 
inkling J. *.'had of which way the wind was blowing. 

Mary Rhodes write her new book is patterned on her 
earlyier short story. The ^he«xy Gape. Hunts me to come 
to "atchez, which isn't new. 

Celeste and M m e. Regard have fc one to So. Louisiana, 

Pat heading out with them on way to Texas. On Madam Regard s 
return, she and Celeste will drive to Brandstown, Kentuoky. 
I’ll drive to Areribourg in a few hours, sol had better fold. 


Bat. June 5th, 194b: 

Following all the recent talk about _ 

cups and saucers, an imposing supply of plain white ones wae 
obtained.’ But the talk must have put cups and saucers into 
Aurellia's mind indelibly, for she has bben talking cups and 
sauQers almost daily, ahd about the virtue of having pretty 
ones. In sequence thereof, she gave me a surprise this 
morning by presenting me with a very gaily decorated set, costing, 
as she explained, fourty gents. Aurellia explained that 
white folks hadn’t' ou^ht to drink out of just plain china, and 
that in another week or twog she is ^oing to purchase the 
properly decorated oup and saucer for the Madam. That is what 
the Madam will call a‘sight, and it strikes me that if Josiah 
Wedgewood expects to sell his wares South of the ^ason-Dixon 
Line, he would do well to dash in some red and green when 
turning out his exquisitely simple white designs*. Few pilgrims 
from afar tooay, but quite a few friends from Little ^iver and 
about, and no news to speak of, s ve the weather, which continues 
hot-hot.. 
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Sunday, June 6th, 1948. * 

The Vienks eupa for dinner . 

After the Madam had folded up, Caroline Dormon and "ole Virginia” 
drove in. Caroline came to sit with me for a while at first dark. 

No especial news, 

Mattie had much to tell me today about the nice time she 
had Saturday night, watching the youths and maidens dancing at 
Alphonse's Social Club. No "Hoo-doo" was working, and everybody 
”was Just as lovin’". Many of • the ladies- wore full skirt that 
swish way out when dancing, while the youths wear‘their shirt-tails 
.outside their pants so they may swish, too. It is an interesting 
fact that the local negroes seem to enjoy "swinging out” in partners 
or individually, - the response to the 8 rara MB° ne seeming to be 
the motivating impulse, and no especial desire to Join 
hands in esecuting their steps. It is interesting, too, 
that when a couple dances together, the partners seem quite 
indifferent as tothe combination, - male or female. Mattie 
says that those two youthful truck drivers, - Little King 
and Mr. Brew, dance to nice together, while in the older 
brackets, Wiley's wife and another lady, perhaps 50, are 
equally entraoing as they swing out together. In another 
expression, the individual gentleman or lady enjoys swinging out 
by himself. In mentioning this phase, L a ttie used a 
phrase I find delightful: - "Bertha Bluff, she sure do 
likes to swing out by herself. You sure should see nor, 'cause 
when she puts her mind to it, she sure do dance up a breeze". 

I'd love to know what they have in mind by that phrase, - 
whether they would give the impression the person is so light 
on his feet he seems to dance on a breeze, or if he danoes so 
wholeheartedly that he appears to stir up a breeze, - but of course 
I never ask, for asking ould call attention to the originality 
of the phrase, and so tend to slow up .he normal impulse to spill 
out words and phrases that, in unguarded moods, "cross their minds". 

J. H. says Senator Fredericks isxia slated to head a political 
Board that will dominate every phase of Louisiana education from 
L. S. U. on down, with every teaoher in the State subject to 
his whim. The proposed bb .legislation has struak a snag in 
Committtee, with the ■‘*. S. U. Board protesting violently, but 
it is expected the Governor will have his way and Mr. Fredericks,- 
a fairly harmless but wholely incompitent indiclvual already 
scheduled to occupy the office 

Finished "Human Destiny” by Comte du Nouy, • a solid piece 
of business in the study of evolution and the need for aoupling 
of Crhistian instruction in the teaching of Science, The author 
is the son .of the lady who wrote "Amities Amoureuses" and a descendant 
of Corneille* Alars, I fold. 
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June 7th, 1948, Monday: . . , , 

An elegant letterfilled with 

interesting particulars. So glad 595 has worked out so satisfactory thus 
far. I shall continue to keep my fingers crossed. .Gan readily 
appreciate dfegret over time consumed in traveling back and forth, but 
hope accompanying freedom in mid-town may compensate a little, 
love account of view from your vantage point. If the top of 
the hotel you see resembles the roof of the w hapel fit Versailles, then 
sure enough, it is .the Pierre. I can't recall at what- cross street 
stands 595. 

Heat is upper 90's, but I was cold during the afternoon. 

Suppose I have a slight fever from too many red bugs. Shall 
fold up early, for I want to feel up and doling tomorrow at dawn 
when I shall march to Arenbourg to plant some Lowell Thomas 
yellow roses that arrived from Wayside Gardens, Mentor, ^io, today. 

I am soaking their toes in water tonight, and shall have them 
all placed to orrow before the dew has disappeared. 

The iladam told Sister that jUr. "iller plans to return to Louisiana, 
whereupon Sister fisked me if I would write the little .doctor, offering 
her the Oloutierville house at a very favorable real estate afiquifcton. 

I shall be glad to handle tnat matter, and when I get through with 
my sale's talk, '^x. filler ought to be heading toward Canada and not 
Cloutierville.. today's incoming letter and yellow roses ought 
to guarantee arej.ms of quality and abundance tonight. 


Tuesday, June 8th, 1948: ^ ^ ^ calls JtLne 81sh 

but the rest of the country calls it St. Swithin'j? JJjy. cut £°th a t 
if it rains on the 8th, it will rain for 40 days, - I hope, - for 
it is too hot and to dry for thin & £} to grow here now. I planted 
the yellow roses early this morning, but I have misgivings, for 
only" this year has it occurred to me that nurseries must keep theii 
plants in cold storage, shipping them from that quarter .rather tha. 
shipping direotly from the garden. In the present instance, that 
makes a heap of difference, what with .the cold storage probably no 
about a 30 degree reading while the thermometer here is in the 
90's, jure the shock must be too violent. The roses were ordered 
weeks aj .0 before it was so hot, but delivery was made but yesterda 
how I figured out the cold storage angle was simply because plants 
from Ohio, shipped in June, were bound to have leaves and the 
wall uc in the Plants, had they been dug fro; the ground and 
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Wed., June 9th, 1948: 

Hot-hot; dry-dry. What with its earthen 
walls, this old residence I ocoupy remains pleasantly cool, but 
the thin boarded, tin topped shot-gun houses of many of the 
darkies must be like ovens these nights. Aurellia complains-that 
Bessie's baby cried all night, he was so hot, - and yet they refuse 
to give him a haircut for fear of making him "heavy-tongued., 

I reckon the road heading toward La Cote Joyeuse will be 
heavy f if it isn't already, for tonight there is a movie at 
oammy s and a frolic, with "swinging-out" at Alphonse's Social Club 
The negroes are already beginning to worry a out weekOend after next 
for the 19th comes on a Saturday, which means they will be paid off 
on Friday night. By the time Saturday dawns and it is time for 
them to celebrate their holiday with a picnic, they will have 
already spent their weekly wages. Then will come the problem of 
Saturday night's frolic at the Club or movie, - and then there 
remains Sunday in even more straightened circumstances. I uess 
they all ^re sorry that fSarle -Long's 50 dollar a month check for the 
aged wasn t mailed out in June instead of July, as scheduled, for 
a heap of-^randmas would mort certainly be called on. 

<iuite unannounced and unexpected, Bister blew in while we 
were at supper, *he doctor oame with her, and a youthful Dr. Jae, er 
to whom they hoped to sell the Cloutierville house. They reported 
3 and a half inches of rain in ohreveport, which didn't help us. 

Forgot to mention, relative to Caroline Lormon's visit, that 
she is vastly upset over the lack of proper pronunciation 
general diction on the radio, especially in hill-billy programs. 

he told me that somethin 6 really has to be done about it, and that 
people in the Birarwood area, - one or two negro families and 
some white trash on whom she is working' to perfect their speech just 
insist on listening to radio programsfceawfcly sprinkled with 
dialect. But whenever she catches them so listening, - and they 
adore that type of program, she makes them turn off the station 
immediately, aow hasn t she cut herself a fine piece of pie 

* a ^ i0 programs eliminate dialect in favor of Oxford iSne.lish 
an forbiding her neighbors to listen to the programs that please them 
in my mind s I can so plainly see Lyle making a vulgar grimaoe 

as he remarks: 'That s the way with old maids,....if they would 
only get themselve a man, then the rest of the world could so on 
enjoying its radio programs." ® 
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Thursday, May 10th, 1948. 











Memorandum: 

How nice....... 

Your card arrived in today’s post, and I hasten to 
respond by air to thank you for all the comfort that comes 
just with knowing a means of contact. 

i couple of other groups of “•emoranda go forward by 
ordinary mail. They are sent in order that you may be kept 
abreast of day-to-day doings, although 1 think there is 
nothing of any particular interest in any of the entries, and 
some, I suspect, are exceedingly dull. But I send them 
all regardless, feeling you would prefer to eliminate the 
uninteresting ones yourself. 

On the home front, all is rocking along alright, although 
^renbourg is muoh in want to rain, - but apparantly getting 
along alright in spite of the current drough. Beoause of the 
prolon ed heat, my patient sags a little from day to day, but 
that is to be expected. 

Throughout the State, from individuals, the press and 
the radio, one hears much about the taxes being imposed by the 
new Government, 1 chatted a little w.nile with - tonight. 

'He had something interesting to tell me. ex-Senator x'“redericks,- 
now Secretary to Governor -^ong, told J. u. that the Governor 
had told him quite frankly that it was his intention to 
break the State of Louisiana Just as hard as he oould during 
hi8 four year regies, leaving it tohis successor to worry 
about trying to put the financial picture back together again. 

Harle ■‘-ong, according to some of his intimate acquaintances, 
is a "pig-headed” number, and will probably do exactly what 
he says he will do, - so far as wrecking the financial status 
of the State goes. Perhaps his brother, Gulius, had this fact 
in mind the other day when he remarked that Marie was heading for 
the same fate that over-took ^uey. 

J. H. told me, too, that the tfenks came by his house 
last night with ^r. ^aeger, - see final memorandum, - and the 
latter had many a barbed wire to hook at Jews with, - even 
though Geleste tried to change the subject with frantic effort- 
*>orae day "r. Yaeger’s face is likely to flush a lfttie when f ^ 
the racial tinge of his Gloutierville hosts become known to hita. 




• e 











Francois Mignon Papers, M-3889 


Friday, May, or rather June 11, 191*8 


Memorandum: 

What an unexpected plaisir to have anothersurprise note from you on today's 
post. 

Iam so glad to have the general layout of your current Situation,- $95 versus 
810, and it goes without saying that I feel certain whatever arrangements you con¬ 
clude will bear a favorable harvest, since both places seem to possess their 
respective advantages and disadvantages. 

You made your little trip to the Botanical Gardens sound so delicious that I could 
almost share the perfume of the rose garden, -especially as there are a few 
blossoms of the same sort on my desk,— but from Arenbourg. Somehow I envision 
the Botanical ones ever so distinctly, what with the Arenbourg ones so close by 
as symbols. 

And thanks for all the interesting particulars about the radio doings. I never seem 
to get much, what with these long daylight hours blotting out many of the stations 
that come in more distinctly when the cover of darkness repairs the electron holes 
that let meandering waves escape before reaching me in "big day". I am still unable 
to round up a station within reach that carries Invitation to Learning,- much to 
ray regret. You were perfectly right in surmising that I should so much have liked 
the discussion of Voltaire's Siecle de Louis XXV. I suppose that is a subject on 
which the speakers might readily let themselves wander off onto particulars regard¬ 
ing the author rather than his subject, although even if they should stick to the 
book,- the least interesting of the three possibilities,- Voltaire, Louis XIV, or 
the Siecle itself,— still, I should ever so much like to hear some people with 
ideas talk on Quatorze himself, although any segment of such a topic ought to be 
entertaining. 

It occurred to me not so long ago that about 90 per cent of my interest in 
Europe,- following the close of the Renaissance, begins to manifest itself again 
only after the advent of Louis XIV' and practically everything that has first 


fhe enclosure speaks for itself, and I think you will 
agree tha T t it is iiuj.te interesting. It accounts for 
the somewhat prolonged silence in the recent weeks, but does not 
I regret to say, excuse the bad habit with which the writer 
seems to be possessed in the correspondence field. 

bome/.ow I place this particular friendship in the 
"long-range" group, i’he personality is good and the 
gifts of personality and accomplishment are fine. But 
somehow the big gaps in the contacts.leave one wondering if 
each succeeding silence will ever be bridged. But I think 
the effort is worth while, and in view of the out-lined 
job that seems to be just in the offing, there would be 
a marvelous opportunity for work to be done that would 
fit into a flock of books just like one, two, three. 

"But Only God" would make liuite a nice title, I think, 
for an elegant photographic book on trees, and I think I shall 
recommend it to t e lady, suggesting that in her travels up and 
down the country, she.keep such a possibility in mind,, and her 
camera all cocked. One advantageous thing about such a job 
would be the probably necessity.of traveling the same sections 
at different seasons of the year, thus enabling her t record 
scenes and trees with and without their folliagel *’or the 
St. Francsiville graveyard book, for example, it seems to me 
that the subject Itself lmost requires excellent studies of 
both dismal, dying autumn scenes and gay, promise-full Spring 
ones. 


I was sturck by the inquiry as regards Helen Baldwin, 
for I was under the irn ression that the bad habit-in not 
keeping.the typewriter t oing in that direction did not hold 


Among our colred friends, I have one or two things to report, 
^ur friend, ^lenience, x understand, has undertaken to raise a cotton 
or-op^ and enlisting the aid-of Yank, who lived with her formerly, 
she has opened her home to him once more. And I am glad. 

Last n ht there was a frolic at the Melrose Social club. 

Clyde Claude ^mraett Davis, you may recall, left his wife 
about a year ago, - his wife having been Jackie, “lenience's daughter 
ne subse uently begot hi self a wife on Little River, and a 
child by the same, ,-^ut last night at the-Social Club, his old 
love for his former wife flared up again. He made objections 
to u aci.ie talking with “y, - Mrs. PunY8s brother. And the latter, 
probably a little high, cut Clyde Claude hrnmett navis across the 
chest, - artfully, it is said, but not seriously. 3ventually 
Clyde -laude ought to have (iuite ,an exhibit of knife wounds, I shoul 
imagine. 


And this is all, except to say how nioe it is to have 
card and to know the contact has been re-established. I k 
why but somehow tonight's chat seems ever so much more dir 
more, and withal as satisfying to my soul, - just to know. 
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And now,- at long last- , and I know you aren’t going to believe it,- 
I can tell you that subscription to Life appears to have started with the 
June 7th, 19U8 issue. At least a copy came to hand today,- the first since 
you presented me with my subwctiption,- and I was so floored that it actually 
came to hand that I still keep turning to glance at it, just to make sure. 

I hope I acknowledged the copies you sent last week,- and Ipresume I mentioned 
them at the time, although what with keeping my daily chats down as much 
as possible, I may have neglected to record my plaisir at the time, thinking 
I would refer to some of the wonderful subjects appearing of late,-especially 
the illustrations in such articles as those dealing with the Reformation,etc. 
etd. It is so nice keeping a file of these, for eventually there will be an 
opportunity to turn through them together to skim xaxthrough their texts and 
to go into them, fortified with frosty glasses at our elbows in the foreground 
and the purple hills of Montrose off on the horizon. 

Tofiday' s mail was rather heavy; with quite a few letters for the Madam I must 
knock off responses tonight before folding up, and thereare a few I shall have 
to answer for myselfone from Robina, one to Dr*Miller 5 and several unread 
ones to be gone into on the morrow,- Caroline Dormon, Dora and so on. 

find I must eventually go to bed in order to get in a few early licks at 
Arenbourg in the morning and so get back here before plumbers.arrive to 
tinker with a gas water heater in my bath room. No sign of rain, but this 
far everyxng at Arenbourg. 










Sunday, June 13th, 1948, 

















« • • . - >'( cy c 

Hem or andum: 

v r, * « * t *. * w t r, , •’i . i 1 . t * s • . u 

In Saturday's post came the nice fat package of Life 
.so that our file must be just about in order, and from here on 
out, since your subscription has begun corning through. 

Set?-. C ~ •; 

I had thought to turn through the several issues just arrived 
over the week end, but what with one thing and another, I never did 
get around to examine more than the first few pages of the earliest 
issue, ' 

In spite of the excessive heat, there seemed to be more 
pilgrims than usual while last night somebody must have been 
tinkering with the electric ourrent, making use of_ it altogether 
sketchy and intermittent, so that I abandoned picture-looking for 
hammering this maohine, 

I had thought I would round up my efforts at completing a 
couple of dullish books, but with the<hit and miss flow of 
eleotrioity, i .abandoned tfcat idea, too. For lack of anyljng 
better in biography, I had skimmed around a little in an old 
schmirker called "The Soong Sisters" which'certainly contains some 
interesting particulars about those-three remarkable ladies, 
but a volume which is badly put together and much wanting in 
interest rousing qualities, I frequently found myself all at 
sea in trying to keep straight in my mind which one of the three 
sisters the author might be talking about at a particular time, and 
ended up by discovering the impression to be a wondef in 
composite ch;-r%ater impressions, I think the author might well 
have taken a page from the curious Vendell sisters of 5th ^veneue 
and 39th Street fame, who named all their succeeding dogs, - over 
a period of 50 years, - the same thing, - "Tobey? - for when such 
names as "Bssling", Maeling and "Sing-sing" or whatever, are 
mulled over frequently enouch in the same sentence, I find it 
well nigh impossible to unscramble their several identities. 

I am under the impression one gets a clearer concept in reading 
these names than by -listening to hem read But as for myself, 

I was as confused about v#Mch was which as I was when 
(interruption), when a friend was forever talking about the 
separate virtues of his three offspring, - triplet!, withal, 
who were styled Alexandra, Alexandria and Alexandrine, 

The above interruption was occasioned b v the arrival 
and quite unex ected, - of the Lark -Ihike, whom 1 had not t seen in some 
time, and Wiley A nthony. The latter spent some months in a 
federal Penitentiary a couple of years back for operating a 
still, but he , at the age of 44, always referfc*t6‘in most 
delicately, as "the time when 1 was in the Reform s chool. It 
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. Monday, June 14th, 1948, 


was quite interesting to her him and nog Compare notes on prison 
conditions as noted by Wiley in Texarkana and Dallas, as opposed to 
doings at the American jail in Modena, Italy, 

Mrs, hand and Mrs. Rattison left the big house about 5 p.m. , 
this afternoon, and asked me to come over to the hand oamp for 
supper around 7 o'clock., which I should much like to have done, 
had not too ma y Henrys dropped in to keep me engaged in various 

kinds of conversation until it was to late for me to headxko out, 

* - 

1 was’ sorry to lea n from Mrs. Rand, during the moment i 
saw her alone on the way to the car, that "re. r attison is 
taking the approach of eataracks with much good grace, for 
it seems only the public knows about that phase of her difficulties, 
which, in reality, are much more serious, for it appears tp the 
specialists that the eataracks are but a minor manifestation of 
what seems to be complete blindness toward which she is headed, 

v t * ■ ' * ' ‘ 7V ' 

I have asked ^rs. Rand bo bring "rs, A attison uptoo^ane River 
again often, - and soon, and’I shall invited la Pattison to 
my house on the pretext that I want her tp hear some particular 
record or other, but I shall of course merely be using that excuse 
to get the lady acquainted with the heading Machine and all 
its blessings, so that if, - and mayjGod grant it otherwise, she 
should have to fall back on the heading Machine for entertainment, 
she will be quite familiar with the appearapoe of the thing and 
its operations, which, 1 suppose, may make it ever so much 
easier for her, should the evil day art ve, 

t ■ » * rr T r( v r 

It seems that nog and Yfiley had been fishing during the 
afternoon, and had passed this way with a view to inviting me 
to a fish fry at Wiley s tonight, Wiley explained that his 
wife, Honey, was stirring up the repast right then. Rut i 
declined because I had already dclined one at their next doo 
neighbors earlier in the evening when 1 thought 1 was going to 
the Band camp, and it might fee upsetting to .one neighbor if I 
rejected one invitation.and then accepted-tfee like one slap 
afterwards. * * « . 

JlUS* 'iiX • WUJJ Ml 4 «•••**• **■* 

? r .. a . . - . j*. r. 1SV0 

A note from Sssae Mae to the M a dara indicates that there 
is to- be a big; old meeting of State or National Librarieans at 
Natchitoches College from August 8th to 14th, which Essae w ae 
wiLl attend. 1 shall write her tonight, inviting her to 
spend the nights and as much of the days down here, which makes me 
think that i n st advise Carolyn Rampey of this possibility, since 
those, two ladles will not* converge, on uplroee at the same moment 

• , S 2 other things to talk about, but I shall have to let this 

slide for this sitting. It has been cool in f the NewYork area this 
week end, according to my radio, and I do.hope you enjoyed the 

fnr°rfilSi*?25 f0Und a little opportunity for radio listening and 

• ^ * * 


Memorandum: ♦ 

It looks as though the Weather granted us a special 
. dispensation today, for this afternoon a little rain fell from 
about a mile above Arenbourg to a mile below. It wasn t 
sufficient to wash off the leaves and giving them some extra breathing 
facilities. -I’m sorry for everybody .else in t- e Parrieh out 
I'm glad for our little friends who really will benefit greatly 
from this very special hand out. 

Exoept for this little ten minute interlude of rain, 
the day was hot-hot with our thermometer hovering around 100 
both morning and afternooon. Tonight t think it may have fallen 
to the upper 70's which means some extra drops of dew for our 
side of la Cote Joyeuse, all of which we can take with gratitude. 

There were but two or three pilgrims today, - I suppose 
all the others must have melted somewhere or other in the big road, 
but i never did see such a Monday for colored callers, and 

I can't.imagine such a coincidence. 

Before 7 this morning eight different people had 
tapped on my door, none of them apparently wanting anything 
more than a little chat, - or possibly a cup of coffee. 

Before 9 -a.m., Joe Rocque, - Celine's husband, had called on 
the Madam. Spry for hip 84 years, he was nevertheless traveling 
abroad, sufficiently early, it seemed to me. Pat Dorsey Creighton 
by ten o'clock had walked out from M.ttle Biver and paid her 
respects to the Madam, to what purpose I know not, and by 

II a.m., some ancient soaxe-crow darkie, as tall and lank as 

a bean poll, was seated in a corner of the upstairs sitting room, 
singing hymns like mad for the Madam's sole deleotation. This 
old fellow is ;Erom somewhere below Cloutierville and how he got 
up her in all this heat, heaven alone knows. For some reason 
known old to the Madam, she seems t enjoy staging this ultra private 
rehearsals to which I alone am usually bidden but to which I always 
veer off Although the old darkie apparantly likes the show, 
he always fills me with embarrassment, the samp type of discomfiture 
I feel when witnessing a 5 or 6 year old child foroed to speak 
a piece before a huge and frj.ghtenj.ng audience I reckon this 
old songster was out for making a dollar, and so I let him 
get inside the house, but after two other random callers had 
passed in an out,. following his departure, I put the lid down 
for the big house and told the servants to let in no more for 
today. 

Just' after the little rain this afternoon, Ezra and Log 
came to see me. Their wives, Doreatha and Msxine, are sisters, and 
the husbands had told their, wives they were coming to me for 
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'* advise. Of course they weren't coming for advise at all, "but merely 
to tell me* what .they were planning, hoping I would give them 
courage by a stout Amen, — which they didn’t get. 

Both of them, it appears, think they can make it with their 
wives no longer than through the harvesting of the present orop,- 
- probably in October, when they each plan to give the wives naif 
the crop money, after which the husbands plan to start out for 
California. Both said they wanted to provide for their children,- 
a noble t ought but exceedingly difficult to keep uppermost in 
mind, once 1,500 miles get in betweeen, - and what was my advioe. 

log had thought of giving hp his crop now and leaving forthwith, 
but I advised against that, and the resulting loss, and I suggested 
they both come back at the beginning of cotton time , and we would talk 
it over further, Being children of impulse, they will either have 
left their wives long before the, - or if they haven t, they will 
proba lly have forgotten today's intentions. The only point J. 
stressed was that paying for support of their children in Louisiana 
from earnings they might gain in California was still cheating 
the children out of their papas, and that they had better tnink that 
• over a little between now and the next time we took up the 
matter. 

"* j * I 

, I think they were a little disappointed that I didn t sub¬ 

scribe tOctheir aspirations more enthusiastically. I should like to 
know what they reported to their wives later in the day. iiy guess 
is that Boreatha and Uaxine will end up by discovering a 
"hoo-doo" in me since it seems to rae a human failing to always 
attempt justification of anything by placing whatever fault can 
be found.on an outside bystander. - , 

But the,price we must pay for the friendship of two people 
often includes the loss of one of them, and so I shall note 
* the cost in my me tal ledger and proceed from that point. 


In today,'s post came a letter from Paul ^eith, suggesting 
1 obtain b»r. Butler'8 unhurried Years direct from the publishers, and 
, that raises a pojnt about whioh I wished a confirmation. I have 
no* doubt you are able to reoeive parcel post as well as first 
class mail at 1161, but I just wanted to be sure, - when and if 
the Butler book comes to hand shortly, so that I may send along your 
copy promptly. '.b\, - « 






■ 




, I shall send along the Veith letter in a day or two, after I 
have answered it. Me takes me to task for being a "dog 
in the manger" by having thus far witheld the Johnson diary from 
him so he could sell it to I*. 5, u,, the latter institution being 
engaged in doing an expensive volume or series of volumes on the 
Diary. It never seems to have occurred to, ^r. Veith , - or b. S. u. Ik 
that somebody else might want to write a book., I think I shall 
write him 1 don't mind being called a dog but that his comparison 
would be fairer h if he styled me a sheep whioh merely wants to 
nibble at a little of its own hay while the big old L. S. U. bull 
appears to be under the Misunderstanding that all the hay in the world 
regardless of, the harvester »-nd possessor, ought* to be sacrificed 
by the sheep to fatten the University oxe...«ot me, brot er...... 
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Tuesday, June lfth^ltdi* 


litmus. * 


leu-gsY si 

a 8s w it 


> 1 * oral moa 80 id sec 
mo a .siaociele 9.11 
hub efilw-ebiw beaoi 


lolriw seaDfl* Ilewol ^levol a bsw iaioq rti easo - 

memorandum* hint is* a has t id 4 ia erti gtii /6 rutwr-eblw taje .o 

e-red jiftTSSfir tflllii* n long, kit Xittle 

hour of relaxation and communion with yon* laeb c- 


ri best 


ttte&aowfc send alenrtkn. printed Joking Oka- T^SU whi^wrived 
today along with. the resorted version. rkawming the printed^: 
eveepr k# oUtSa:»hht the' recorded one ape*. I may 

aay.i that there isn't: muokt. in (this 1 Mm* teihatker eith^aev ^v^ _ t 
possibly thej brief, at count at the beginning regard!** Wile Gather ■ 
long eversion to having her novels reoorded # 7; cr ; 


t la the recorded version, toe^ there la^J*^** 

.a## kkajeeted/AO; "DaiiklbieByen •* a<*e aueh title; •*******• .J 00 * 

T a* « ___a —— i k 1 A««Aina. kiftAm one nan rddfl LS. 


*«s -eo*filthy aha was ashamed to let- anyway knee eke *£**”**£" 
other, uaern of talking-rooksfere asked to: register their epinioni 
I responded immediately, saying I ha* neymr read tne oook aua 

knew nothing about it, but regardless ..of its content, I waa 

all againet "putting:panta on the.j canaryland: expressed £he oeliaf 

tudb o:ne ofc the-grumjfe tiniifig*'about italking dookei -tic iact, that 

;0r subjected; be jaindangactaii, ta^tiu hy «cr-ie- 

bod»tfgfefta?JBBld Ai-Bh)a4fc-IdFhat^ ix© ?>r Abide3? v'a;to have, 

awob bled lo ea brao sJsIrw aid , to oil e .1 rto la.f •jbv ic _a®w 


i VO Jo Oxen 4 ©3u Cluj jj h a *« '-ii. • wv . •. ■ » --- -1 — ^ 

^ a. ne*rfih...uonioa- *or.itha jjrehbiebfc, 

jt£ j&d.qoN:Ptifeef gsartaUnly* lewjvaroiaflaittg 

^ s&.ve fwotf s WiUe win nhsU.> ftrophrst By *nc 9 - x^tau £ar 

lack. odgiVyie/ i<*lhV'^siMk1 au WtoAi r ^ inwtartm 


lack ktditoV-BGs*R»iauMfclIT oft o^ta^rtpry tmnBcvtm 

the aMnihgj'a l&^a, cuv erajg 

"atr'^xi&tobl!§ ri '; but without LaViiig any tioul&r reason, I don 

^ . *■ I n _ o_ . .. . . 7 _— 0.7. Wv . -r fc, r4rm r ■ *7 7 O.QA >*! . 


11 JSistopha *; but without Lavirjg any txoul&r reason, I don t 
be» &tz huarank teas on. 

^uj. itk *H-T32s iaitK' fti? naxc 

.iK>-/ai», ! an 'V4kJ;i l 

h&ruoh tt’eh nik »•»<> 

aid oals tai doad a'mliolv edi ^Xao ioa iso 


were perhaps S or 1C engineers, ae many workmen, «»nd mach 
— ilif i fi) a f-^ si ■ hi be,. but 1 saw* iic®^ bi Jthb 


mi, i ^ ussji : 

Upp*4 *p « hi. |ob of ofcangla. *7P«rlt.r ribbon., or Um 

vfih DhB 03 9 7 Oil 


•lipped 1 | en his |ob of ohanglng typewriter rib^ona, or olea 

tad ,ao isdo eliiil 'tab oae oi eJos i-ioo a B iTTri j 1 “ , 
.wonom eiti ao relied aidgsodi oohiwr y* *** ; a 1 *JJ d te Q 

,..aoinonios to rood iq?.d *M» rot .ic..,di v> ■" * '* l “ 00 * 99 
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this machine mast be mis-behaving en general principals. 

Everything at Arenbourg. was an delioious ae you. could 
imagine when ^ arrived there about 4146 this morning. It ia 
wonderful how even a little rain will perk things up, and what 
impulses blosson into flower at the vaguest gensutre of cooperation 
from the elements, A ease in point was a lovely Lowell *homaa which 
had opened wide-wids during the night, and a fat bud which had 
burst the green glovea that enclosed it yesterday. laturally 
I brought them both home with: me and they are nodding daintily here 
on my desk before ms, • 

fhe magnolias, - grandiflora, which got off at such a wonderful 
start, gradually ceased unfolding their new groth Igrowth) when 
the heat got so intones, but yesterday's sprinkling ssems to have 
given them a decided impetus, and beforS • o'clook, they-were 
already beginning to unfold. Let's bold the thought that they 
are going to make it, 1 

Arehlllius Brown oame by this morning for a littlu chat 
with me. Be is i» his 70’s and wanted to talk shout the old days, 

• as revealed to him by Aunt ^ane and Unsle Israel dsstharn, * the 
two old slaves whs in thsir last years lived and died ia the 
from from whioh • writs. « •' ( - ' v ' 


•<w As! 

gd }tuiui 


, 




- A rohillius asked me to walk over to the-Afr ican B guap with 
him, and there he showed ms where Unale Israel had pointed out 
the stocks that used to he housed on the upper floor of that building. 

According to U n ols Israel, a slave, - slated for punishment, 
was pl&oad flat on the floor, his wrists and neek held down 
bya fora fitting over them, A similar graved pair of hoards 
were four er five feet beyond, - designed to be fastened over the 
ankles, - and this latter form arranged ma so it could be moved 
closer or farther an away from the neck and wrist forma, - 
so the whole -thing could be adjusted for any lengthed victim. 

. . c 

I am much interested in this arrangement for it is the first tins 
I have ever, heard of plaaing the victim flat en the floor to reeievs 
his beating, and off hand, I should imagine he ran less risk of 
severe injury from, the lash, - if that was the instrument used,* 
than ia the usual standing position when the whip frequently 
out net only the victim's back but also his chest,-stomach, etc. 

It was all pretty bad and I remember that old Uncle Israel was 
lame because of a broken hip whioh he always said dated from the 
time Hr. Hyp polite Sertssg kicked him whoa he was down, 

c « 

But pilgrims oame before Arohillius and x had half finished ear 
business, and ± shall see him again for another tour before very 
long. I remember the Hadms used to talk about the stocks that 
were here when she oame to *elrose, but she couldn't remember what 
had happened to than. A rchillius pointed out one of the rings 
in the wall, - and I. shall preserve that. « 

. . ;o io cot ■ i. • JC- qu •}: vu‘. 

A-—r i X "'V ■ t JCO ..J •••« -’ * 

"ell, this is a dour note to end our little chat on, but 
perhaps I shall space my random thoughts better on the merrew. 

^nd so goodnight and again my thanks for thle happy hour of oommunion,,. 


Slot 

HOI#rti tud dusqa edlxrp baa -eSifij*eS**tJ 

Wednesday, dune Uth. d. 

oa crow no* ,awox*>mo* £ 0 &oo* 

in t^o^f^^SiS^ hS*expected^your^week-end would 
be ever so busy and a little note might be heading my way follow- 
iJg i£r receipt of my first letter, following the interlude, which 
l“W reamhed you on Monday. . , 

It* is so thoughtful, of you to share with he those day-to-day 
details, suoh at your, conference at BIO, the subsequent one 
at MB, tha ob jest of your busy morning at home on Saturday , 
your speculations as tS what people thinkdLe important in 
the spending of money, ete., eto,, for it is in the sharing 
of these details angrour own expressions of faelings and 
- liiiliii in nA Mtt.r. tt.t last. MU a laral, design » 

: thSpattsyn of life for. tomorrow, and by the mentis of these 

day-to-day aspects of daily episodes, we are ie much the better able 
• •t?appreHate P the little designs, sometimes seemingly so insignificant 
then jotted down, but looming se large when later the whsls 
spread of characters andtcharceteristies beoome more enveloping 

' r .find!,embxaeiUg. B & f »ei o;lw ot ov.a. .0 r ■- - ■ 1%-: a 

iovoit °.... K ee i od ’;oo ',>1® o - *• 

8 Without knowing anything about it, I have a feeling that 

cv your conference atilO was?,very worth while, for it not only in¬ 
dicates to that you know the way uptpown, but it also 
renews the impzessienvWf your personality an up-tpown se that 
10 iliarli fixed in the memory Of that- 


renews the impreBeieBwtf your perosnality on up-tpown se that 
Will be the more lafilliarly fixed in the memory of that- 
locality * should cireuraatance reeo mead that you travel in, ; 
** « i; that direction agei* ' 25 

In reference to t ha other matter, - the surprising racket 
that flares over packages, etc.,- it is ajpity that so ashy 
• family ciroles seem *o*ped to such imperfections. We hhve 
• one in San, and while it IS terribly annoying, it never fails 
to‘fHeinats ms. tes, lari am always curious ts see the thing 

4 n operation and to epeoulato why it operatos as it doss, 
uchoof it is bassd on psrs D eelflshnees, I think, with quits 
s measured of arrogant* stirred in. plua'quitn 1 V tssh of 


saw s'g. 

Jlel 

soldi 


stirred in, plus quite a dash of 
sgnissi but frantically and rut hie as 
t* himself, hoping that ethers who 
i recognise it, may be tewed into 
inffynsl aeles aade by their loutiet 


[J°or their cupper reserve-that is supposed to freest] if 
St horns den'IPsuoeetd ia drowning out the Sfagneeset* 

' * i aj. -B6V103 qronem ti r. 


( aieqa- 7 i.. sevre 3 \Tqsi« ** ^ uhoO no 

Often spoh. people, I think, are extovertt, pretty well adjwatod 
W.^yx^twtemet. Shank the Lord we were gives 
compensations, - we introverts, by being able to see today lasts 
but from sun up to sun down, and that s whole world el ^ * 

.t .icddel coin .eoln ^ ^ 
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yesterdays and tomorrow* are rna, - and, quit* apart tut In addition 
to that oinglo day that Been* to satisfy so much and yat offor so 
littlo 'to thcfse who olaia to ho porfootly adjusted to it* 

2nd speaking of yestordays and tomorrows* you wars so 
good as to send some clippings from Argosy's catalogue, and 
to inquire if we receive announcements from that house* VO do. 

*ut my patient has mowed beyond muah ability to read the listings 
comprehensively to herself. - let alone mo. for 1 newer hear of 
such particulars. 

nvx , •••>., - i t it lo *•? I so ox wo? sal 

Zhe Louisiana map sounds wary interesting* 1 deanot know 
of it. It probably indioates the Felieiana Railroad, running 
from loedwilla, Mias, to Bayou Sara* - probably the moat interesting 
early railroad in America. lou may reoall there Wes'much in 
that manuscript Lora and 1 worked on that centered around 
this particular line, ©:• •. iv? oi ■-< ot*a 

*1*1 -to* ,.oie , .otfe .qeaoin lo gaifineqO e.v" 

▲a for John Westley Monett's history of the Mist. Talley* 
we have a first edition* and as it was present to me some time 
baOk to go_with other Misaipsippi items, I assume l may be 


al tortiovoL batata vactl saw O )io^ ”0 el* so-.. 

rol rtoiSooXe os xol gal I la o atidt ,Bs2J> i ioiro7 u toianaH , 
alrf tadt beomrorxflfl gaol .voO aeiiV »smatim eM* ro^eaeS .8 .U 
Isiroiaaee edl xol nsjt bloow .gao* 1 lesaaii ,noa a*'jest - ,wedqea 
j , .xewe ootoo* lo totSas: a aa saw 11 t ia9'j 

dUmPMUw larfw .aolJoele jaa alw ol Xisl bXuoo gfioa ca 

.Sgaoi edt i&litoi J ie 0 4f to' told day to seng 

"lyUTy^^y’ 11 toe Sunday Bye and Bye*. 

Tn other words the pbstto again surprised me when he p 

eo «Mr C Htter irf Monday evening. I neid not tell you how delig 
yo^TilvItfr^_f n+n* ^ j been estatolished 


e to retail it 


atolo to retain it, |t ie housed with my other items ton Kiss., 
and i propose to add it*to pur Arenbeurg library eventually* 

• * o:. * i.U-.i00X • 

everyone has always declared it to be a Wonderful book, al¬ 
though I have newer heard of anyone who read a‘line in it and never 
have i been able to get anybody te read a page to me from this 
so-oalled remarkable two volume work. Bventually wo shall have 

to explore a page ,or two and see what it really is like. 

- 

B 5°*fttd,as you know, was a contemporary and enighbor of 

B. 1. 0* Wailes at Washington, Miss* * and the baoknof his 
-JKJ* ia ^ ur ?! Plantation, - not tsibo eonfudsod with the Auburn in 
udjoins the graveyard on Meade Tilla where lfire.rlnden 
presented me with burying spas*. Lr. Monet to , - let me see. Mr. 

Gerard Brandon, so frequently mentioned by Ules **111*, is a 
grandson of V**. .George Monetto, one of the old Dr.** 

sons, courted Mias **Uia during her girlhood at fontsylvania. 

I have quite a few stories about the Uionettes, all of whom were 
remarkably brainy or a little bit off* ,c-< ,»* e.-;eirx«JgSj“ 

: r:» « :r : V :‘ 

* Bwsntually we shall go and look at Sweat Auburn, a rather 

w J th littls brink buildings 

®to*u*®hod from th* maim house to the.right and left as one enters 

£* th * ho ;*!; «* “••• sit tu inti taium*. 

WSlKoJ Ubraiy and th* other his toffies* I hats' always felt 
a d*tetched.library tuit* charming, and eeoetoially for a plantation 
lilt Jt if 1 **? «*°J description of swoop,*aburn pasted in the 

“*!!; ^J 11 * 7 ’ takin on ® the Pink JapersV 
as i recall, - and if memory serves, 1 did quit* a few uaracranhw 

i ** ohapt * r 011 ^stoehes Boot ore, - a^manusoript 


id^srod 
noiXXlm i 
erltf lo 
beao< 

o od daaxaci< 


d mimosas continue to flourish with the greatest 
slltoYe moat of the orepe myrtles set out durl 
XU* * t* of It. - »l,th >»t M «c«*,timi.. 

latest shipment of Lowell Ehomas restod or if ived 

-th* temperature change from'SO degrees to 
.y too violent. **t Winter I shall specify 
this type of planFbe made la feburary dr not 
tent Wnsw wtofl^?detoHhre* monthe ago, and 
ivo fouSd the tranWition within their stride, had 
A*x filled promptly. 

:ib oJ iiwafi iuO * 

“*«o«tor_.M. ty hl^Mlf, 


Hi noJ 
ialoq J, 


JaeHe.i j 

sooegaxcoo ei 

xeve^/uwoii 


so mother Is .acting 
presentativeo while that 
braneh ef government functions at Baton Rouge during th* dQ 
days as from ,, . 
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A oouple df days after Stria Long was inaugurated Governor in 
May, Senator ^verton died, thus eailing for an eleetion for 
y, 3. Senator this autumn. When Gov, Long announced that his 
nephew, - Haey'e son, Russel Long, would run for the Senatorial 
seat, it was taken as a matter of oourse by everyone that 
ne Long could fail te win any eleotien, what with the tide of 
yafvlarity running so strong for anything pertaiyiy to the lent** 

Bat what with all’the new taxes the Governor has imposed through 
his Legislature, plus the vindietive legislation he has dished out 
to Bew Orleans, it appears the Governor-has pretty well auooeeded 
in alienating everyone* - even his hill hilly supporters. 

Dr. Ehipmayer, who sedf^ lots of thel*tter in hid daily jaunts 
about the Parrish, says that even the staunchest supports Of 
Mr. Long, prior to his inaugural', axe tow hie mortal enemies, 

- “ - — to 



aj 

iOti; 






aelq ei Xljtw di -robon eds 0 

,8 Jaxic, eXddif -^Xiah eserfd aulJoeila sia 

On Tuesday night, - "Studio Ono, Hollywood*, 1 heard the 
hour plantation of Lardy*e Return, of the Sative, which I thought 
° very well done, I was so glad to note that they put the Bf millien 
people, said to he listening, straight ,*. when at tlie outset of the 
piooe, one character remarked that being a redolman presupposed that 
the red dye used in the taiming of sheep skins, would he apparent to 
one of the characters, X-read the whole bosk without knowing 
what a redolman might he, - even though X consulted a Webster s 
Dictionary which made everything perfectly alec by explaining that 
a redolman Was one who sold redole, while redole, I don't know how 
it is spelled, - was said to he a produot sold by a redolman, which 
can he exceeded only by the Gamier Ltotionary, - Jreneh-Bnglieh 
which states that oafe-au-lait is eoffeo without ere**, whioh, 
although perfectly maddening, is quite true, even though the 
explanation probably 'suggests edfe noir more than eoffeee with 

milk, cXe-.-oU. JoafftcrXrla JasJaX 


oe 


•aoc 


} . 1J 

> h f. 


Well,* Lord so things turn, and 1 passe along another item in 
today's post, having to do with the si*ters Mormon: t might point 
out that the Lafayette Referred to in this letter is perhaps 
ifO or *00 miles Southwest Of Briarwoed, in quite the'‘.Jr 
opposite direction from Alabama, which is perhaps suggested in the 
enclosure, - I don't reoall for certain. 

if* r A a f T I *T ct.LW7 U*LQ 1 '«' ■ jt 

Our dawn to du*k program was much as usual, hut the heat 
didn't stave off all the pilgrims, for one or two more oourageous 
ones passed this way. One's name Was Hednot, which I thought 
quite edd - Much more to gossip about, hut will save whatever 
there is until another sitting. ' I'm so glad there'is a lidl..,. 

aoiaSL 3 cio 1 TOi’vi/1 JaoniireTOi, lo dooaxd 


eni Aii. 

\ri 1 




dSiiJ 

C*& * 


ell 


697 IJi) JIV 

tch o„uofl 


X XL 


moil aa 8'isb 












jl sv;ea . a x>£i« , ©ciwT to eono eToJe edf oi mlri beiaoi evad 

node ot it aai Friday, June 18th,. lhdt*rt eimx e^uo 

edi d-^wTdi saaq cadi ©es id^hn oabeM e iJ Maxi exew iud ,em 
^oaqfienJ nl b al exert? ?art? rovooalb ancem ©moa os boa anebisa 

reJla dii-Aln s :oa evd JbX Jtrio erf? anixcT o? bexello .nidso 

xiort? asaq o? ^ftl^lroOTq , e^olivi v; &iii beiilX ©eft I issd ,iTfb 
aedw awohiura xe?ia sllisi? rfguoae evarf I I ami? e:.ca eanod 

agu Memorandum; oc . I bsl ;x? ;ed .v ;aw si.id sspo tc fco io ..o. eXJno^ 

- heilie uobi axo?oof> to e:ici?oexxoo t. a Jbesee.no-aiJb ed oJ eoasonlll 
•ci feter l s birthday. , Be is SR, But from the general slo^ 
down in human activity, one would think It was everybody's birthday, 

o t i And the; slow-down stems from two causes, - tomorrow being the 
ltth cause for general celebration without the darkies knowing why, 
everyone is tending to dream of tonights frolles and se indulge in a 
bet. of anticipatory day dreaming, dalf the plantation didn't Work 
i. any this afternoon, mad thoso who did, took It leisurely, and o. ' 
quite well before sundown, o- ^. oli ot.'. 

t sb '.-.v X aeaiidemSfi red dub hXu< evidoibnlv ero o.’.J m s&ff^-'.eX’j 

b And the; secondary cause of the slew motion is the heht whioh 
remains'Intense,:Li suppose the thermometer had gone down JdO or MO 
: degrees by 10}SO last night, but: even so, it still stood at df. 

©ie. ■ oTJoti a to clcfas arid sasq -J TstcTq I ,XX©o a ©iism oJ ia 
knowing nothing aboujb the methods, of preserving meat in sueh 
heat, 1 should imagine today would bs among the season's-worst 
to slaughter an animal, - especially as none sf the darkies have 
loo, but Aurellia tolls me the temperature doesn't matter, and 
accordingly, whs hurried off down the road about d p,m./intent 
on having someone kill! her oalf for her^ eJ, H. had told her 
’ this morning he ootgLd^well it fer her, being able te. guarantee her 
from #80,00 to ilOQ.OQ, with whioh she could buy all the meat >: 

she would need for a time, i But Aurellia thought she would db better 

by converting the oalf into moat at home, salting down what she;! » 
needed and soiling the rest to friends and neighbors, 
a caialt/od qJ ro- toi qsb.03 xo iuoJ bx*igeH nub*!* bu s 

MUgono the clerk, and Iwddy, the assistant overseer, bath remarked 
to me that. Aurellia was certainly stuhorn, once she gets an Idoia, 
u lC They art right,, of oourse^ and without that stubberness, • probably 
one might do it, and possibly two "n^a, - but without that f 
quality, L suppose she would never have mothered her mother, Bessie 
J r )e v and the Baby through all their several trials and tribulations 
o i benia’TeJob ai bn* .gnliiX Tori o i eoalq odi sbcil , .a 

a3 . r, > RefQrw leaving for home, inrellia sought me out te ask me what 

'-Xj thought the Madsm would like best as a pressnt, • the liver or a 
roaet, I voted on a piece of liver, 8km-told me ehe was fixing to 
briz« me. a piece of round etaak which she planned te take te 
Mice Geleete‘e te put through w meat chopper te make ehopped -& o- 
* steak fer me, I asked her to sell my pieoe for me, and we would put 
. n the money aside end buy the hakJ a hair out with. It, She thought 

that was funny but said Mama wouldn't ever lap Beeeie have the baby ■ 

' hair out before next , year* Rlth nights-spah as we are having, that 
baby must be wishing he and not the oalf might be tapped, an. the 'i 
cranium 

uome to think ef it, it dose seem odd that I have never laid 
eyes on this much discussed ohild. A 

urea la 


“ 

1 


i no 
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have toated him to the store onoe or twioe, and J. H, says it's a 
cute little number., The two girls wanted to bring it to show 
a e, hut were afraid the Madam might see them pass through the 
gardens and so by some means discover that there is a baby in theBgnog 
oabin. i!*hey offered to bring the ohild bye some night after 
dark, but I decline* the promising to pass by their 

house some time I figure I have enough traffic after sundown when 
gentlemen of oolor pass this way when troubled by shso tings, stabbing a, 
illnesses to be disctusssed and oorreotions or dootors recommended, - 
without taking on any visits by the ladies, even to vie* their proud 
. albeit illegiimate offspring. 

Proud and ultra yespeotable mulatto ladies used to resort te 
all kinds of Invitations to get Cora and me to honor them by stopping 
at their homes when we would be heading for Romanes'* oabin to ~ 
look oVer her paintings and to ohat for an hour or so with her.J< 

The mulatto ladles were frankly pusslod and non-plnsed by the fast that 
white gentlemen would aetually pass up their hospitality for old 
blaok clemenee as the more vindiotive would dub her Sometimes I wonder 
if *urellla thinks it odd thstonoe in a blue moon I still set down 
to see C 1 emenoe but haven't yet passed by to admire Bessie^ pride 
and. Joy. She reel truth is that if * do be-stir myself sufficiently at 
ni yt to make a oall, I prefer to pass by the oabin of a negro where 
laughter is easy and personality is all ef which sounds pretty 

selfish, - and it is good 1 mention it, X guess, for it might impoll 
me toward charity one of these evenings. - , 

Fj,,. - ( j ' h e*i; - • . V \ .* f-8:.:i.i •'&: ' i ■ , -•! 

. I feel, rather noble in another direction, however, and that 
1 8 because a forced myself - to read a few ohapters of Jean Ghristoph,- 
just to be sure. It certainly is well written, - but 1 continue to 
wait for items I have on order, and when they come, poor Jean will 
be shipped bps back to -Mw Orleans without be ever having rounded out 
hin story t : ,o. . • * •' 1 

4 {j .3 ' :: oi 'llo: 

Celeste and Madam Regard took off today for *outJi Louisiana, 
and will )>e gone for five or six days. They, remind me of the 
Quinn youth of tho bayou, country who on being asked what he liked 
best in thp world declared:"Me, I likes to 'b^ea**.«-Lany place beyond 
the portals of one's own garden being "'brood , in that region. 

0 j ini , 

1 latter today from little miss Alberta, reporting she has arrived 
at lew Hope, Pa., finds the place to her liking, and is determined to 
- paint only in bright aolors from now until Vuly 1st, when she will pass 
through'Ohio, and, thence back home, dvery year she follows the in¬ 
structions of a new master, seemingly able to incorporate all his 1 
theories into her efforts without ever dropping a y of the many 
fore-going seasons of instructions by various and sundry "cwperts*. 

Mjjow aw baa ,em lot eoeiq Ilea c? :ori ftaisg £ .08 X 

At Arenbourg, - may i tell you, * the orepe myrtles are beginning 
1 to bloom quite gaily, - small bloceoms, of course, because the plantsroi 
small, but bloom they do, - and that's a* pleasant promise, don't you 
think.•••• 5rt .A'-*' '*s' r 

outlet -t 

Jfte aeoh Ji ,31 to duldt oJ a 
A ,Mlrlo beasL'OBlJf) do urn Bitit no 
Jle-iu 
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.. -• :> u. . ' i : L..V3 i. OT >U0 ri it ;i oj’i 

■ t: 3. ... V‘ ■'f 8 'woo tit: 1 .ill JS/i . 

. SO .01 

■i:> Saturday, Jana, ltth, 194p, 

• ban bi . a lt al o a al£I8a 7 ardiltlt arf.t bas 

fairt ow ,'emoe ■ bio 9 ew tails os fins teotr. qucf oi ^niascnmaw 

•• ,-^lci bdt TOCil a XiJiiu IjOilv \v jjos dux .laa'.v .a ai 3.1 j Jvq- 

: ctat> *■ 11 eee beta won o*j 0 ? Jo 2 I oa baa , 600 ^ sar 


Li in 


OS 


,-at tc»i .rn-OL'. 


(3 utrOo I lA a 




Memorandum: 

eaaV ueJLloini; *1 eavl oa >m,. 

file postman did right by me this morning, but because 
of the holiday, my Sthopian secretary got lost in the big road, 
and so 1- afcall have the pleasure of playing at patience until the 
morrow. ,1 .-vo • .saoqqtrs , t - , 

tcfls , . . ’ 

I have been sitting on my front gallery■ alone, - this hot, 
meen-drenohed night. It is wonderful how quickly after first 
dark a dew forms the banana leave a, in spite of the unrelenting 
heat. Thev are a marvelous silever, and busy as tho jot of a 
half thretlod fountain, whispering continuously as one silver drop 
of dew follows another, stepping down frem leaf to leaf., 

. • ;3 , >. ■ . . 1 •/, v». ;i & 

kurellia appeared at my door at dt.SO this, morning with my 
breakfast tray. She was filled with tho exeitement of slaughtering 
her calf, and greatly rushed to get back home to participate in 
the Belling of the various outs to those who weje planning on 
plenios today. 

; . .. . 

Her lack of coherence, when pressed for time is unfailing 
surprising in the number and type pf topics she covers in a single 


breath: 


t t. irarjcrf oi to ex {.-m 


tiiii t SK:\«irtO 0:i 


"Good morning, ^r., yranooia. How are you feeling, I couldn't 
sleep .last night, it wah so hot, and all that meat around. Teu 
know there was at least a hundred children frolleing around in my 
yard when we killed the beef, splashing water and all kinds of 
clemming. And me, * couldn't touch the meatj, after the man had 
killed it, because just as he, out the calf's nook, and it busted out 
bleeding. I began to nestratd slap off, and when a lady is menstrsting, 
she can t touch the moat because it will spoil. And I went to get 
me a Often, - X always use Gotex *attie, her, she uses a rag, but 
I oouldn t find not L otex beoanse Mama saijl that when X wasn't home, 
Bessie uses the Uotcx to clean the baby with, and has to 
always watch and sec the ^otex ip buried and not burxwd, because 
if a lady bT^rno ary of hex blood,in a rag or something like that, 
then her own blood dries up, and that's what'a the matter with Miss 
Oslssts because she always uss to have Bessie burn her d otex when 
Bessie worked for her. 


. Of ■ 


"And when I seen f oouldn t salt down tha maat and 1 
told Boaoio she would have to do it, well, than t 0 old oow what 
was the oalf ^s mams, she came out of the pasture, and it was 
pitiful beoanss it loeksd Ilka she knowed har oalf was killad and 
she etartad-making a big noiaa and 8ha got down on her front knees, 
and Btssla aay she oouldn^ gft it tha meat besauss whet if 



r 
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she had gona to tha store and while she was ha4 

hilled her baby like tha aow's baby got hilled while its t 

mans was in the pastors, and Besssie started to cry and sha oouidn t 
do nothing^* and. Hama, she saw Basaia ; .arying and Hama, ! h ® ??i* 4 * 
and the ehildren was spilling the water inthe yard J” 4 
was oeming to hoy meat and so after we sold them some, we Jos 
pot the rest in a wash toh and waited on til after J* 16 ni J h * . 
was gone, and so I got to go now and sea if 1 oan find somebody 
to salt down the meat for os. • • and so forth and so an. 

And so June ltth onrolled along Cane Hirer. 

oboe&ea fsra »gn 

, Very few people pot in an appearance a* tha ®* or *» J“ 4 _ thflrinc: 
while there was a small chicken barbeouc at Fogahoo, - ri * 

being small, - not the ohiehens, I sopposa, - aweryone 
hare sworried away to some shade soahed noah, possiblye on lie Bre 1 
, or Little River, - hr heaven hnows where. X passed ^yArenbourg 
. little befoie first dark, tod not even the Helroso Seoiol dob 


3 duo « 

Sunday, June doth 


•, . v ;il ed o.: .-j -a -deivvi £:> • r;/oi*uro a ii 

it it > : j eonO .rndifeXq*i/tadorem arid ccl 

Hemorandumj .3". * 

. , : - : & -• . rrl JOOOL.V i c3 ■ipubaxoi 

What the ltth laohed in evidence*as a holiday, it made 
up for it in continuity) for today has been as ^oiet and as 
laohing in visiotre as yesterday, and my seoretary never did 
come op for air, althogh I learned from Hapeleon Bonaparte 
Carter that Ur. Brew early this morning was oombing the highways, 
looking for-the ear of. his onole Fugabour, which had somehow bean 
lost doring the.night, slnaa fogaboo, on awakening at home this 
morning, deolared ha eoold not remember aa to where ha had 
left it on Saturday night. Apparantly, - far, him at least, the 
ltth was a success. 

: . . ' - ,f 

In Saturday’s mail came the saoond issue of your gift sub¬ 
scription to Life. In the same mail cams a letter whoh reoalled 
tha old days when Charles Dana Gibson published wuite a different 
• type of magaelne but bearing tha same title, X recall a out 
that usually,appeared at the top of its e&itottbl page. It 
was a white knight, on a white stead, dharging with fixed lanee 
at a fleeing blaok devil, clutching a copy of Life under his arm. 
Under the picture was this captiont "Where there is Life there is 
Hope".- ■ ^ ■ . 0 

■ v ; lo TCb.iSv A 1; 3 ■:0 ill ;m OJl-m $ a '; -' ~ 

"Where there is Life, there is lime”, might read the new 
caption. For the letter mentioned above was from Vine, and 
its writer advised me that my Subscription of Life was "in the 
process of being entered", and that X would reeeive formal notifies' 

as soon as the sot had Veen accomplished. 


tion of the fact shortly 


X felt lfike acknowledgeing the letter by telegram, wishing 
them luck in their efforts, and reminding them it take an 
elephant only seven years to bring- forth an offspring, • assuming 
the mama elephant doesn t forget what she lb up to in the interim between 
the act of conception add the delivery of her ehild. 

tut obviously the arrival of the eeoond issue in the subscription 
in the same mail.with the letter from Time, telling me that Life 
was Juat in the offing, leads me to conclude that at long last 
everything ^s in order and regularity of delivery may be expeoted 
from here on out, «r and weekly shall X bless you for the pleasures 
the forth coming copies will afford. 

, Li’O* 3 > to i .70 * ."01 £ Sirs -I* , * r * Cf . ... . 

. U, H, put in ap appearance this morning about 11,‘w and in 

exhuberanee, presented me with four new turner shirts. 

They are white and ever so bIm _, 


Out X preferred walking across the cotton-fields. I saw *• H. on 
my return an hour-or*bo later, Hewas abott to get into his oar, - 
in the back of which , glanced at many Cannes. Hw asked me to have 
a 4 v oea- ola with him tod i did at the garage. As ‘i returned to 
the gdrften, X said goodnight bo him, 4 wishing him a pleasant evening 
Too q, iekly did he say he would be ]jone but ah hour or so. What ho 
really should have said was a day or so, of oourse. 

. • LLam oh o 3 ev«ri hXtfbw sxlsf axsso .. 

It is my customr to skip Saturday memoranda, and this- of oourse 

proves that X, should stloh to old sstahllttsd . 

. 

li is tw suaaosd la*»m cui ilsa $ ubicoj h » 







have an ample supply of kaoki shirt a which 1 much prefer, sinoe 
white shirts stick out like aore thuwba in thia rural setting of 
greenery. But there aye those up an& down the river who will 
able to glory in them eventually, - as 1 am supposed to do, and eventi 
they will serve to tetter purpose than the original giver suspsots. 

It's a ourious mental twist that seems to operate in the Madam's 
case and in the merohant-planter. Once they get started in one 
line, nothing se ms to he able to restrain them or divert their 
tendency to proceed in a certain direction, long after any need for 
a has passed. I think 1 may have cited the ease of 
oh onoe obsessed the Madam, when i used to get three 
an the theory that plenty of pastry would be 


it8 purs 
the cake 
big cakes a day 
good for me. , 

Ji&st Winter butaine was piped to this house, - but having 
been piped in, only a single stwsewae attached, although at the 
same time four extra stoves, - in rooms not usod during the Winter, 
at the big house, were installed. ... . 

My bath room, - and my hot water, has always been heated from 
a wood burning stove which performed the double chore with dispatch and 
to my complete satisfaction. But as from one day this coming week, 
a butaine water heater will take over the work of the wood burning 
heater, • but no bptaine heater will be installed, thus leaving 
me with two watey systems in the same bath room, , but no means 
of heating the room sinoe the wood burning ^eater oannot be fired up 
after the water has been disconnected, and transferred to the buhl no 
system, - and if by this point in the paragraph you haven't lost 
all s^nse of what ± am driving at, you are better than l.am, sinoe 
I don t seem to make much clarity out of a bender of heating 
tanks^and no means of t king the chill off the plaoe. Of oourse 
I shall scurry around and discover an electric heater of some kind 
long before Winter arrives, butthat will in no way explain the gusto 
with which the tienrys forge ahead whpn they get something in mind,* 
regardless of the need or practicality involved. 


1 have read k or 3 of the IS op lb volumes of ilean Ghristophe, 
and find it a masterpiece, - as a statue is a masterpiece, • 
"marble,’to which the sculptor's Art, 

Gives everything except a heart", - 

which may account for the fact that l never did get very far in. 
my efforts to read JLong before this late date.- .. 

to! OOi/XO&C ’ K.£ iSii v 

I dropped by the u and camp again this evening, chatting with 
Mrs. *and for SO minutes, listening a little while a ate an elegant 
slab of cake and grand an equally elegant stein of punch, tier 
doctor son, Haul tiand, returns from "ew Xork to iiOuiaiana early 
baliev ® t0 m ake his home hero. i'm glad bbeause I 

•▼or so fresh and *r..a la ooatrlook 
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June Slot, 1948. 

. . t, - i . ... iyjtw enola beafb l 

. . . (hex . L :: •: .0 ; 0:' x:3V0D to eAoqe 

; iV . !:ijd - ,-i-s ■ ■■ -i t v : UfTO:it i &J td.i .i 

o,. .j t (o.>i400ex i i. . 1 .. -se . ■ htui . . •• io ; ji d : :o 

Memorandum: ,a o. . >u . ■ 

f jLaldJ i t baa - 4 .a.oi|£Xoq rti erf oi iuaw 

Bow nice to have your Wednesday letter and a million 
thanks for all the nice things you have to say, and all<hhs 
interacting particulars you so thoughtfully.pass along to mo. 

I had not heard of the death of *eopmte do Wouy and of 
Mrs. lioholas Murray Butler. Didn't All the latter family withdraw 
from the earthly scone within a short space of time, - the one from the 

Other. ’ : > ■ OJ iXV • Tv-UVI :) < 

:;iV*3'- u.iv ii* j.iiioa-'CflX.T a ut aea ?i; to • osj ;’ io.L '. 

hecomte de fiouy and Hicholas Murray Sutler both had. > - o 
types of minds that I admire so mueh, * that quality of 
profundity that somehow never got so rarefied that it lost 
touqh with man whp, in ay opinion, should always remain the ■ 
common denominator in mental speculation. 

\ : £ j| x . 1 L C £ 0 «j i i. i d ' ■ . * ft ■0 * X* 41 X 0 

It is somehow pleasant to know that it is really the ^ 
roof of, the chapel, of Veraaillem that you see from your window^ 
as you gase toward Motpl r ierre» Devotees of the religion ' 
of extroversion would not subscribe to such an idea, but for 
myself, I find life ever sp much more delightful if, by mere 
imagination, onoe oan transport one delioious place a few thousand 
miles in the flickering of a thought wave, and so find one's self 
possesses* of something ever so desireshlo right at one's doorstep 
without any effort at all. I cap readily imagine that Onee-glance 
out of your window and Loi half the lfth and ltth century suddenly 
unrolls in a flash, and the thought that the proximity of Sima 
and Aspirations are all embodied in that,single rodf makes ovary 
day the happier for ell the performance of the past and promise 
of the future that la wrapped up in that one glance. ‘‘ ; . 


8Jb>* 


l guess ..thj 

they illustrate minor doings of friends. 1 should imagine you 
might toso thorn into the trash gasket without‘having lost anything. 

J .,7 1 - si ,1 9 ■ 31<S 

Somebody sent the Madam a clipping from a Baton Rouge 

S apor, giving some details as to the marriage of her grandson in 
irmany, X suspeot the groom's mother may have had something to 
do with the business, for ths:dstsils oovered were on the dishy 
side, • particulars regarding the bridg'd "Oathedral train", 
etc. The Madam and 1 got quite a kick cut of this linej"fho ° 
room is also a grandson of Mrs. Cammie Henry of letohitoohea 
at whoso home the late Ifyle Saxon wrote many of his most lntersdting 
bosks", —that's oertainly going for afield for particuldrs covering 
a martiago ooramoiay taking place in Germany, don t you think. 


is enclosure a are of ne interest ether than 


. OOri 


, TS- 


. . • • • 
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I dined alone with the merchant-planter yesterday, 
u 9 spoke ol Governor Rong andSeoretary Fredericks. He said 
he had been offered any job he wanted, and A believe Chairman 
of the Board of L. 8. U. had been especially recommended. But 
he had dedined considering anything beeaase he says hO doesn t 
want to be in polities, - and, I think, he is somewhat disgusted 
with Governor bong’s stupidity and spite legislation since taking 
office in mid Hay that he would flee from anythin* suggesting 
his. acoeptenee of any appointment -by the present Governor* 

Being a clever man, the merchant-planter, when saying he 
doesn't want to be in politick, really means that he doesn t want 
to appear to.be in polities, preferring, I am sure, to be the 
operator of the *arionnettes, and therefore unseen by the public 
whloh applauds or hisses the play-acting of the toys appearing on 
the set,.. . i ■> ' f 

io • ■ i.L , ■ - « . . . _ 

AM a matter of fact, the merchant-pi an ter exerts a large influence 
on political manipilations throughout the Sate, * believe, and of course 
the present new bridge and Melrose-Hon tro sc highway are but 
striking examples i his ability to make the politicians do his 
bidding, For the Hontrose-Melrose road serves but few people 
aside from the Henrys, - that is, people who oan east a ballot, 
and naturally the hill-billy politicians, unless under extreme 
pressure from some quarter, aren't dreaming of building any fine roads 
and bridges for negroes and mulattoes, 

Ve were laughing a J, B, at dinner today, for as postmaster 
of a 8rd rate Post Office, he is scheduled to get an increase 
of 9486,00 in his yearly salary, thanks to one of the appropriation 
bills jammed through Congress during the lat hours of its final 
sittings, $486*00 probably doesn't oover J. R. »a daily winnings 
or leosings at gambling, and this increase in salary to help 
out the poor underpaid Postmasters falls into s class of hilarities 
in this particular instance. So whirls the world, 

1 have explored a little more of Jean Christophe. The 
humor is charming. The delineation of one's imnef most feelings 
is wonderfully elaborated. Perhaps one thing making the hero 
seem a little bit like cardboard, however, is the faot that while 
we have traveled with hlmp pretty constantly from the oradle up 
to his 17 or 18 year, - and in spite of two love affairs, he doesn't 

Bsemed to have become sex conscious, as yet. And then there is 

the unoonvinslng social doings that seem sufficiently improbable 
as to make the rest of the piece seem of dubious value, assuming 
it to be of the same worth aS the Sections devoted to the episodes 
when an tqoouth youth is permitted to frolic a random with 
a 16 year old girl in the park of the parental estate, and the same 
uneducated, uncultivated and anmaxmered youth is entertained 
constantly by the ul^ra refined and elegantly established mother 
of the young lady, - in oompay with her daughter, at dinners, etc,,- 

a^praotioe I never head of in Hurope or any other place. But 

4 dotting to literary, nd ® U8t ® t0 P «Ry»ay,.,„ 


•oioota o 123 '£ a e 
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Memorandum j 




And so yesterday was the longest.day, and from what 
little I heard ever the radio from Philadelphia convinced me 
that most of the delegates to the Bepbuliean Convention must 
have thought so, toe, 

• ^Perhaps the hear the keynote speech, -or speeches 
last night, • «* •'' ; ° 

• ' ' * r 

X thought Illinois Governor Green eharaoteriStically dull 
as a key-neter, but your friend, little Hiss Clare Booth 
Loose came over the airs wages to far greater advantage. 

I disagreed with practically everything she said* and 
loved listening to the way she said it. 

bli& X !• 1 T i v .'.3 31' ,ni;i © .: Li C*l&;o.' 

One or two things that struok me with force fell into 
the speakers' methods of approach and side-step. 

- iVlv. i'L. r ! JaGji . 

for example, it seemed ever so striking that none of 
the speakers dared to mention f, B. B, by name as they damned 
"The Hew Deal of 19SV or Hr. Truman whom they called by name, 
from this fast, l gather the Bepublioana are conscious of the 
fact that P. D, X, is not a parson to be maligned in name if 
they.want to be sure not to alienate potential Republican 
vote caster from the Remooratie ranks, 

tel » XQ — * 1..-O X* - 11 —O T &.w - . Jtfl fc. 13 - X —•— , ■ - 

And another thing that struok me in whatever speeches I 
heard, - and the Green and Loose ones were about all I paid 
mu oh attention to, - and this is the fast that all through 
the Xepublican speeches the general theatbears down forever an 
•economies and never on humanities* Having always stood for 
the "sanctity of proverty and favoritism for entrenched wealth, 
the leaders of the party,-- and people as smart as Hiss Loose, 
ought to realise they would probably be appealing to others beyond 
the Republican fold,,- already saved, - if they would let up a . 
little On the eoonomiss tune and devote themselves, - at least 
with lip service, - to saying something about humanities, 

T v. , - ( f T* ' f• *T . 0 f) ■ (Oiii 8 ‘ (^ s 

' Tonight the prediction is that Gorernar ^ewey will get the 
nomination and election. That will not disturb me, although 
I should prefer the Senator from Hlahigan, But just so long 
as Hr. Taft or Speaker of the House Martin doesn't get it. 

I'llrest Content, . 
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Is we head into this hot dry summer season, it would 
he both pleasant and unpleasant to make a little stoek- 
taking, - don t you love that, - "make a stook-taking*, - at 
Arenbourg. A 

I think the lovely white *hinese magnolia is dead. So are 
a few of the orepe myrtles and*perhaps one or two persimmons. 

But as of this date, everything else seems to he doing 
alright. Of oourse the nandina, which loves shae and dampness, 

if not kicking. 


Wednesday, June 23rd, It49 


Memorandum: 

X v 2 j».". ft j —'*}*',■ ■» * «* ' ] 

.. I arrived at the store this mornig Just as the postman 
was driving up from the *et, and a coloref friend of mine approaohe 
On horsehaok from Little "iver to the Mast. 

^ • 

While the olerk was sorting the mail, I passed the time 
of day with my colored friend, - a man of 35, without much 
formal education hut passingly interested in news broadcasts* 

9:3 '.ytllXiofc bfiX * OJOY-ii'. \ ' ‘ " ^ „ ta 

Be asked my opinion on one matter which the democrats 
might enifoj hearing as the move into the' Philadelphia being 
vaoated by the fiepuhlioans, c; « 

jy i »:■: fin.7 091I bo -*•*• T 

Be said:; * 

... „■[, -'.it'. ' ' K OHr-- it 0&vs::;,l ■ ■■> ^ V 

I hoard somebody say on the radio -that the Behpuliean 
Party is the party of rich folks* Is that true* *nd is 
it true, as this man was saying on the radio, that a heap 
of those delegates now meeting in rfcilkdelphla is 
malted-millionairea*. • 

X told him L couldn't say for sure, hut that according 
to my understanding, some of the folks there sure were in favor 
of giving themselves a double dip* 

i my * r . . f? :*»1 ftv 01 ^ w * ,IK ' • »•' * . • » • 

And as the clerk handed me my mail, the radio playing hard hy 
spoke of what a damp morning it was on the Eastern seaboard, and 
how the Manhattan rains would probably cause the postponement 
of the Joe Louis fight tonight* And it was difficult to 
imagine your difficulties with dampness, what with a boiling 
sun continuing to shine as mightily as ever in these parts, 
and not the slightest hint of anything more than "scattered 
showers" whloh always seem to get scattered so wide that when 
then do.arrive, they are so thin of content that we aren't much 
'satisfied* 

Well, tonight's radio says that the fight has been definitely 
put off until, the morrow, and se, God willing,' may you all have 
ample sunshine on the morrow, and, -for *us-es" we should he 
perfectly delighted to listen to the championship contest amist 
a douwnpour of rain from the looal eaves* 

, r • ( f kj [ 'f ' T Xil <■ f . *\ •} 

Xhere was qe .mail of any interest, silly letters from 
one bat, or another, thanking me for past courtesies in some field 
of other. Xhe enclosure came from "ora with nothing hut the 


isn't doing much, - but it is alive. - if not kicking* 

I think iraei ogLly all of th* Louisiana Switoho^ans is dead, 
too, hut that isn't important, for that can he readily replaced. 

Most of the big lilies are doing alright and thus 
far the grandiflora magnolias are holding thetx own* The 
pear trees are flourishing and although the.young pecanes aren t 
growing any in this heat, - they love plenty of water, still 
they are going to make it alright* 

i*he i ems whioh are mgst unprediodahle and probably doing 
best are the "tiny mimosas , - whioh are about the most 
imposing thing on Arenbourg, 

] ... " ; - p;. J ■. i ' . _ >.!&’X I. 

Xhere is something about their foliage and the way 
they streoh out their b anohes that puts me in mind more 
of a gibbon than a tree. Variously enough, the ones that grew 
most last year are growing the least this year, - and no two of 
are the same t else, although they alj. started out in their 

i resent location, as. eqpalle* 8ome of them have branches at 

east ten feet long, stretching out horizontally and at right 
angles to the main stem* It is obvious.these numbers are 
going to make a good go of it, and probably will graduate 
into the tree elaae before any of our other items, 

. . . o.l3t;TOOtoe u moil recast) eJcv 
1 think there is nothing of prteioular interest in the 
enclosure, but a send it along regardless, A week or 
so ago, 1 think I mentioned something to you abopt the 
individualism of danoing among the.negroes along this bend of 
Cane Biver* 1 never mentioned danoing to Bora, but 
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attached note. Mr. Brew straggled to read the printed 
materiel, but, like me, he has difficulty with dialect, and 
so 1 let the whole thing go after the first oouple of lines. 

When once X'was so follish as to study Chaucer, my instructor 

was so kind as to tell me that if 1 would read it aloud, I 

would probably get more sense out of that anoient Englishman's effort 

and I found the suggestion was excellent and the method really 

worked. Perhaps contemporary negro dialect:operates in the 

same way, but my secretary had difficulty in making a go of it, 

and a thought the day too hot for a sooond trial, - what with 

tho youth hawing boon mounted on a traotor all morning, and 

therefore in slight inclination to attompt anything so rough 

going as the enclosure. 

Z''i vi . :■» I # ILr.r. ■ . ir 0.1J o. : .-i- " 

I took a oouple of pictures of the Mslrose garage this 
morning, for that landmark is scheduled to disappear shortly, 
what with the new Montrose road |oining the Bermuda Hoad 
at a spot which is precisely in the center of this not to 
ancient but somewhat familiar building. But characteristically 
of such undertakings, only half of the building is being torn 
down today, and the far end of the edifice was set up 
about half way along the length to enable Bapoloen Bonaparte 
barter to function at reduced space until the new garage » 

a8r ? 88 SSfes- - *! 1 Be ready for oooupanoy, and the balance 
of the old building torn down. Up to the present writing, 
not so much as a precise site has been selected for the 
n ®* Building which certainly sounds like throwing away an old 
shirt before a new one is to hand., . ,i : £x - 

Celesta and *adamRegard returned last night from South 
Louisiana, bringing the General s wife with thme, - the latter 
on her way to Shreveport, 1 didn’t see her.* I saw the other 
ladies this morning, and Celeste reported a marvelous frolic,* 
much dinners,, coffees, dancing and heaven knows what all. Poor thine 
■JV- always sb happy when little mrtlcs are Just in the offing, 

°* h * v f B e « n experienced. As she rattled off the number of 
old friends she saw and pupped with, and the number of men whom 
she persuaded to danoe with her, I was reminded of an occasion 
*- Bappened to blow in from Vashggton where he had been 
80m ® important meetings, - druing the war, - and 


Thursday, Jane kith, 19it 


03 ijoao '>'0 ns - , emir Jaat ,'jv/e-* o .- . ( • 

lo sdoeqsoxcr o«{3 3a boaaeXci ibora t.'-eos 3 nbto eii ,. • * 

irfj-T a i.i3 e?abiha/«o on-n o.13 rol otov oi %t lasitxo/t.ao »';i jitl'/p... 

Memorandum; 

5f '■JXuoillio oiii xo i-i.ie.1.31. &■ • - »i 4 ’ ; •• .no r -. ijsock 

. : ::*ay I tell you that, thirty million times would not suffiee 

to indicate how enchanted I am to have your,lovely tunday 
letter and all. • Iil 

q 1 erls .iiilsew red- io e- uX do.**oi* :;s dx^;,-s< 

i, . it»a grand* -kbailding together,--fox thatjethe only way 
Areribeurg could tear be werth while, - end it's the mutual 
effort that brings forth a rsal soul ln.its confines* making 
it a littls diffsrsnt from ths casual stop in tha road, and 
definitely s littls corner where eventually at laast a couple 
of people sen find pease andan harmony that spells both Contentment 
; abd Ged. hit ^Yooiaet* j 3 oxz Mbs'* X xedi^ it:;.- 1 , are.: 

no dfr&d slow « r*.>3 on leJ/jw or.3 3,• in 
'.ii lothing is so grand as being a partner in suoha.under- 
taking, how mush mere is life worth toblle, knowing there is 
the same spirit in the endeavor welling up Jointly within tho 
heart# of both partnere. ***' 

5 Tour letter wap so radolont with itomo of intoreat that 1 shall 
got around to mention but one or twpoat this sitting, - hut 
before concluding the sentence, let me hasten te say- that one of 
.;the nioeet bite of news was ths prediction that you and L. J. 
might make it to tha Botanical hardens for.a little outing. Do 
lot mo know how things are going with our mutual friend,* 

I find myself thinking of her so often, naturally, einoe her 
nearest friend is so frequently to the fore. 

>o And. 1 hope you foxuuk the^etanieal Garden collection of 
o orses doing better then the Arenbourg ones, for the unending 
^heat isn't helping ours so much, - ospoolally tho latest arrivals, 
but tho one* from last year a*em to bo growing mightily, and 
I guess they will make-up in part for tho others, - if wo 
are destined to loess the Cowell ar homasos this year. 

S^.l' rid XQSito vtraii! sue itedw 3r.«3 ^Xcfwofi 03 ,s: 

X I don*t know shy It gives ms so much pleasure to know 
your 1U1-schedule, but it does*> and thanks, toe,, for telling 
me about the precise location of A9S, for now I have a more 
or lasa porfaot picture of tho scones you appear in each week day,- 
and somehow that makes everything seem so much oloser. 

T -1 ngK/.V * £k" r 1J W T'T t.T.1 T'X j' A 'i 76 > J l 'O I 

1 wee certainly glad tonight when the Philadelphia Convention 
finally made up its mind as to s standard bearer for this years, 
eleotien. lor it was beginning to leek as though radio programs 
had about given up everything oave the echoing of all tho strange 
noisos ;issuing from that Gave of the Winds where the delegates 
have been blowing off steam for what seams like ss long. I 
n guess it doesn t. matter much whom the Democrats choose when they 


i?. Baying: -Parties is all i ? m inJe^d i^S 
tell us about the parties you atonded, what clophes the ladies 

Ad infinitum-, - apd 

** °^* 1 Ta got t0 8have » ‘ and ' I'M see you 

at dinner, f?ancois ? ( ( 

. i ' o.t ot heidjlleb ilto&'iw 

wadorstand is hdw so many soatter bn 
wifwes get such rich husbands, and so many richhhubands i 

themselves such soatter brain wives.. sttPRt ■ “e 1 
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assemble in the same plaoe in Inly* Only 1 hope they will 
find means to get their talking down and orer with sooner than 
the &ephnlieaat* ■ « 

Although *. voted fro Bewey last tine, - as opposed to 
P. D. B.» he didn't seema muoh pleased at the prospects of 
haring an opportunity to rote for the same candidate this year. 

If he had had his way, I think. Senator Taft would hare received 
the nomination* When the Bible speaks of the difficulties 
of a wealthy man getting into *eaven, It seems to he stressing a 
universal truth, - as patent today as when the Bible was 
written* I suppose one of the most remarkable tings about 
Mrs. Roosevelt is the faot that in spite of her wealth, she is 
still;able to champion, the party that is nof so much inclined 
to spend its time thinking up ways and means Of passing out 
bonuses to.:the-rich* :i * jo ■ !.■ ^ .- xci: 

a JaseC •.«< ullaoJaeve exe.i* xeaxoo s uleJlailsh 

Kay day was fairly busy, what with the butaino people arriving 
here Just after I got haok from *reribourg this morning, -They 
had brought the new water heater, and were bent on setting 
it up. But beofre the began, I sent for Puny, who understands 
plumbing, and,I had the other wood.heater and tank removdebefore 
the butaino one was unorated* -Most of the: morning I was 
accordingly as busy as a hen a»aettin*, what with a crew of 
gardeners whom I wanted to keep in line in their attack 
on the bamboo hedge in the white garden, the advent of the 
Thursday morning medico, - not to mention the general excitement 
of •de-stallation and installation in this house* Tonight 
the local radio weather report staved today has been th hottest 
and I believe it. 

- .i I ,;3 l. i, -{3 ' :nio> »» iJ vy 

If oply we eoulh get some of that rain which has cancelled 
the Joe Louis fight a eeoond night* 

But your letter, like a refresh, patch .of shade in a soorohii* 
plain, brought me ao much pleasre at mean day, and how nice of 
you to share particulars with me regarding the doings of our 
friends beyond the *hine* *hank A eavens July is most here and 
that they fill then be able to occupy a place of their own. 

Perhaps.that will afford them a greater measure of marital 
happiness, so doubly important whan sos many other things 
beyond the domestic hearth arc out of folnt* Prinkly, I haven't 
muci hope, but let's continue to "hold the thought** and the 
nide thing about life is the faot.that mlfaeles do sometimes 
■ happen* i.. x •; ,03 -i ' s *.oi < 

... htt xavu Js-iJ wou-.v «>« bas 

I chatted but briefly with ^r. Knipmayer today, and I 
detaehed him from tfe big house a little earlier than usual, 
sinos i had *ugabeu s mama waiting to oonsult with him on his 
way out* i Ms did tall.ms something over whioh we both laughed 
much. One of his customers this morning at the olinoi brought 
their ohlld to him for medeolne to keep said child from ; 
constantly trawling under the bed, which the proud parents' 
toot to be a form of illness, oureable by the good deotor's pills... 
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Memorandum; 
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Xxsspt for the glow worms, tangled in the bamboo hedge, 

> are no stars tonights There is almost a suggestion 
i are no bum.® . , «* u <■ or%ii 


StaWS' Mb * really can't MUM It 1. «•!»« 

to rain. 

■lone. 1 llit.net t. J— I*uie retain hi a or own all by 
mvaaif Kara, who is the same age, and two of three of the other 
boys had planned to oome bye on "ednesday night and then on 
Thursday night, but some frolic up the road took most of the 
plantation in the gonoral direction of La Goto Joyouso* Personally 
I thought*.the fight rather on the dull siderightup until 
the brown Bomber finished the Jersey contender off, Perhaps 
it was a dull-ish deseriber of the punch by punch business, 
and it no way brought to mind a line whioh I may or may not have 
mentioned before, • some admonition by soms^over *JJ^** i 
radio announcer who admittedly is exaggerating a little when 
hs declares that some old transcribed story should bo 
considered by all listeners as the .most eaoiting hrif hoy 
of their entire week. I didn't think tonight's aodont of 
the fight entitled the boradsast to the most exciting half 

hour in my past week at least* 

, ' r 4 *' 4 ^ ^ 

I had another story to tell you last night that woy.d 
go along nicely with B r . Knipmayer' s patients who sought some kind 
of medeolne that .would cure their haby of crawling under the 

bed* . . - ,. 

Auxcilia, Bessie and their baby, - and Rattle, the eook, 
are the only ones appearing in this strange 
casually yesterday morning, -ursllia remarlted 
heard my radio playing whom ahe paasod the »hits »yden on her 
way home from ^attic's around 11 o'clock* She said ® h ® M ®?* 

Bessie had toatfd the baby the mile or so from home to Mattie 
long after dark because tho baby's head had fallen in and 
Mattie knew how to suok it out* 

Up to that point I could only thie of poor *otor fsohaikovski 
who used to hang on to hie chin# while oonductlng, far fear his 
head would roll off into the orchestra pit. « - ; 

Ubviouedy 1 needed some enlightment, and *ur«ll'ia was 
glad to help me on that paint* 

I t:i;.oq-SL'Ooa 8XUJ AX. 

. \ j . 3‘j • * e 

— A W • e 1 - * * 

. :,]i3Yqair J 

fS# • ° ... , J -T nsvlcsftx 3i «■'. ■ ' 

•;;> t j.-.J jvl gftJ3:i«0©0S Oa 
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It seems that every onee in awhile,.- and especially 
in hot weather, the soft spot sn the top of a hahy's head seems 
tosink dopn a little. Ton really don't notioe it until the 
behy refuses to nurse. And the reason he wont nurse is because 
he can't, for his brain, whioh ought to be up in the top of his 
head where the soft spot is, has sunk down into his mouth and 
throat, 

lhon it is that you have to sear Oh out someone like Mattie,- 
a bundle of superstition, I might add, - for Mattie understands 
all about how to handle such oases. Accordingly the baby was 
bundled up by his mother and aunt and brought to Mattie's 
cabin, where Mattie applied her lips to the soft spot .of the 
child's head and sueked like mad for a while. r lhen she turned 
the baby back to its mother who was assured that within an hour 
or two the baby's ability to nurse would return, and everything 
would be alright. And so -“essie and ^urellia sat with *attie 
until 11 o'oloek and then toated the baby baok.home, and after 
they got home about an hour, the baby be^an crying and acting like 
he was hungry, and so Resale offered him her nipple, and Lp'the 
baby sucked like mad, 

, 

I declare, those niggers are sights, and nothing on earth 
can shake them from their belief in all scehctom-foolery, laturall 
I would never try, but oooasionally I do ask them if there aren't 
other methods for breaking such spells as when the baby's brain 
sinks down into his throat, - and usually 1 discover there are 
several different methods, - whioh I ought to aooummulate and 
pass along to ^r. Knipmayer, Just in cane he is confronted 
by some suoh probblem as the one cited above, for your own 
information, in ease the baby's brain sinks down into his 
throat, and you don't ohanoe to have anyone about who understands 
the proper way of suoking it bask into, the top of his head, you 
may employ a simpler, albeit messier, method. Get a 
tablespoon of corn meal, a like amount of sugar. Just a dash 
of milk, - sweet if possible, otherwise sour, and two tables spoons 
of kerosene. Mix this whole mess up together and slap it on 
the child, s soft 8pot If you can make the c ild sit up without 
touching the mess, it is better, bqt if the child seems to 
be determined on being disagreeable and m uncooperative, then 
pit a rag over his he.ad and under his chin, but not for too 
long so the kerosene wont bliser him too muoh, • and again 
Lo.' the brain will mount to his head again, and he will be able to 
nurse alright. . 

It's oertainly odd that I intended doing another round 
about "can ^hrietophe tonight, wherein A intended saying that I 
guefs the re'ason the book doesn't interest me is because I 
don t seem to reoognise anything I have known before in the main 
character, - and not understanding or sympathising particularly 
with him, I'm rather 'indifferent. And yet I must confess I don't 
understand all this hocus-pocus of local "hoo-doo" and 
curious praotiees, - and yet, contrary to Jean ^ristophe, these 
people and their unpredictable doings seem to fascinate me. 

Perhaps it resolves itself to - , 

no accounting for taste as she r llssed the oowff k about 


Sunday, June &7th, lit. 


, 3ii.jCVr.il 
OVi) JGOi< 
-i ■ rxiit: : 


moor 


memorandum} , 

A quiet, hot week-end, with.only a few pilgrims, including 
the Danish-American, Sandahl, and some other architects, who, 
as a profession, make quite satisfactory pilgrims, for they 
usually are genuinely interested in what they come to see, 

I understand the hands were here on the River in force on 
Saturday and that the Rd Rands end Horoe Rands, with wives and off¬ 
spring will spend the'current week, I reokon a might have stolled 
by last evening or this evening,'but 1 staid home instead, 
enjoying the cool that comes with a hot bath and sundown when I 
incline toward’praotidally no raiment and the delights of a 
busy electric fan, 

■ 1 ' ‘ i ... 4i«*Jxe 

Puny's visit was prompted by his success in finding 
a gallon or two of sloes which he picked and brought to me,• 

His proposition was that he would procure the sloes, I would procure 
the sugar and crock, and together we would make us some wine that 
would come in handy along about Christmas time. His idea is 
good, a think, only 1 a® going to keep my bottles separate from 
'his, for something tells me.he will be sampling his handiwork 
long before snow flies. 


i handy along about w nris«mas time, u^b xaea ib 
• only 1 am going to keep my bottles separate frc 
tthing tells'me.he will be sampling his handiwork 
mow flies. 


Zhese are the same sloes from whioh sloe gin is made, and 
although a never heard of anyone around here making an beverage 
out of the things, I can see no reason why a very excellent brew 
should not be made. The sloes grow on very thorny bushes, - 
not unlike the hawthorn, and are very plentiful in these parts, 
although the picking of the fruit isn't easy 

» .. T. . . f 5 * if . 

Several big old earth jais grass my front gallery, - jars 
whiohdonce impelled one lady pilgrims to remark that-the plaoe 
would be quite pretty if 1 would only throw away those old things, 
They are the big old jars that in eolonial times were brought" 
in from Spain, filled with olive oil, and preserved by the 
local ^ane River and Mississippi River planters who would 
sink them into the ground and fill them with river water which 
would be cooled by the surround earth, and so make excellent 
drinking water, - in the days prior to lilk when the,first cistern 
in the South was constructed at Aurubei) in Matches, 

- * * \ eri .•<*- xiet. i . \ vc J 

a figure these old lars ought to make a splendid 5 

•orock for the brewing of wine, and I shall eventually let you 
know what k luck we had with our sloe. 


when 


The Madam always goes into gails of laughter or is it gales,- 
she recalls how Paynie, • of all people, once decided a number 







i. 
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of year* ago to make himself some fine tomatoe wine. He bottled 
it in a galien jug before it had finished working, and hid the 
thing in the dining room of the big house. Hot haring advertised 
his hanidwork much in advance, - and having himself forgotten 
the item, the whole household was bowled over one day when 
the bottle exploded, breaking a large mirro* and ihowering 
the whole room with some kind of stuff that looked like diluted 
bleed. > The servants oame a-judpin , - fascinated b the p omise 
.of disaster, butsoared half out-of their wits. I hope my 
Spanish jar doesn't meet a similar fate, for*some of them are 
pretty good sise, and if a large one were to let go, it ought 
to rook the parish. 

<0 90 7 0$ .ill YC 7 1 \ © ' 

As this week end comes to a close, i find myself wondering 
what you plan for next week, whioh will be an extra day, what 
with the 4th coming on Sunday. I hope you can pick off something you 
really would select as your own choice, which, 1 imagine, might . 
include quite a bit of lounging and reading and musio and so on. 
However oiroumstanoes may stack up in design for a holiday, 1 
certainly hope you get a measure of leisure some place where 
there is some quiet and restfulness. 

P ynie or somebody says that the Joe Henrys are coming 
over from haaumont for the week end. With the Venks back from 
Floriday, - J suppose, - * think * shall say nothing to them 
about the impending ^eanmont guests, in hopes that they; too, 
may decide to head down this way. I figure we might as well 
get the whole business taken oare of at a single sitting, 
and there*s always a chanoe that Slater and Joe may snatch each 
other bald headed, whioh would be nice. It is understood 
the General will also be coming up for the extra day, and so I 
suppose none of us will be lonely, and all'Of us will be 
clad when the 6th dawns and we can get back to normalcy. 

w * ■ . _ * i t .* j - .• , ** i ' i j : • - * 1 

yR' j v 1* - J. X * V • • • * 

It has been a curious day, with brilliant sunshine straight 
through while thunder has been rolling as constantly as it does 
in the Catskills when old *ip 'an Winkle gets to bowling. 

Tonight half the sky is star spangled and the other half deep 
black in eoulds. Perhaps our children at Arenbourg are going 
to get a little sprinkle before dawn, in whioh cane I shall 
pull weeds instead of wearing out my spade. The raoket of 
static is so constant that radio listening is impossible, and 
so 1 shall read a couple of pages from my Bible and then 
fold up, holding the thought that a douwpour may sweep over 
the place .before 4160. For want of other fare, I continue to wade 
through Jean Orhistophe, but am. still puzsled as to why 

the book ever had much popularity, - if indeed, it ever did..... 

. - 


,o. s’.i£ 
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Monday, June 68th, 1948. 
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Ioi;..too .'.i -i.u aeaoak o : l 

gi^oJ oou oJ'iii aiTsUo-ii 'il©iii vfiibxed 

errand. two uaee letter in ♦ 


How nice to have you grand, two page letter in » 

this morning's post. 

: ;■ ■ o' o - .c " >-..c cC>:. if. o' o. >.•$ e .• r. •••• ■ -3 

I don't know why 1 hadnttoexaetly expected any mail today, 
and there certainly was no excuse for me to have forgotten that 
Mr. baohelier had threatened to honor us, too* and accordingly 
I got a surprise when I found him this morning at the big house, 
chatting with the Madam. 

By some miracle, I found a quiet hour with my secretary 
this noon so that 1 might absorb all the interesting particulars 
you so generously shared with me. * wasn't quite so lucky tonight 
in getting wn-glued from my visitor* and in consequence, I, 
pen these lines a little later than usual. 

t • • . :• ■ ' - ' ; . ■ ■ 

I am so glad that the news from Anita is on the brighter 
side, and may the sun keep bright during this long July which 
yawns before her in her restricted apartment. Perhaps, if 
they can make that four weeks' hurdle, things will beginnta 
functioning more smoothly domestically.from thence forward. 

And how nice that you had suoh a delightful, left-handed letter 
from barr bans, and well.oan I appreciate his sentiments, since 
he is not the only one who has felt the glow that permeates one's 
heart when a soul from afar .manifests so many evidences of a. greatness 
and mulitplioity ofthoaghtfulness and generosity for others. 

I have no doubt of the genuineness of his thanksgiving and his 
impulse to call you blessed. Amen, - may I add in echo, - and 
again and forever, - Amen. 

And while speaking of things Maropean, may k think you, 
too, for passing along your impressions of the Invitation's 
discussion of Voltaire's Louis XIV Sieole. I can readily imagine 
how Jolted you must have felt when the moderator referred to 
the Sun Mug as "that Mans ter". Isn't it odd that a person 
in suoh a situation should have so completely ailed to appreciate 
the value of suoh an unique historical figure. I hope it .doesn't 
strike you as being too far fetch when 1 tell you that I have often 
pondered en how much oontempoary civilization is Indebted to.the 
‘type of civilization he instituted. Obviously we should not have 
had much of an 18th oentury in Europe or America if it had not 
bain for him, and I must confess to you that*1 never hear Mosart 
that the thought doesn't oourse through my brain that if it hadn't 

Jo* order th * Xlvtt ^obis established, we 

should never hare had an age whioh eould have brought forth 
the wonderful creations of little - * Ior * n 


I 
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I guess I ran off the tr&ok when I got to little “olfgang, 
hut A reckon you anticipate* th$ individual and my though • 

m while still abroad, I must merely mention a reference 
Ur Baohelier made today of a lady who used to he on very friendly 
terms with his mother. What made this individual interesting was the 
u l girl oi U, *. .as 

into Hantss by the gangsters in eontrol in lit* whs werf .. . 

herdinc their victims into the boats and sinking the latter with thei 
5 ££ 1 sS» la tt. “«*. »7 -cm. alraol. a ljdy !L» Ijnt.s ssjured 

momontary guardianship or parhape tha ouatody of tha Uttl. girl, d 
thus was able to save her from the horrible fate hyt overtook so 
many people during those horrible years, I must get mows P **^; oular8 
about this case, for it sounds ever so interesting, and somehow 
seems to reach baok almost! as far as the man I know who knew a man 
whp was Jefferson's friend, 

ind Just one more reference to Europe: - I know exactly how you 
feel'about the uncertainty of mail to and f*om *nita. Bvery on £® in 
a while 1 feel an impulse to drop her a little note, and yet as I 
place ay fingers on the keyboard, I discover they suddenly 
stiffen, what with the uncertainty that sweeps over me as I suddenly 
realise other eyes than hers may read the linee, ®y ® 8 
inquire as to why 1 should be writing and what AjaBXioexi °°&**°*" 
may have been maintained since this European one still bolds over. 

And then, way back in the remote seotions of future possibilities, 

i conside the possible estrangement of Anita and her h ^ 8 J an J» 

what references might ultimately he made by the husband to other 

people who might he curious, oapable not at all of understanding, etc., et 

and bo of oourse the note never gets typed, - and then 1 ask myself , - 

and you - if perhaps I am not being over cauoious or perhaps crossing 

“o mauy Sifor. th.y ur. In sight. W.ll that's that, and If 

you have any definite ideas on the matter you would oare to pass 

along. I shall he glad to receive them, - and shall probably remain 

silent, so far as the other side of the Rhine is concerned, for a 

little longer. 4 __ 

I am glad you got to see the Ereutser Snota (interruption )• 
the light 8 just went out. i<et me see, - oh, yes, the Sonata, 

And I'i glad you mentioned it. i had the good fortune to see a presentation 

ever so long ago in *aris, and at the time I thought it quite grand, 

although I'm sure by now.it would he better placed in a revival 

theatre such as the Museum of “odern Art, but since the memory i 

have of it is altogether pleasant, t'm sure my pleasure in recalling 

it nicely matches your pleasure in having seen it in this more reoent 

version. 

... >' ,.,,j tivc Xian - us.tw riodoi tax ooj •.» jq 

Merciful heavens, how quickly i ar lve at the end of the page. 

There's a mighty oaxmenading off in the north and a big wind suggests 
something in the offing, wouldn't if be grand if we should get a 
drop or two or rain.' 

f 1 ithun 11 inti* j • - * > ■ ’* ^ ^ , 0 t>io ei.tsl-J/pno -e.’.t ' l? * 
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By signs and gestures, the Heavens were moqt oonvineing 
last night that they wertf dolrig their best to give us a 
shower. But after all the blowing and pyrotechnic displays, 
a thin little drisale slithered down on this house, but beyond 
the White Garden, in the direction of Arenbourg, A oouldn t 
find any evidenoe this morning that so much as a drop had 
fallen, Perhaps we shall have more luck on the morrow^ 

; fhe day has been fairly busy, what with Mr. Baohelier arriving 
at my house this morning about & a.m., and some J 1 ® __ 

relatives arriving from lew Roads, ha., at •. rHer °*®* up » 

and his eldest and unmarried daughter, sndohis gwaddaughtwr, 
the little Wurtel girl. And speaking of .the lafter J 0 ,™ 8 “J 4 ?®; 
her brother told her that *r. Wurtel, - *;*}*•».* jot 1 Jhe 

* spelling of that name, - but anyway, the late Mr. W. left_scads 
of property not only in i-ouisipna but in the worth as well. It 
seems 0 ?**provided a special education fund for his little.daughter,- 
fourty thousand dollars was the figure, I believe, which really 
ought t O’buy her quite a heap of books, I should imagine. 

, •' , , 

rhe little girl is pretty enough, but at S yours of ge seems 
to me to be pretty well spoiled, which certainly isn t J«r fault 
but nevertheless regrettable, but perhaps her imposing inheritenoe, 
following the lavish educational expenditures, will soften the 
rough landings that usually aooompany the aftermath of a spot lea 
childhood. 

• During the morning, *r. -Baohelier and I spent some time 

• at Arenbourg. ae believes the growth which the pears and things 
missed because of the dry weather in May and June may make a spurt 
upward in July, assuming ere get some of the rain which appears to 
be concentrating itself exclusively on you. I am hoping the 
break may oome in time, - not only for the trees already planted, 

v but even more for the bushes and thii*® A want to plant as soon 
• : as some shade has been-developed. At certainly sounds odd to 
' point out that up to now# my greatest endeavor has been to 
*build shade’, but that is exactly what it amounts to, and 
if the clouds will only cooperate during the next month, we 
might well look forward to taking a considerable step forward in 

our impending plans for planting. 

; - ■ „ h . •' :-v. a :,r' .i. bl . .c i U. 
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floth the Stephen Uarrsts and Mr. Baoheliex returned to 

And Mil. from the guest, on this siie of the 
hai haS a do sen from somewhere i» *■««> ^ 

». on her tollerytWB^rnlnj-withfc.naoh.U.r^hen^ 

round to meet her guests# * ,, ao'matime 

tost ell her orowd down to -sgnollafora Uttle sell sometime 

»sk& M 

Sally's* - • ; 3 ® w ecpaxira* .mellai 

A letter from M iB8 hobiija reports that she a °hat on the 

telephone with Caroline mormon',e nieoe who J a J® “® y es- 

uie «irginie" wire heading b^ok to J* 1 **"™* twined if%e 

terday, and *obina opine* ^^^nfSv w^ of ^ySf or some £oh.- 
learn they are driving to Louisiana by way of avana.er^ 

£ 4 ;MTe; fad| fcBfr ffe- 

were! hS in"the hilS^hJhlSd^iwy. S°ll*thou.end 

foot- one^hloh &'SS8«^ 

lt n iB P unlltaly 1 h6 t wlli n aAmlt°eny 0 enthualwmo7er^the o POBeit 111 ties. 

1 learned today the rexas ''° m PWntereeted^paylu* three dollars per 
y«fp*« a«‘e f«“.^ X hSlleve X iid tOO a„.. bu, should 
have said five thousand, - but that, of oourse, would be mer 
ohiaken feed for "us poor folks*'• 

Along about first frk tonight %*«$*+ t°e°rnoon. 

2 rsk^aTig old^olive^oil llrTJYX Borubbing it.madly 
with l»ux ohips and rinsing endlessly. Tomorrow 1 

the business of makin £ the 0 J U ]L^ J^rts^is problematioa 

experienced in suoh business, the suoo^ss of my ffforts ls^proo^ 

k to say the least. All 1 am going to do, *»■**•}*-tillldl liter 
to the sloes and oover the ssme with cistern distilled; warer, 

Sal Suit lit Mature take its oourse, Should i forget ^mention 
my failure end you should have ocoasion to inqu}r«, you might refer to 
d UTnIviS, ; in one word which should slide over my in, : 
different *thopian assistant as readily as one^two, three., 

* %J - . , J. ci xHa\. i. 1 

And now 1 shall begin folding, having saved today's oopy of 
«f. ^toilwed from your trus hand[ untl]L now. 1 am so snrlou. to 
turn*to the w.orgls houssB you ontlonsd, and_ln_suoh^a mood sleep 
will "oome down on me” ever so pleasantly, thanks to you....... 


Wednesday, June 90th, 1948. 

. ‘ : , sdrsdofi ebwrdxe® asovi 

-Xxs , no ex «x i Jen, 3‘u»*n * u *7 , „ .. 

_ .. ,• ciia ,3cijeoot s fj g^joIwo <*Ofl Alans 

• ei s irfi eve lied I .amid odd s 

dsn., oiw ew ©illvdSit moxl aw an 

Memorandum: 


. 


; 0 DjV 


„ib ode loos 


; It is always niee hearing from Miss lellie, and although 
the present enclosure* suggests she is having a somewhat less than 
nestful time of it, still it ife reassuring to know she is - 

Xh wsaXInm nmA a*4 tin.. r. 


i cx>1 oO 

f» - , o £ 

G; 


logo g 


up to reading and writing. 

I oan’t say if Mr, brew nis-read one or two sentenoes 
in the letter, or if Mies "wills Was distracted at the time 
she wrote, l certainly, - for example, - didn't know anybody 
had fixed any inoome tax up for me in Batohes, and from what 
was written about Windy Hill Manor,-I couldn't figure out if 
Miss Maude,had died reeently, - or if Miss lellie had expressed 
herself in an unusual and not altogether clear fashion. Perhaps 
on reading the latter, you will understand it better than X and will 
accordingly he able to set ms straight on a point or two, 

. 

I rsokon I feel a little as you did in May-after all 
south America finally pulled out. Slowly 1 am getting baok 
into my usual routine, but it almost seems as though had bean 
away and engaged in activities quits different frbm my usual 
onss, the little visits of Monday and Tuesday having bean 
bo concentrated. 1 . 

^1 saw J. H. for a few minutes today. He told me Sister 
had telephonad, saying that r, laager had taken, the 
Cloutierville house. He said she reported that i>r. laager had 
rented it. Mr. Baohelier told <me that Dr. Yaeger told somebody 
down yonder that he had bought It for Mne thousand dollars. 

Be that aa it may, the important thing is that “there is jto 
be a doctor in Cloutierville, and that is wonderful, even though 
he be the only one in a streteh of 80 or 70 milts in * thickly 
’ populated area. I'll bet this will make strange and unbelleveable 
reading, should it survive a hundred years or so whan people have 
become sufficiently oivilissd to permit people to study mtdeeine and 
so be able to provide themselves'with adequate medical attention 
in communities and areas so far flung as from Aiexnadria to 
Hatehitochas, , 

. e js e ■ .oa bos a. e.nteo .is? 

My looftl” grapevine has been functioning a little in the 
gossip department. There is some kind of a boy-girl business 
in which Puny's stepson, Bix Six got-tangled up wi$h a mulatto 
girl, daughter of g olumbus M onette, said to bs.a lefthanded 
descendant of the *atohes Monettes. It was some kind of 
a sex business in a remote graveyard somewhere on H«d Biver, and 
what makes things hum among the mttlattoes is the fact that 
Big Bin la a black-black negro; Pony didn't mention the 
matter last night. I shall have to consult my grapevine again 
for further particulars. 


I 
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r.i or. 


Tou will be interacted to learn that 


ru 


= -- —«« *oo*u a note came through 

from Gertrude Roberts Smith today. ± didn't hear it read, al- 
houghl shall acknowledge its reoeipt, and pass along whatever 
news strikes me at the time. I believe this is the first 
news from Ashville we have had sines sometime taring the Vinter - 

BUOm wit ? the t** 1 ** 1 oi the last brief letter, 
Perhaps within a day or so. A may be able to lay ham s on the 
item, and if so, I shall pass it along, frankly. I had 
wondered a little if she might have passed out, but today's 

iB evidenoe onough that she is still up and doing at 
•1 Chralotte. * ‘ 


^last night -L was too tired to sleep very soundly, and 
as often happens in such oircumst&noes, I dreamed much. Many 

•i! m fS t ! ft ?L th ? v !f eam l w ? r * J um8Uall y ,0lear » nearly everything 
T0 ? 8114 were t®spying apartments in the same 

- ?! ^A. 6 ^ 7 ;** 8 ®W» tm «nts were, - of all places,- 

if-f he WeBt between West and and Riverside, - a 

fi il 1 ?* Whi6h wa ! 008 th8 way d0TO wh ? n Ia8t 1 it, but which 
in my dream seemed ever ao pleasant. I can't imagine how I contrived 
to make the floors of the apartments in a lovely dull red tile, but 
Everything was so pleasant throughout until the 
80m8h0w g0 J ** t0 th ® Picture like something out 
c.f* ® 8 2 f UBt °P°» whereupon the West tO's dissolved and 

J? 1 g0 \ mp 8334 walked for a little while on thToool 

af J 7 f 7 ' bBllana ifaves dripping prettily and a galaxy of 

f a f®^ tly from a w ° n *® d ®rate gray sky. Isn't 
f 44 bow that sinister figure is the only one who ever induces 

that 8htmar# * Sur ®iy M *. Preud could probably make a lot out of 


bi 


, iiO.W 


TO; 


About first dark tonight, I put the finishing .touches on mv 

r audit ion oi th. 


. 2> i - 


eJLliv 


h- 


»loe gin win. I should have liked to”wait "for ^iSIr ^pwHdvise 
as to proportions but as such information did not seem fwthiominl 
thSuXt*?? hi?h 8 t? &d 'jvajhed the' perfection of their ripening ,^*' 

J 1 ? 8 li be-stir myself. Accordingly I dumped li H 
pounds of sloes into the Spanish oil jar, followed by 16 Donndn n-f 
sugar. ov«r wm i i T__ AO pounds of 


~ Z.Z7JZ 7 7 "“^“ • ioj.J.uwea oy. is pounds of 

to g Svsaif L poured six gallons of cistern water. I laughed 

might ignorance, wondering if these proportions 

bi| h mail 1 Siflf t??J° tu 5 n oat 8 heavenly brew or just one great 
big mess. having a little extra sugar on hand, I had to bnv hnt 

JO"*? WOrth at store, and so, if the stuff tSn. ot^aSight 
ten cents a gallon for sloe gin should be bad, - and if the ight * 
whole thing goes to seed or blows up, i oerjtainly wont have lost 
much on the investmmant.. I shall of oourse giVe Pum, 1?!* 
contribution of the sloes and his help i£ prefarinf^L^ hlS 

“fi 1 }”* 'S* - MwJlng it SS^»ti\o?th“ eta£ . 

MCW* 0 • rtal,, lf l * 18 ?*>&** *° «»iss 5h« 

'_S -J :, L . 

Ji0rd » Kr.* 

° rd ’ eo much more 


304 


3 k 


Xfc&L'OT.iJ ShrfiV oJ bo 




d'ixev^fi i ? 


, ut,la . • . ' ■! <• * 

*■ , 

4. ,.*3 I ;0 .*& ’-li)"- Z.C C, ■ 

iii oo tilbo -■> Corff si 

(V - W « * He/ ft v , 

7.0 JQJJQVlJrS t- 


July 1st, 1948 - Thursday. 

* • -» ; * ’.'*'** , ' 
J : 4 t u -* ’ • 

i I f, 7 •. i 1 


[V •' 4 


o xl Jaeto'! 


Memorandum: « < 

r ■. j • . . 1 • 

rrom Madam Baldwin's enclosure, it is well I didn't wait 
for any recommendations as to the proper way to ntlx up a mess 
of home brew. J I like her aooount of the grape juice versus 
wine business, but I foresee no likelihood of a parallel 
problem in my own oase, sinoe ,the sloes will be the only attempt 
I shall make in distilling* 


cl.; 


1 awakened with a sore throat this morning, - something 
that is a new experience for me. * 8“g^? d 


before"going to ^renbourg. I had diffioulty in swallowing by 
noon, but then 1 reoalled that asperin is supposed to begood for 


UUOUL • UU b UAAOAA * OWCW.J.OV* —r- 7 — -. . . ^ 

such problems, and so A let three dissolve successively in my 
mouth, • and Loi after aprofound seat, the soreness is all gone 
and i feel as fit as a fiddle. 


1 * 


% . ^ . . .< . •r. > . * * t 

I have not been unmindful from day to day of your recent 
kindness in suggesting thatjpossibly a more powerful reading 
glass might assist me in some of my finer activities. I 
have delayed response until now, trying out and trying to analyse 
what ■*> have at hand in that department, lx and 1 come to the 
conclusion that the instruments at hand are adequate and 
probably* produce about all I can expect in the present 
status of the opioal department. It is" oertainly noble and 
generous of you to be thinking of me always in anticipating 
everything to make life more worth while, and 1 am-especially 
touched by your thoughtfulness, in this particular instance. 

Much printed and written material through my eyes looks as 
anything might appear to one with perfeot vision who might be gasing 
- at an objeot through a bottle that had for yebrs been scratched 
and dulled by sands at the bottom of the sea, and while enlarging 
the objects thus viewed through the glased glass, they would 
continue to be lacking in nioety of line and clarity.- During 
the present hot season when one's vigor is lessened by the 
unusual temperatures, one's ability to see dearly is lessened. 
Perhaps with the advent, of autumn and a return to greater vitality, 

I shall notioe an alteration in my vision, when I shall again 
examine my magnifying glasses, - and, lf 1 may, - I shall 
speak to you ag? ain on this matter, even at- the risk of 
being wearisome. 


ieve 


k jro 


■ 


i 






so much 
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I feel very noble In, having continued to wade through 
Jean Ohristophe, in spite of the faot that I haven't as yet 
cared if A ever read the next page. I oome to this conclusion, 
now that X am perhaps half way through the book, - the 
individual pieces of its aonstruotlon are of suoh excellence 
that they demand admiration, but that the whole edifies is 
of suoh design and so different from the accepted "orders of 
architecture" that the thing, - as a pieoe, - leaves one 
indifferent to the story, oross with its central character, and 
full of regret that suoh excellent ingredients should not have 
been properly boiled down and attractively and palatably arranged 
so as to appeal rather than to repalse the reader, * 

, * 

Today, being knipmayer Day, the jqlly doctor passed this 
way, but could remain but a moment* what with all 
the patients that were waiting to see bim here, I was glad to 
learn from him that the proud but pussled parents of the baby 
paient he had spoken of last week, had brought the baby back to 
the clinic this morning to report that the pills he had given had 
cured the child completely of its determination to. be always 
crawling under the bed. He also remarkod that the child mother 
reported on the radio this week is his patient, • the etyil* who 
was married last year at the mature age of eleven and has recently 
begottn an offspring, wit. both mother and child doing fine. 

She parents are a hill billy couple, living some 40 miles North 
of Natchitoches, ... • . r • i. 

* l-J •• - . 0 . ; . , : J *.■:> 

The doctor said that the,Madam and I are invited to Miss 
Sally's pionio, held op the Mertsog island, July 4th, and 
asked if we didn't expect to attend. Vo didn't. It's a lovely 
plaee and the food will bo mountainous and marvelous, but the 
people, like Hiss Sally, will.be kindly but dull, and so we shall 
be quite content to let Celeste and Juanita, - Joe's wife, - re¬ 
present us. They love picnics and.vibrate perfectly with v © 
thq people who will be present, and so everyone will be enchanted 
all the way round. ■.« • * • 


- . ' ■ ■■ 

**t recall if 1 


I can’t recall if A have recommended the radio program, • 

Studio One, that, usually appears at 9 o'look our time, - 
probably 10 ,or 11 yours, on Tuesday or Wednesday night, - I can't recall 
which, •.Tuesday night's I'm sure. It is an hour program, and the 
things they do axe usually very well presented, X think, 

I usually forget it, and only stumble over the last of it, as l‘warm 
up my radio to get the 10 o'look news. X heard a part of 
.A£ffr a ft ua with Marlene Ddetrich this week, and a couple of weeks ago, 

A he deturn nf the dative. Next week they are to do Pagnol's 
Topase, I believe. 


,r©; 


JL Bo 


• 3' 


This week's Life came today, and eventually I'm taking it to 
bed with me to examine the Republican 'convention, **oe Louis, etc... 
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Friday, July 2nd, 1948. 


• f ■ • - «... .,1. 

• , . 

Oifl fli - 3ft#< .6 

« 1 :tc 

Memorandum: 

-J Jl . 


♦ .. - 


itivjia; 


0 rtfii) JatXl 

• ■ « 

tuo id 

1 j • -J 

,3 lrssas rq os rovo 
.voc Q7 it *i?i rucl 


post. 


Mow nice to have yout Tuesday letter in this'morning's 




;fB j 


dt 


And what a pity you have to keep on having unwanted torrents 
splashing all over Manhattan while things are folding up their 
beards and oalling it a day for want of water at Melrose, But 
I guess water wouldn t have helped oiit much in many instances, for 
lots of times the heat finishes off plants whose feet may be 
standing in water. The excessive high readings of last week slipped 
a little yesterday and we were promised showers for today and 
tomorrow. Today's never did oome, but perhaps tomorrow’s downpours 


will ..;ake up for lost time. 




mar 


c i) j l 


i am fascinated byyour aooount of the Mradfdrd map whioh I 
do not know, Xou ask when the Woodvilie-Bayou Sara Railroad was 
d ?? n i !? u * 1 recall at the moment, but probably around 

1934. I had heard that the Alexandria^Leoompte or Uheneyville 

you d m«tioSed°it th * TQry * arly ° n08 ' bUt U had 8l * pped mlnd until 

*•* associated with the Woodville road about 
as * veeall, and X believe we have some papers referring to 
oanneetlon, - I hellers he wee I'reasurer « soma saeh. Ju.t 
for fan, 1 ahalll ask Mies Seijis for tha dates of hie tenure of 
office in WoodVille whan next I write her 

1 a 

t .• 

_ ^and, 4 don't rcoall what place may have been the 

in 1834. Possibly the Bradford map indicates 
P v 1 ? t ;* 18 1 remember, Dofialdsonville was the Capitol in 
1634, but it 900ms to me it was moved the following year. This 
map will also be interesting in oontrant With later ones, for 
the number of parishes changed greatly in the suooeeding years, and 
** ontsrtaining and instructive to get the geographic lay- 

s j aa8 a PP® 8r ®d about the time the new house at 
Melrose was bwing built, 

oVxJU V-Wu ItBvJr: U T J. 08 , dB 

n-p +»,- 0O i g ?4 L 4 e8ter T a h ?f a m 9ap of Ml Mutes of the Board o* Directors 
of the Feliciana Bailroad in his collection, and I suppose these are 
correnUy uM.r Wjb,', mite. X .hall ^U*TK5.l2J 
or these. Miss Louisib at the Cottage also has quite a few 
letters and papers about the road whioh I have always hoped to 

1 al E ay8 80 faa rfal that Miss Louise will die and her 
r -Pn r * eanB *111 "clean up the papers by one big 

things. ’ PertapS SL^iW^lf P u!“lli-borJo^m!f»?f 
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(Thanks to a low calling of olouds at sundown, , 
first dark came earlier than<usual, perhaps hy an hour. And 
so, after a round at Arenbourg, 1 followed along the river toward the 
bridge on quitting my spada. I found Puny in S ... 

yard and stopped for a few minutes to chat with him. It was 
ever so pleasant, a nioe cool breese from off the river, and 
four of five do*en half grown ohiofcs tanely Jumping up on the rungs 
of our chairs, a nioe fat spotted pig, perhaps a month old, 
nosing around at my shoes while a misohevous fat duck ^®P 
ooming up behind the pig and snapping as his aurly tale, much to 
the poor animals annoyance. 

»«.*•/ 1 A •• 

Gutting across the cotton patch to the EaBt, 1 stopped by 
Fugabous for a few minutes, finding him and his family and Yank 
all sitting on the floor of their front gallery, enjoying the 
same breexe that had seemed so refreshing to me at *uny s. 

I oan’t imagine why I relate these uninteresting details, ex¬ 
cept that hy doing so, 1 may give you some noti ®?.Jf + 
exceedingly rural touches punctuating my days, little contacts 
with the so11, and children of the soil, which I find ever so 
pleasant. 

I talked with Rosalyn Aswell on the telephone today. She 
says her husband’s new novel is ooming out in October, - 
James Aswell. Three times she told me the title, but each time 
something like static hi$ the wire, and so I failed to oatoh 
the title. I believe it has something to do with politics, and 
possibly is laid in the Natchitoches area. Just after sha 
divorced Mgivin Douglas and married Jim, he ran for Congress, “ 
and was defeated. I believe this novel has a rurual political 
flavor and should be timely in its October release, I should 
imagine. The Madam says that one of the best short stories she 
ever read was one column long, and written,by Jim's pen, while 
one of the worst full length magasine stories she'has read in 
years came from the same sourea. *If brevity be his forts, then 
a full length novel doesn't look so promising, but it is 
difficult to anticipate popularity in suoh quarters. 

With no news from Shreveport or Baton Rouge, I gather 
Joe and Juanita are the only HenryS who will show up for the week 
end, - which will suit me alright I see lights in the direction 
of the big house, so I assume the -Beaumont caravan may have already 
arrived, • and so begins the prolonged week end. 


Sunday, July 4th, 194S. 


/Vi, L -' J - - - " ■' "• < 

I think there is nothing of any particular interest in the 
. «/ enclosed letter, whioh I would-ask you to destroy on reading. 

3)7 v The writer of that letter did an act of friendship for my 
) oW^atient the other day, and it was heartening that an aoknowleagement 
0(j I*/* in the form of merchandise completed the exchange of good will. 

$>. things are ever so much more pleasant like that, and I hope 
^ ' they may be maintained. - ~nd again my thanks for your .nice 

nice letter which makes my week end a happy one..... 


Memorandum: 

i i ( x • 

It's been a quiet week end and restful for me. May you be 
able to say as much for your own good self. 

, . y 3 « ' ■ ’* * ■' * 

The heat continues and although the Matohitoohes paper 
of Thursday spoke of a .million dollar shower in the Parish, we 
didn't see a cent of i.i, 

c *.. . . . , --0 , • 

Only the Joe henrys were,hers, and they made m not a rpple 
on the surface. Juanita and Celeste are very sympathetic and 
that made it possible for them to spend Saturday afternoon and 
evening in town and bridge, while this afternoon they Joined the 
looal gentry at the Magnqlia picnic. They were very kind in pressing 
me to Join them on the island after my patient had foled up tonight, 
but 1 declined. They feel sorry for me beoause of my isolation 
and;they bemoan the rut into whioh I have fallen in remaining 
on the plantation. Curiously enough, 1 feel sorry for them whenever 
I think how they appear bound to be scurrying in one direction or 
another with the only fear possessing theirs souls—interrupt ion, - 
fear of finding one's sels in the country without any fsolie in the 
offitng, 

. 

The interruption was •*. a . asking me to Join him in some 

ice cream. , 

• ■ ' v 

tie told me that in Baton A ouge last night an intruder in the home 
of the State Welfare -Bireetor shot and killed that official when the 
latter entered his home with his wife. * The wife fainted, he said, 
and the intruder escaped. 1 believe my frftned, nr. Ayoook, who 
brought me my Reading Machine last year is Assistant Director, and I 
,am wondering if he will now be elevated to first place. 

. -V ' * .. - ■ ; .« 1; , 1 L j ,&i • • ' 

I marvel at the length of time my machine has functioned 
so smoothly without a y attention. I think it must be about 
a year and a half, and 1 must say it has been used with con¬ 
siderable regularity. Perhaps I should pause to knock wood, 

'for I must say the thing is bound to get tired eventually. 

•• r | ft t? ) # 1 O • f * .'TP » • * • 

* on my efforts in digesting Jean Christophe, for example, I 
have read IBS pages. With each page requiring IS minutes, 

I figure the maohine ought to be ti^ed of this particular opuy 
and I couldn't blame it if it should start kicking over the traces. 
Like so merry serial form works, this one might well have been 
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compressed into something!.ike a single volume or two, - instead of 
the ten or Ik that comprise the original edition. There is a 
heap of musioal speculation and oritioism, - pages of it, in this story 
which is interesting enough if one wishes to get the author's 
ideas of what German and -french music was all about at the turn 
of the country, hut I soraoely think the author displays much sense 
of balance when he so heavily over-loads what he is pleased to 
call a novel with this type of essay. 

* iiif ■> Y • t • . 

• 

So near as 1 oan make out, the 4th of July fbn't celebrated 
locally with any enthusiasm among the people of oolor. rerhaps 
h%lf a dosen of my friends dropped by to see me at one time or another 
over them week end, but A head nothing about plans of picnics 
or the like. Let me see, Peter passed this way, and Little King, 
and Lee Lee -°oy, beau “aok to out my hair, and Puny to sniff at 
our brewing sloes. Puny, by the way, found the stuff st ated 
marvelous, although it has been brewing sinoe Thursday, - I 
guess, possibly "ednesday, and so can't be half done as yet. it is 
already a pretty, albeit,pale, pink, and has an aroma precisely 
like the sloe gin of professional distillers.- It seems that no one 
in these parts that Puny ever heard of has tried sloes in making 
wine, and so the whole thing seeme doubly wonderful to him. 

11'8 my first go at the .stuff, too, and no one will be more surprised 
than I if it turns out driakable. 3 


Monday, July 6th, 194S 

. "* t 1 • * v 


Tour elegant letts of Friday to hand in today's $ost. 

1 smile to myself as 1 think of your vast error, - at the close 
of the letter, • in referring to it as of little or no value. I fear 
it iq a line you have borrowed from me on oeoasion. And what 
makes me envious is the faot that when I point out such obvious 
evidenoeq of uninteresting material, 1 really believe what I am 
saying, and yet here is the proftf that 1 oould be wrong, since 
I have no doubt you feel the truth of the same statement when making 
it as you did oonoering your letter, and yet I must honestly tell 
you that i found your letter to be of the greatest interest in 
every line. If 1 oould only persuade myself that 1 oould be 
equally wrong in appraising my own letters now and then. 

, i 

. -i- ' * y> ' ' 

I suppose you are wondering what the enclosure is all about. 

The truth is that I found it in the road just as the oar of some 
Dallas pilgrims drove away today. * It wasn't my money, for I had 
none about my person, and I oan only suppose the pilgrims must 
have dropped it as they got into the oar. 'Be that as it may, the 
thought came to me that some feathered friend of St.' Francois d'Assisi 
might have dropped it with a view to expecting cooperation from the 
finder who plight forward it along to you, to be applied to a bit of 


JJhere were about to be a few pilgrims, what with the 
Monday holiday for white folks, but 1 think the heat must be 
a discouraging factor in road running, for we had comparatively 
few this week end. About sund down tonight a very nice Dr. and 
Mrs.. Healy of *ew Orleans passed this way, and I really enoyed doing 
a little tour for their benefit. We had a few mutual frignds of whom 
we oould ohat, and it turned out that Dr. Healy'8 office in the 
Maison Blanche building adjoins -that of a physician i consulted there 
along about 19M, which certainly seems ever so long ago. 

There was a phrase in yean Qhriatophe which made me smile and 
reoalled your account of invitation to ‘‘'warning's account of 
Louis XI''. I can't quote the phrase exactly but it was to the 
effect that the chief character's little room in raris was 
as stuffy and ill aired as the elegant room in the Chateau of 
Versailles. of oourse one remarkable thing about Louis XlV was 
his belief in fresh air and his insistence that all his Chateaux 
be designed to give a maximum of sunshine and osone, - something 
quite radically new in European arohiteoture, if one stops to think 
of the types of ventilation in palaces built prior to his reign. So 
if a fre h author shouod make such a blunder in his history, 1 
suppose we should not be astonished that the invitation people 
in Amerioa oould have got off so fast on the wrong foot. 


stuffing that might go into some package or other that might be 
eventually headed out for beyond the Rhine. And se, as a purely senti¬ 
mental gesture, I pass along the bill to you, and isn't it nice 
to think that when somebody Abroad received a package sometime, that 
person will never suspect that a fragement of the oontents is nothing 
more or less than a feather from some unknown far away' pigeon. 

, ■ « ■ 

I laugh ip my beard when I think of somebody laying down the 
Law as to whet er packages shall be sent, for it seems to me hilarious 
that anyone oould suppose by dictatorial edict, the wells of 
human sympathy and oharity oould be drie£ up. Before his abdication, 

I oabled isdward Till: "More Power To You , - and 1 repeat the same 
message to you. Praises be,to God that you have someone like L. J. 
and that 1 havq Lydia Lew, for when missies that would wouni us 
terribly, - were we alone, just flatten out like' flabby pancakes 
so long as we have a kindred soul with whom we can oonfidw, weep and 
laugh, • sometimes all three at the same moment. 

.. 1 •* °? y°" r 8id * 1*1 the matter of, giving a thought 

to those who are about to beget another little offspring. Wouldn't * 
it be an odd kipd of oharity if one were to pan?, by a starving man 


I must fold, not having heard a single flreoraoker 
, and may yours have been as peaoeful...,. 
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I don't mind telling you 1 was floored by the news that Rolf is 
married, X suppose the news is correct, although I must say it is 
depressing to think, - if it is true, of how poor Madine must feel, 
mow many tragedies transpire before our very eyes, - human, real ones 
that make the imaginations of novelist look pale and synthetic. 

You had the last letter l received from Badine, and i guess that was 
years ago. sow is the time she needs sympathetic friends, I 
suppose, and yet X wouldn't even be able to guess if she is still 
at uKheinhold, - or where ever, - even should 1 feel the impulse 
to write, 

v & • * i j, ’ • J 'XI V v ,.''•*••• o v v * ‘ • • * * 

fhat Rolf should have married seems but secondary in Importance, - 
that is married to another. What slays me is that poor Radine should 
have had to go through all the emotional rigors of the war, dying a 
thousand times a day in her heart, a suppose, as things went from 
bad to worse for the one she loved so much, - then, after all those 
years of agony, to be staggered by the loss of the love .that had 
torn her apart for so many trying years. If you ever should 
chance to bump into her or hear anything about her, i'm sure you will 
pass along the news. 

>: ... X ‘l' 

J , J -V » tr*>A X X 

Aside from pilgrims, we had the ^oe nenrys to send on their way 
baok to fieaumdnt, plus visits'from the Hands and from the Worsleys. 

it seems the Wdrseleya came up to spend the week end at magnolia 
and attend yesterday s picnic, A’hey came to see me this morning, 

^r, Eleanor tells me that ^r, v elth doesn‘t ( speak to her any more, but 
tnat doesn't worry her so much. t She takes up her new duties on Thursday 
of tie week, as head of* the nubile Health Department for Adams County, 
Miss, , and she will lie in Hatches* Lon Worsley is leaving Mew 
urleans, and will make Matohes his headquarters, too, devoting himself 
to the collecting of plantation diaries*, eto. 

a of Of my friends in -atohes who can 

possible lend them a helping hand, • those who have some power in the 
looal political set up, - people like Roan Byrnes, Sheriff Andley Conner 
and so on, and remembering Mrs. Brandon's letter about Mrs. Moore's 
1 reoommended them to Mrs. Moors, too, and i shall write to 
all these people tonight, - perhaps ten or twelve, - and so their 

wv 1 ? trac ? B m ®y ba made a little additional satisfaction,- 
both to them and our friends, 

.* 0 .. j. , C • V ’ f.K i | 0 07 •- -jjTJv? k ‘ 4 1 ’ 

-,? 0 ? ■*■»*«*** touohed and said in turn he would like to send 
at he find ®» 80 that 1 might borrow anything 

nil! 4l800 " r *» °W “4 «*•. »Moh 1 thought 

' 

And so things turn in this department, and Just to think 
J. ? eopla wh f sorry for me, sitting way out here behind 
* ? ora ? la T t01 ? au * ott from the rest of the world. 
lettira°J^>,t 0 Jfji "r 80 long , aB tha Postman brings me such sweet 

funnier bushes*** *- * 1 0ftn reli8h th ® 00untry » *** aTan digger and 




riff 
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Tuesday, July 8th, 1946, 


rii 


Memorandum* 


iOv 


ji.i 


- Showers continue to be' scattered about us but, alas! not 
on us* The thermometer makes a daily olimb to 100, 

• f • • , r ’* ■ ’ Cl ‘3 s ' * 1 Lii^ J t ^ 0 ^^ »• 0 j- * -J i 

Ro wonder the darkies say they see no reptiles,this year. 

Last "inter's cold and this summer's heat must have finished 
them off completely, - I hope, 

* ; i ' 1 ■ 

We stewed quietly in our Juioe today, , .what with 
a soaroity of pilgrims and oallers. «». H., who, when on the 
plantation, always has supper with us, but today he : had dinner, 
too, for Celeste and M adam Regard were in Mew Iberia or some such 
Pi a oe, * picking up their newpher, - and grandson, who will 
head out for Louisville with them on Thursday for a oouple 
of weeks. 

t « 

H, didn't have much news but says the members of the 
Louisiana legisla*ture find themselves in a quandary as to what 
to do when July 8th arrives. On that day the legislature 
ends this yea^s session, and what with all the taxes they 
have passed and other outrageous laws they have slammed through 
at Governor ■‘'ong s whip cracking, they are all afraid to 
think of returning home to faoe their irate oonstiuente# 

0 * • t 4 ° . • ’ • • ~ ^ . . .. y .. : X, ; 

I guess I wrote too many letters before folding up«last 
night, for 1 seemed so wide awake, A couldn't, go to sleep, 

I accordingly got up again and read some from Jean Christophe and 
then fro* my Bible, The latter turned the trick, and I 
was asleep when A again hit the bed. o 

In Jean *hristophe, I feed “Antoinette"j which is a - 

volume in itself, - and almost by itself, and might be 
read by anyone who never intended reaing any other part of the 
« of ob ** ia * Part. I think it a depressing story, beautiful y 
told, without knowing anything about .how the author contrived 
this endless opus, i suspect he gathered together a heap of 
odds and ends, stories, essays and so on, which had probably been 
/tossed off from time to time over a period of years, - without 
any thought of relationship between one piece of writing and another, 
hen, suspect, it oooured to him that by ohainging some of them 
* U8 f ln8art ing the name of'his hero once in awhile, 

sprinkling in some appraisals of jrrenoh and German mu she. • 

ha haA alm08t unwittingly begotten 

KM & Iklvil?.- 


A 




u 
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. » ' 

lovers of music at the turn of the EOth century* 

Mad i other things to read, 1 should not find time to wads 
through this much talked of masterpiece, the whole of whioh, 

I reckon-, has been read by but few people. 1 am of that old 
fashioned school whose members, onoe they Btart a book, want to 
read eve*y word from beginning to end, and, if liked, re-read 
the thing again and again. Some experts declare this method is 
a great waste of time and we both know people who oan glance at 
a page, catch the story in a sentence, and so skim on actually 
maintaining the thread of the story from beginning to’end. 

That accomplishment has always seemed marvelous to me, * since 
although 1 never tried, I know perfectly well I wouldn't be 
able to do it. But even though I could, I wouldn't want to generally, 
for if a book is<wovth reading, 1 must read all of it, - even 
though, as in the present instance, much' of it has little or 
notthing to do with the tale. Somehow those who skim through a 
book merely to oatoh the 'Story put me in mind of the tourists who, 
on entering a museum, glance at the room number on entering a 
salon of painting, and then, walking slowly through the gallery, 
oarefully read from their guide book what piotures hang on there 
walls, - "Just to say we have been there”. 

i.V CJ f-.r , ^ / r . . : ~ Xf w. . vt/h tVix'o■ rrcisv* oi C J I 

a have on ocoasion gorged myself by glancing a miracles of 
the pasterf cook's Art by glancing through plate glass windows 
on the Rue de Bivoll, almong about J&umplemayer's, but I must 
confess I ended up no fatter for such feasts, and I can't 
help wondering how much those people take unto themselves who 
oan, - or claim they oan, - read ^one with the aind or "Swann's House" 
at a single sitting. 

• . . ' * I 

And that brings up a question 1 had never thought of before. 
Admitting that Mr. Monorieff did well in calling "Bu Cote 
de Ches Swann”, - "Swann's Way", I am wondering if that translation 
had not been made thus, how would i'have translated “Bu Oote de 
Chea Swann". I suppose I would have brought forh some miracle 
like On the Swanny Side of the Street, - “which is alright”, 
as the Madam would say, when ever so definitely she means it 
is quite the opposite. 

Well, Lord, i- guess this is enough of thld tom-foolery, 
and L. apologise for the time i have stolen for such trivia. 

•• ' . 

•from the enclosure, you will note that 'Mora seems to be 
in a gay frame of mind. 1 intended taking down what he had 
to say about l>r. Sutler's book and the name of the Oklahoma 
City book shop, but A forgot to do so, but will let this letter 
slide along regardless. Tonight I am sleepy and think l shall 
fold up forth with, nope nobody discovers need for a doctor or 
advise to the love-lorne, as the madam and i are alone on the 
plantation, and l'm too sleep to satisfy either need..... 
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Wednesday, July 7th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

We oontinue to sizsle and'fry. 

’ ’ < 

A couple of days following reoeipt of this note, Dr. Butler's 
Unhdrried Years should reaoh your true hand, as it leaves Melrose 
by the same post. The Madam is forwarding a copy to Gertrude 
Roberts Smith slso, and she penned a little note in your oopy, l 
believe, so acknowledgement should, of oourse, be made to her. 

Somehow we fell to talking about the appeal a particular book 
has for suoh a variety of people, ^e decided that la Smith would 
find something of pleasure in it beeause she was on the staff of 
Sophie liewoomb College when "r. Butler was Bean. In your case, 
the thought struck us tfcat the general subject Of plantations 
means muoh to you and aside from the historical and cultural 
attributes of the work, there might be some sense of association 
that would bring it aloser to home to you than to la Smith. 

While staying with Pr. Butler at laurel Hill or in subsequent 
correspondence, I think I enumerated many particulars about the plaoe 
whioh will re-eppear in the volume. Mot having read the book, 
however, I know not if all the architectural features appealing to 
me, are set down in its pages. The secret staircase, for example, 
descending from withih the armoir in Pr. M ercer's bedroom, following 
along two sides of thb lower story, and coming up again in 
Cousin iSliia's bedroom. Sometimes 1 think Pr. Butler doesn't 
yet know that Wilmer Shields who figues in this folume, was 
a son of the good doctor and Cousin Alisa. 

Prom the letters of Pr. Meroer to Mrs. Lomax, sent me by the 
latter’s granddaughter, - and not known to Pr. Butler, I gather 
Pr. Meroer was on the point of proposing marriage to the widow 
•Lomax some five year’s after Mrs. MeroOr's death, when Lo.' - little 
Wilmer unexpectedly made his bow, thus accounting for many seemingly 
strange manoeuvsrs in the succeeding years, and in part explaining 
why suoh ample provision should have been made in Mr. Mercer a 
18TI will in whioh "my friend" Wilmer Shields and Cousin Alisa 
figured so prominently. ‘ 

v ' '.'*W ♦ ‘ , ■* V I) i A • 

$he page dealing with Mr. Cabot might carry a margin notation 
indicating that gentleman was an artist, and his portrait at 
Laurel Mill is one made by himself. 
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The end of the chaptex having to do with Captain farrax, over 
which a veil is drawn shrouding details of that gentleman's 
humiliation, it should be noted that the Uaptain on his death bed 
had written his daughter, M rs . ^roer, that he had begotten 
an out of wed look; daughter in -New Orleans, and it is the child, with 
her mother, whom the Captain ashed v r. and ^rs. Mercer to loot 
after. They did, but that problem was solved shortly afterward when 
the mother and daughter, having moved to Alabama or Georgia, 
died a few year's following the Captain's death. 

Not having read the whole chapter about Captain Farrar. I 
know not if Dr. Butler gives muoh of a description of the man. 

He was inolined toward gay pi manage, such as muoh embroidery on his 
vests and lace at the throat and'cuffs, and was long remembered by 
many Adams County aristocrats as having continued to wear 
knee breeches', silver buckled slippers and a three cornered 
hat of the 19th Century down until his deaht toward the middle 
of the 19th. His coach with four or sir white hotses always made 
a stir as it darkened the traces on its way to Hatches and his 
elegant coaoh and liveried postillions gave a glittering touch to 
a countryside that was accustomed to eleganoe but of a distinctly 
less florid character. 

But these and a hundred other details we can eventually add when 
we get an opportunity to turn through the volume together, although 
I suppose shall get out of hand from time to time before then, and 
pile up a lot of pieoes from the broken mosaic as they drift through 
my mind. *oox you. J 

In spite of today's heat, we had pilgrims. One of these 
was a Madame Vaucherie of Dadlas, - strange name, 1 must say. 

She had journeyed into the Hatohitoohes country to discover the whereabout: 
of a plantation her grandfather'had purchased from the Wlamsleys in 
1849. It turned out that it was situated in the ^lack Lake region, 
not too far from the Dormon acres. When she told me that her 
ancestors had come to Louisiana from Washington, I naturally 

picked up my ears, and the lady 1 promised me to send what details she has 
covering their residence in that ^atohes suburb. It will be nice 
if she doesi for that will give me an dpportunity to copy it and send 
it to “isp "ellie who may want to add it to her Washington data, if 

she doesn t have it already. 

— ; « . vTT 0. i • .' l K .1/1 -V V- 

I wonder at the hardihood of some of out children at Arenbourg 
where, in spite of the heat, some of them seem to be doing alright. 

I think 1 mentioned having planted a fine Trumpet Vince there two or 
three months baok. It seems to have found an spot that suits it 
to a T", and this morning I discovered the most beautiful spray of 
great yellow and red stripped flowers imaginable. They remind one in 
Bhape of a glorified morning glory, and they contrast strikingly with 

+ v* 1 ? that blomB hard b y 0 * tfbere are so many 

things to talk about in the horticultural department, but I 

forthwith* 4 t0 ° l0ne f ° r thiS 8ittin «» 80 ahalllfold 
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Thursday, July 8th, 1948. 


ti 


Memorandum: 

Today has been the hottest thus far. It just about 
flattened out my patient who foled up in mid afternoon, and 
ate nothing but oraoked ioe for supper. It probably wont do 
her muoh harm and certainly wont add muoh poundage. 

Celeste took off for Louisville and Bardstown around six 
this morning. J. H. made a round at the house about 9. When 
he passes this way in the morning, • ahd Geleste has departed, - one 
may be sure the mouse is about to play. He said he was going 
to Shreveport for* lunoheon and probably would not be back for 
supper. l'm quite sure. And he wasn't. So far as I know, the 
Madam and I are alone in our respective residences. I should have 
said what is left of mine, for about midnight, as of yesterday, 
something like a shot rang out, and I realised the North side 
of the building had suddenly settled furtjier. Just sc long as the 
eleotrio wires and the butaine pipes aren t severed I don't 
particularly mind. Knowing the house has-to be put baok on a 
solid foundation, it is strange they will let. the thing sag 
almost to the point of collapse before doing what is inevitable and 
would be so much easier if undertaken without delay. 

Today being Hnipmayer Day, I pioked up a little but not 
muoh gossip. For example, I learned at the 4th of July party on 
the island at ^agnolia, the clergy was represented by four priests 
and two nuns. Dr, Knipmayer said some of the former went swimming, 
but neither of the latter did. What do you suppose the fashionable 
nuh would wear as a respectable bating suit. Somehow I never pictured 
such a speoatole in my mind prior to this moment. 

f 

1 v i JLv- 1 - • w 

The doctor said that he had dropped in to see Qeline on his 
way here and found her very poorly, but up and about. Ha told me 
on leaving the Madam that he thought c eline was falling very fast and 
probably wouldn t be here so much longer 

l saw Bill Jones, the successful Oane *iver planter, at the store 
today. He told me he hopes to return to Mexico again this 
January and February, having so muoh enjoyed his visit there 
at the beginning of this year. He admonished me before hand not to 
laugh at him for doing the same tour over again, but I told him 
I always favored just that type of thing if one found enohantment 
in a particular plaoe visited for the first time After all, I'm not 
one of those who have to head out for Antartloa Just to say I have bee 













1 
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With tractor work slowing up In the cotton, • now getting 
too high to disk without injury to the plants, X am hoping 
to grab off a tractor for Arenbourg on the morning, I hare 
sent word to Peter and iSsra to pass this way at dawning if not 
otherwise put into the harness for plantation business, and 
so expect one or the other will make it, A thorough-going 
over of the terraoe and the drive in the present drought ought to 
finish off everything in the grass and weed department, for 
the balance of the summer, - I hope, — and a minimum of 
seed from grass and weed should be the result of the impending 
ploughing under* 

■’ { , j • 

Puny passed by tonight to sample the sloe brew. It 
tasted wonderful, but we discovered that we hadn't stirred the 
thing sufficiently and half the sugar and s.loes ware caked in 
on the bottom of the jar, A trip to the bamboo hedge provided 
a perfect instrument for Stirling, and a subsequent sampling of 
the 8tuff brought forth much smacking of lips. There is nothing 
like being satisfied with one's own handiwork, and up to-the 
present writing, we arc tickled pink with the progress, 

• . •4.. .v.. - * a.. »♦» f } -* 

, In spite of yesterday’s heat, Dr^ Rand was at his camp, working 
on the new house for his speed bbat, When *“rs. Rand was here the 
other day, she made a remark! in passing that sounded interesting, 
in speaking with the ^adam she said: "You know, the doctor was 
delighted with what ■*. wrote for him regarding.the ^ane River 
and i18 historical developenent and he was so glad to be able to 
elaborate on it and use it in hisb speeoh before the historical 
•society . I wasn t supposed to be listening at the time, for 
Mrs, Rattison ostensibly had my ear on the other end of the sofa, 
but 1 have since wondered to what use was put the ^refaoe to r leasure. 


I certainly hope he elaborated a~little more correctly than 
Mr. ^ane did with another manuscript, ' . 


A note from •sister today promises that the whole family will be 
down for the week end, • this week or next. That isreally something 
to anticipate, • and not so much their presence aB the aftermath 
of their visit. If they would only go on to Wisconsin and sit 
on a tack, . 

wl • - wk- «A • V. • t * ff k* f I • 1 « i • ! 

Alors, il faut que je fold, a brief glimpse at the Gospel 
according to St, John and an equally limited one according to 
8t. Bomain Holland, and so to bed...,. 
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Friday, July 9th, 1948. 


Memorandums 

*grr f ftk I 

This incredible weather continues. 

• - * 

I was all a-drlp before arriving at Arenbourg this 
morning, I was little more than a giddy grease spot when 
I got back, 

" . r , , • , • -• lU ■ • • 1 **' % •* *'• f * - ■«' i > il (r ' ' ■ 

Feter brought a tractor with disks attached, weran it 

over the terraoe, - up and down and back and fqrth. It certainly 

knqwked down the weeds but the ground is so thoroughly baked, the 

disks made little actual impression on the soil itself. But 

the job was worth while because the weeds, thus flattened out 

were thoroughly soorohed by the sun in their reoumbant poisition, 

and so have probably passed out for the most part, which is 

precisely what was desired. Assuming it will eventually 

rain, the ground will be softened up a little, and then we shall 

put in a big plough,-and with the present green etuff turned 

under, the soil will be enriched, and the seeds, still immature. 

will not germinate next season. 

w « 

• A «. \■ ;? ■ »; • R- t A .. . > v* 'j 4 ;i *.?V 

... the mean,time, would attempt to "build shade" goes ahead, 
although not much is ^rowing In suoh heat as persists momen arily. 
But the f aot that the things for the most part .are surviving gives 
promise that when the rains do 'come, many of our ohildren will 
jump skyward with "Jaok-in-the-Feanstaljr speed, and so, perhaps, 
in making these anticipatory arrangements, we are not laboring 
in vain, - I hope. • 

i , -j J •' ' 1 •' ~ 

Today's post we so thin we didn't even get the daily Times 
Picayune and so my patient and I didn’t have to wade through 
any correspondence. Naturally I was enchanted, since I 
felt much more SJatt like doing thothing than being concerned 

half of whioh, as so often happens, begins: 
Racing just read about Melrose in r lantation ^arade,.,..,,,..,* 

0 T* • B 0; ' , “ c j -fVl < i <« ' Ww * JOB.. V . 

r for ? modest go at some chicken gumbo .at dinner, 

I «tuok pretty close to lioquids during the day, so that by supper 
time I was well rested and had developed a good apatite. Tomorrow 
morning l shall take a whack at a few weeds along the edge of 
the terraoe which Peter could catch with his traotor, and 

t II ~ * or weelc ® n R* both Arenbourg and I shall 

let Nature rook along under its own steam and both of us will rest. 

























Francois Mignon 
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I^b's interesting to notioe how our feathered friends 
re-aot to this excessive heat. Their daily sohedule starts off 
normally at first dawn when they start off the day by 
"tuning up their pipes" followed by flitting about in preparation 
for their breakfast. The usual routine appears to be maintained 
up until about 10J30 or 11, when the heat is really: turned on. 

Then one neither hears nor sees any birds at all hx until about 
4 o'clock, ,j»hen a passing breese suggests that the thermometer 
may be making up its mind to move downard a little, Uusally 
the cardinals are the first to break the prolonged mid day sileone, 
the male whistling restrainedly to his mate, Sometimes 
she is rather slow about awakening from her siesta, .but after 
a few increasing insistent whistles, she responds phlegmatioally, 
and within half an hour or so, a whole chorus of responses add 
life and gaiety to the foregoing silence, -Of oourse any old 
time in the .day, one may expeat to hear a blue jay squawking, 
but even they, at high noon, somehow appear subdued. It is 
an interesting fact that the negroes in this region all give Uhusual 
status to the blue Jay, - something more than usual bird attributes. 
The general understanding is that every Friday the blue Jay 
flies to Hell where he picks up a grain of salt the Devil ~ 
is spreading about, and brings it baok to to put in the wound,- 
physical or spiritual, of some human being. I must say the 
bluejay is a terrible bag among birds, but it seems remarkable 
in a way that the negroes should have sent him on such a long 
Journey every Friday, sensing apprantly, that the evil he 
does among the feathered oitisens of the world, is likely to 
spread among the human population, too, * 

. s. . J..: - ,-j 0 " •• J ii Jo \ • 

The orioles, so busy in May, sprinkling lioquid notes 
among the gardenias and through the iris, must have woven all 
their tunes into, their swinging nests up in the peoane trees, for 
I seldom hear them in deep summer, and the mocking birds, busy 
at raising a fmily, withhold their music at noonday, to spill it 
a midnight when the moon gets big and golden. And, because one 
is accustomed to it, all these psalms and silenas* seem ever so 
natural, and yet I am curious to know what thq birds are really 
up to during this,interludes of quiet, if they really do take 
little oat naps during the full heat of noon time, or do .hey 
continue to go abou their business as usual, but merely withhold 
their rausjjq^ entertaimeats until a sinking sun lends more 
perfect ooloring and atmosphere to their symphonio undertakings. 

But, Hord, I seem to have gone astray in my speculations, 
and I must apologise for having gone so far afield. Tonight's radi< 
says that at a G raden r arty at Buckingham today, it was so cold 
Queen Elisabeth and many of her ladies appeared in fur ooats, 
finding yourself somewhere between Melrose and Buckingham, may 
you find a better balance in the thermomenter than you would 
in either Louisiana or ^ondon, but hot or cold as the weather may 
be, i hope you are taking good care of you..,,. 


I 
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Memorandum: 

May I tell you we had a nioe rain today. 

But before expatiating on that blessing, perhaps Ij 
say that the reason Saturday's Memorandum is posted with Sunday s 
OB 7 Monday morning is due to the fact that Just as 1 was heading to 
the Post Office on Saturday morning. Uncle d Or came to see 
me, and before he left Beau M a ok, the .barber and mam passed 
this way, and so I was a seoond late in reaching the departing 

post. 

But let's speak of the grand drink our little friends had 
at Arenbourg today. Saturday afternoon it pour at Bermuda and 
in Gloutierville but didn't rain here. But this afternoon 
a fine shower descended upon us for a good half hour, and tonight 
thete a thin little sprinkle that has been falling for the 
oast hour or so. Surely the afternoon rain loosened up the earth 
enough to let tonights sprinkles penetrate, all of which makes 
me slap happy, for now the ohildren will have an opportunity 
to make up for lost time, uncurl their parched new growth, - and, 
if the weather should remain cloudy for a few days, they may even 
be able to do a little growing, - and .isn t that grand, 

^ f ~ 

The Wenks came Saturday evening and announced they were 
leaving t.e ohildren. But pressure from two sides convinced 
them the children had better head back to Shreveport with their 
parents, - whioh they did. Thank the Lord, And so tonight. 
the M a dam and I are quite alone, • what with J. H. in San Antonio 

n *ond Madam Beaard in Louisville, * and Heaven knows where 


As usual, 1 heard little or nothing from the Wenks that was 
believeable or interesting. There was the usual dishing of 
the Woraleys and the Joe Henrys and so on. I was given to - 
understand they got three thousand dollars out of the "orsleys 
before the latter turned the Gloutierville property baok to 
them. As the Wenks originally paid fifteen hundred -dollars 
for the plaoe, they aren't loosing on that transactions. And 
now that they have the property baok again, they have 
it to Dr. Yaeger at one hundred dollars per month, - Miioh also 
isn't bad, - twelve hundred dollars a year income on a fiften 
hundred dollar investment whioh has already netted three thousand dolla 
before the rental .starts. 

- , i > •* .\Q * £» l (J ‘ Cl - - v • 

But enough of such tire some people, and I really didn t 
intend separting tire and some, but it is alright. 
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Saturday was a big day at the store, for egerybody in the 
neighborhood awaited the ,ooming of the Postman who was bringing 
the first of Governor bong's increased peatl>nnoheaka. And the 
checks oame on sohedule, and Qeline and Joe Rocque, for example, 
gpt a fourty five dollar oheok, each, and most of the unmarried 
pensioners got $40.00 each, - married couples reeeiving $89,00 
instead of the $100,00 which would be theirs were the straight 
fifty dollars be paid them individually. 1 shall be interested 
to see how poor old Oeline and Joe will spend their monthly 
stipend for having lived but a few years lacking a oentury, I suppose 
they must be quite used to a muoh more modest income. 1 think 
this new blessing will scarcely make then giddy. After all, 

Qeline and Joe raised 45 children belong to other people during 
their lean and ohildl^ss years, so 1 have no doubt they may well 
take on an orphanage, what with the present "pennies from ^eaven*. 




* 




r C 


This morning at ten minutes of five, Puny tapped on my 
window. He said he thought our home brew was ready for bottling, 
and he had come early this *>unday morning before the plantation 
was a-stir in order that we might accomplish our undertakings without 
assistance or advioe from any quarter, Ve accordingly strained 
the Stuff and put it in 7 gallon bottles, - six, 1 mean. Puny 
took two of his home with him and hid the third in the bushes. I 
put my three i? the oool dark fireplace in the West bedroom of 
this house. The fireplace has a wooden screen fitting tight into 
.. the opening, so that my bottles, » if they don't explode, may 
rest there in a moderate temperature and a dark surrounding 
until next December. Puny,had sampled the stuff before he decided 
it was time to bottle it, and 1 took his word for it. I shall 
sample a glass of it I set aside for futre reference, for this 
morning I didn t feel too expert in such matters, having indulged 
in some orab meat salade last night that obviously had not set so well. 
Ihe stuff is very light in appearanoe, more like a.pale pink 
^auterne, - .if you can imagine suoh, - than the cherry color I 
had anticipated. But the taste is the thing, and I shall be able to 
report on that at my next sitting. 

Saturday afternoon, Aurellia got -"'ugabou to take her to 
Qoutierville where §9 years ago her mother was born and oristened 
in the local ^atholio -huroh. ‘"urellia has to have the baptismal 
certificate when sne applies for old age assistance for her 
mother, ^er father has already secured his certificate from the • 
same orginaisetion. But Aurellia struck the place at the wrong time, 
for, even as toe,or two towns people had warned her, she did in fact 
find Bather Becker drunk, - or at least about as high as a kite, 
and^he told her he wasn't going to bother with her, as he was 
out for making money and not for giving people suoh nformation as 
she requested. father Beoker is a bag, who not only operates the 

§ HI “M* airt^gir« Beckei-i 

oma^*i n 1hy e nl h . !!!.?• J ° h - ltb9rty - • 8154 E8llBlon - 


I 

I 
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Monday, July 12th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

I'm sleepy tonight, and so I reckon this note may-not be worth 

muoh. 

But I do want to say how over-flowing was my mail today, • 
two letters, including the 908 Card in nioe big figures, together 
with the map which came safely to my true hand, 

AS you will have Already noted, I shall inaugurate the 908 
number with this letter. Two letters to 1141 went forward in today's 
post, but I assume they will automatically find their way into 908. 

And while on that general subject, may I ask where Grand Qentral Station 
of the Post Office is situated. I assume it may be in or near the 
Grand Central station itself, although it seems to me there used to 
be a grand Central Post Offioe on Lexington around 44th Strdet, 
but the preoise name that unit bore has long since eluded me. Where 
ever the present boxes are located, I do hope you find it easy of 
aoaeaa, 

* - t • <-/k ** J . *> * .• » X ' tl ** J 

How characteristically thoughtful it was of you to let me know 
I might reserve a part of your longer letter for tomorrow's sitting. 

I read the 908 one through and a little over half of the four page 
one, when a series of interruptions'took me away from Mr. Brew and 
eventually the plantation bell took him away from me, - and so 
I have the double assuranae of knowing I may resume tomorrow where 
the world broke in today, and it is always somehow extra special 
when one is assured of pleasure on the morrow, even at the expense 
of regretting a break in today, 

* «"-v- '• 

I am so interested in’ how you spent your week end and naturally 
. am enchanted that you and a. j 9 had suoh a splendid opportunity 
to share a part of the time together. Bven though you couldn't make 
the Crosby picture and were disappointed in ;the Bivfioli rendition 
of “r. de Mills s opus, still it was probably enough, for you both 
to have each other and the pleasure of sharing your hours, • inside 
the house and even as far afield as Central ^ark £oo in each other's 
company. Hew true is the Madam's old saw* M "Only two people 
can talk*, - and how equally true is fehe same statement for sheer 
communion of souls, I can well imagine that even though it was 
ten o'clock before you reach home and alt ough you both were 
probably quite tired physically, still there was the recompense 
that is measureless in value when two sympathetic hearts have thus 
been able to beat in unison for a little while 

I was much interested in what you relate about preparations made 
for p ckages abroad, guided by recommendations from Aunt Blla and all 
I had no idea that suoh fore-thought went into such undertakings, - and 
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that the.prepayation might thus bring ever so much additional 
value of the package's contenta to the ultimate recipient, 

Naturally I was heartened to learn of the improvement in 
the case of your out of town visitor, as of Saturday before the 
4th, and it must be a great source of gratification to his sister. 

But how nioe all the cigars could head out toward the olam department, 
for there could they find congeniality and, in going, provide you 
and J. with a grand supply of your own 

I have not looked at the Louisiana map as yet, save to examine 
its condition, which seems to be perfect, 1 never had a moment 
alone from noon until after dark tonight, and I shall be able to 
see so much better in the morn ng, that I shall have a look-see 
at it then. 

£. j x*''. . . .. .'v a. f ■ v f ^ 

After yesterday’s elegant show, Peter passed this way to say he 
thought a plough would do wonders if we were to put it slap on top 
the disking we did no Friday. *nd so at dawn, Peter appeared, and 
except for a couple hurried trips to Melrose in mid morning, we 
concentrated on ploughing Mrenbourg, - or the better part of it,- 
for we did Unit No. 2, - which, by the way, we never seem to talk 
about, and we ploughed up the drive, and all the terrace, except 
where the magnolias and lilies are growing, Now all th$ weeds 
in these enumerated places are definitely under grownd, and I 
think they will grow* no seeds, as between now and frost time, 

1 had a quick hot bath just before dinner, and as the oook 
was serving the demi-tasse, Paul King, - Mrs. Hand's New York doctor 
son, arrived at the big house, to invited me to have lunah with his 
mother and him at the oamp. He had been here before, but I had 
been at krenbourg, of course. And so I declined, and later in the 
afternoon, M rs. Hand and he passed this way again and they told ms 
they had left a message at the store on Saturday afternoon, inviting 
me to supper with them and some x>ther guests at the oamp, but I, of 
oourse, had not reoeivcd the message. 

They asked me how the week end turned out in these parts, 

I told them I thought Sister was circulating the whiskey bottle 
with some abandon, - not more than she could manage, - but 
about all. Mrs. Band told me that when she had seen her at a 
banquet in the hotel some time back, the line or point alluded to had 
been exceeded, much to everyone's lack of happiness. As Sister is 
a liar of the first water, she really quite out*does herself when 
she gets a couple of additonal snorts, and a case in point oooured 
°unday morning when she asked me to quit the Madam for a foment 
in order to advise her on making some "tea , whereupon she 
emptied what remained in the whiskey bottle in my «ooa- u ola class 

later ’ 00nfl4#d t0 “• *** Just before I os* out** 
oining roan, she had seen the oook pour all the wbiey 

Is- — 

■ sa-i:, & 

_-__ __ 
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Tuesday, July 18th, 1948, 

' : • ■ 


Memorandum: .. vc 

How nioe to be able to "continue on" with your elegant 
letter of yesterday. 

■ - 7 . : ' , a** • • 

Your synopsis and quotations from the bookitoovering the 
correspondence between Mr. Jefferson and Go aw ay enchanted 

me. I had not heard of the volume before and so of course all 
the oir cum stances surrounding the compilation of the work were 
equally'new and delightful 

Your quotation from Mr. Jefferson's pen on the subject of 
friendship was grand, and somehow perfectly paralleled a similar 
view point expressed on my Beading M^hine last night, - Mr. R, Holland's 
main character having just expatiated on the subject after loosing 
his best friend, - a superlative which, is soascely necessary according 
to the author, what with so few people in this world being 
blessed with more than one, - if any, - to start wit*. How 
luoky are those who oan speak of friends in the comparative, not 
to mention the superlative. , .• 

from the enclosure,,! take it that Mr. Baohelier has been 
in correspondence with Dr. filler. When last he was here, he was 
greatly concerned about when and if Dj. Miii©j» crossed one or the 
other branches of the Congo, as the matter was not clear in his mind 
on reading Jungles -^referred. He talked at some length to me on this 
point, and as I know nothing about the °ongo, — or didn't until he 
had spoken so exhaustively on the subject, - so I recommended that 
he write directly to the author. , 

• ' ’ * * 

Mr. Baohelier's surprising aoquaintanoc with such a windely 
scattered fund of information sometimes reminds me of a conversation 
in which I was one of several participants, a man at dinner was 
explaining something about experiences he had had in Sgypt and remarked 
that he had missed the 8i80 train from Oairo by five minutes,* 
whereupon, to everyone's astonishment, another guest suddenly remarked: 

"But if you were but five minutps later than 8:80, you could 
have oaught the train sinoe it doesn t leave the station uhtil 


have oaught 

3:I7.» 


pie man was floored, - obviously the human time»table had 
missed his point, but the first .speaker remarked that he had no 
idea that his friend had ever been in Bgypt, to which the latter 

he n ! 7e ? h f d * that he **** 811 the train schedules out of 
the city, - wjooj striol ,.e as tje jeogjt pf sp.etjomg pr ptjer/ 
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.... . — , , xx ~ r . 

.. .. ‘ * .- . • ■ 

' ft - » - *-v> *» • y 

During a news broadcast tonight, I was somewhat taken 
a-baak when some Louisians station calmly stated, • and 
witout ftirther'elaboration! "Bids hare been called for by 

the Government for Qane River le veas and protesting wings." 

■ * - • • •••■*•• •• •» 

J t. • ^ I • . «v ♦. ft \ J i 

Ton could have knooked me down with a fender. I didn't 
know Cane River had any levees or needed any And as for 
wings, £ never knew that levees ha* such things. 

When Qane River got out of hand in 1946, it was not for lack 
of levees, but rather because Red River broke its levees and 
spilled over into Gane above Bermuda. After all^ there might 
be sane need for a sea wall on Bast River, were, that body of water 
to get out of hand, but I can see no point in building levee8' 
on the Bronx River in case the Bast ^iver did get frisky, Eossibly 
J. H. will be able to tell me something about all this, and when he 
returns from San *ntonio in the next day or so, 1 shall makf inquiry. 
In the mean time, let us hope some brilliant engineer doesn ha?w a 
flight of fancy and decide he would like to- give Arenbourg a 
levee. _ ' - 

• • f - . . f f * ^ ■ 

And for sheer gossip, must pass along this bit from 
up along the Joyeuae Goast, You may recall I mentioned something 
about the granddaughter of *lphonse Drudhomme who lives on Ty-Po 
plantation, and was married to one Sam Tobin from whom she was 
divorced some months ago. Well, my aolored grapevine giggled 
yesterday and told me that while “r, Bam had his ohildren in 
Shreveport for the day to visit someone,-his ex-wife had suddenly 
married the Leoaae person, - the former overseer with whom Sam 
caught hi b wife at dalliaqae in the Spring, 


At supper time tonight, Ran 

- iA-r. h( 


t v 




*enxy told me that “adam Tobin had 
married ^r. D e oase., and I registered great surprise He apparently 
know nothing more tRan the fact that she was married to the 
overseer, and I, of course, indicated nothing whatsoever from the 
grapevine department, 

. . 

1 must eventually drop a line to Dora, for 1 am very bad 
at correspondence these dgya. He will be interested to learn that 
several of his former acquaintances have received their July 
#60.00 oheok from the Federal-State Old Age F#nd I am told from 
not' to reliable a source thfit Glemenoe is among those who has re- 
ceiv d this first of the regular monthly installments, and £ know that 
will make Dora ever so happ y# You might skip reference to this 
matter, - unless referring to Glemenee ae the Lebrun of color or some 
such, for my seoretary is quite distressed that his grandma le 
only 6*i and therefore is 2 years and 60 dollars behind Glemenoe. 

' . . ' • v “ I *■ 1 v ''**.* ~* * j l c , . ; , 

So many things to talk about, so many things to read . Jointly. 

How nice to fold up tonight, with my foremost thought being 
your reference to the Jeffarson-Vosway book one must eventually 
read in Joint oonferenoes on Arenbourg....# - . * 



Wednesday, July 14th, 1948. 


I a.? ■’ •'.3rjOX.. , v,JL.r . a -•&- a - 

Memorandum: , • • 

The enclosures don't amount to muoh, but ,the one doee\ 
offer a lesson in Geography, - and the other a course in sheer pani . 

Mrs. Murphy is the Station Raster of Derry, La. k 
Joke that has to be explained is obviously no, Joke. But you 
will appreciate my reaction th this no,te the more when I 
tell you that the lexat and Dacifio ^otor Truoks are big old 
4 or 10 ton affairs, suitable for hauling a couple of 
at one go. with a flook of other machinery thrown in fsr good 
meaeuref° That Mr,a. Murphy should m-route this mamoth common 
carrier to Melrose for the express purpose of del * v !**“* * °°* ple 
of little kittens to me gives a hint as to the relative place* 
the T and P Railroad and a ooupie of oats in that lady e mind. 

Tonight 1 tried listening for a little while to the goings 
on in Philadelphia, but a remark of Rimer Davis or Martin Legrons.-i 
the other day somehow so summed up the futility of the Democratic 
oarryings on that even listening to the nonsense seems silly. 

The remark was that "the Democrats are busy oommittin* haxi-kari"- 
and th,at about sums up the whole thing, I guess. 

I'm glad the Alabama and Mississippi hill billy politicians 
wslked out over the ^rtl Rights plank. Their ranks may add 
or. subtract from Earty weight, but they certainly add no lustre 
to any organ!eation of whioh they style themselves a part. 

Do you remember sane mag a* in a or other that used to print 
at the beginning of an artiole how long was required to read it. 

7,. X got busy and figured out that i have read £4 hours of 

Jean Olhrietophe, — and am still at it* The latter p rt of the 

book is more like what one looks for in a novel or a biography or 

a study of genius, as I believe this item is supposed to be. I 

went to bore you a little by explaining why I find myself lacking 

faith in the character. - or the author, in a variety of instanoee where 

the progression doesn’t seem to ring true. £ shall cite but one. 

The German youth, arriving in Earis, ban difficulty in ordering 
food in a restanrant beoauee he has never been to school and 
speaks no frdnoh. A week or so later, he finds a former acquaintance 
who takes him to have dinner with a group of men who are Bolely 
devoted to tRe *rts, and eepeoially mueie, -and before the evening 
' is over, the German youth is going into fine details about muaio 
with these Parisian devotees of the Muse. Perhaps the author 
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Thursday, July 15th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

• -*• * 

What odd oreatures we are. How little do we understand the 
functioning! of our mind, for example. How strange that we hear a 
statement about something of no particular moment, and yet somehow 
seem quite unable to comprehend the meaning of the words, the 
sentences, in spite of their utter simplicity. 

When -*■ took the mail to the store this morning, a dapper 
young man greeted ms. He said he was Hr. Yager who had tetned the 
Qloutierville property. He said he was waiting to see J. b. on some 
kind of business or other. J. H. was Somewhere in the field. 1 asked 
me to wander through the gardens with me and to drop by my house. He 
did. And we ohatted casually and enjoyed the opportunity to get acquainted 
a little. 

* 

v ' -t f * ^ fV ( i ., ft * f I' 1 / j 

Back on the store gallery, I said goodbye, asking him to pass this 
way again soon, * mentioned that Hr. Worsely and her husband y used 
to pass this way sometimes, I asked him if he knew them. 

Ho, yes," was his response, - and this is where I failed to 
click mentally, • "I met them for the first time this morning at 
Magnolia. You know they are staying with Miss Sally prior to opening 
an offioe in Natchitoches where Mr. Worsely is busy looking for a 

house or an apartment," 

• • 

How ain't that a sight. And do you wonder my head went reeling, 
and even though Hr, *a»ger's words were perfectly dear, I momentarily 
made no sense of them at all, 

t 

To Hr. Yager 1 said: "I think I misunderstood you. Hid you 
aay the Worslays were planning to live in Jfatchitoches, Louisians or 
Natohea, Mies," 1 

"But Natohitoohes, definitely" came baok his answer, • and so I 
Just sohffled back in the direction of the big house to greet the 
Knipnayers who had just driven in. 

What with Hr. Knipmayer being in touch with everything in town, 

I thought i would sound-him out a little. First off 1 asked his wife if 
they expected Mias Sally would have other guests at ^agnolia today. 

^he answer waw negative. Then, to -^r. knipmayer, I lied, saying that 
last night i had dreamed Hr. Woriley had Just opened an offioe in town. 

He said that'that was a sure enough dream sinoe the lady dootor had just 
taken over Adams '*ountyaad established a home in Hatohes. 3o 
there you are, and I still don't know who is going around in circles. 
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should have explained, that the youth took some Herlits lessons from 
his waiter, - or some such, - so that fussy people like me wouldn't 
have to bring up this point. 

£ must cite another oase in point. Although reared in a 
lower middle class family, the youth was pictured as having bad 
table manners. But as he approaches maturity, he-dines with 
better families and then about the best families, - solkA 
and financial, - in, the town, • not to mention his nightly 
appearances as a musician for the ''rand Duke, where he may not have 
dined but certainly was moving with cultivated people. In any event 
his dinners, with people of cultured continued until he went to Baris 
where a friend, inviting him to have luoh on his arrival, - 
lunch in a restaurant, was ever so humiliated by the youth's 
artistry in the knife and fork department 

' i • 

Somehow that sort of stuff doesn't quite jibs,, • at least it 
doesn t for me, and when, aB later happens, the youth, after 
inquiring into the enthusiasms of the extreme Left Labor groups, 
is fra n kly astonished to find himself in the forefront of the 
barricades where all the heaviest fighting his going on in the 
Hay skirmishes. It passes my Qredulity to assume that anyone 
oould find himself leading a riot and revolution gnd not even know 
he was in the midst of it. , 

* 

Nut aside from these slips, the rest of it is swell, - 
not as the study of a genius, perhaps, but swell as Tolstoy is 
in picturing social settings and human emotions. 


. i ; lloqjtflitf IIid ; 

Areribourg was grand this morning. I took along the Marly 
folio to glance through when , got ready to rest a little. But 
wh^n that time arrived, I was*so completely a-drip that I would 
have soiled each plate, had I started turning them, -^nd so I 
just sat for a few momens, and then came baok hers, bringing 
Marly neatly wrapped up in some nice big cool banana leaves which 
protected it perfectly. 


The sky was oloudly and what with a little of Sunday's 
Jlsture still lingering behind, everything has an up-and*pup 
ppearanoe, while the earth itself is perfect for spading. 

’ f V * . . • , . r 1 

»■ * v I ‘ • W„ 

Up to now it has been to hot and dry for anything to grow 
ioh, but if we can get a few more showers like Sunday's, - during 
19 balance of July, L think all the children will spirt up and 








The enclosure from Miss Hellie, as usual, contains a 
worth while line. Her observation concerning the supposition 
that progress pre-supposes adventure,is so characteristic. I li* 
to find in such lines from her pen a reappearance of that same 
gift of ex ression that so often came to the surfaoe in h 
grandfather's work. 

It is interesting to learn that Mrs. Moore is able to push a 
Ben Heaven knows I should like to know a heap of details she 
could tell me about goings-on in H a tohez, but if abe can write 
to but one'Of us, it is ever so much better her letters go to 
Atlanta, for I am already neglecting my present correspondence too 
much, and I should be remorseful if letters should come from 
la Moore and go unanswered. 

As -I had not expected <J , M. hack quite So soon, A 

prised -to find him chatting with the Madam when i propped by h 
bia house t is morning. I didn't see him again all day. The 
Madam told me she had understood he was in San Antonio ^uttha 
he hadin reality hopped over to San tfranoisco, which may or *** 
not be true, ^his morning he was searching for a sketoh of el 
Made by Irma Somperyac a couple of deoades ago. I think he has 
in mind to put it on pecane boxes this autumn. 

The news of Mr. Pershing's death frankly surprised me for 

,om,h«IhaI ior“ott.n if ha «re atillaXi™. ParhapaimeBtione 4 

in an earlier epistle that it was the duty of the Madam s son, 

c_—i WonM net on a number of years ago, to draw up 
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Friday, duly 16th, 1946, 


Memor andum J 


And so the ldy doctor came to see me. 


g 


She said she and her husband had headed t hi way 410111 
Magnolia last week end, but on learning the Wenks "®5* » 

Sister hating her, - she thought it as well to delay her call. 

As often occurs in matters of decision, there Were several 
elements bringing about the settlement in a atohitoohes instad of 
Hatohes* 

In the first place, there was opposition by the 
I take it all of them weren't in Philadelphia at the time, - walking 
toward Birmingham. It seems the reason for the vacancy in latches 
was based on a report filed with the Mias, Health Service that the 
dlreotor had realgn.d. It t«n.d out to be . fjlM 
rumor. In reality, he was merely in iail, and some of his cronies 
ot him bailed out in time to oppose Dr. Sleanor s oandidaoy. 

^thcr slip-shod and heavy drinking memebers of the latches Health Unit 
fearing their caxeera might be suddenly terminated if an efficient head 
were plaoed in the offioe, be-sought one of the fading politiciane 
to head off the appointment. This politician is M r. Abbott whom 
I have known but not honored for many years. He bought Selma, 
the early Brandon home out Church Hill way a number of years ago. 

I may have mentioned the fact that Mary Dambdin and I put in some 
advise on the restoration of that ancient plan ation home along 
about 1940 or 1941, although I am not sure you were seeing the 
JTadine correspondence at the time. + digress in speaking of Mr. 

Abbott for he is one of those successful little politicians,* 

I think he is reoorder of deeds, or some such, * who by cleverness and 

r ll had done exceptionally well by himself, • mostly within the law, 
think, I recall that a *aw of Mississippi permits one to acquire 
property if theoitiien will pay a small fee on unpaid taxes, • not 
more than a year or so, I believe, if, by chance, a P* 808 04 
property should be found to have existed for a certain length of time 
without any taxes on it having been paid. Mr. Abbott found one such 
piece of property that somehow had got lost, I believe when Dr. 

Mercer died/along about 1678, It was located in the Homochitto 
Hiver seotion, some 80 miles south of Matohei. The property 
covered about 880 acres, as I recall. lot a badaoquisition for 
a couple of hundred dollars in taxes. 

flu • • *** ■ 

Well, said Abbott went before some katohes board in the Woreley 
matter and explained or rather asked what in the world would happen 

if some negro with some sooial disease should call upon the 
head of the atohes Health - 

** 44o *» - assuming the 
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to be a lady. It wasn’t falx to women that sfcch a thing should 
happen, - and, it Is said, - he pointed out, too, that the ldy 
doctor was not from “lasissippi hut Massachusetts. fell, however, 
and albeit,- the up-shot of the whole thing was that the former 
head of the office, so quickly released from jail,'suddenly appeared 
before the proper authorities, and was re-instated. 

Dr. Eleanor, thus freed from Mississippi, thought of 
Eatohitoohes. I think she felt her husband was too much u der the 
spell of Mr. Veith, and that Sew Orleans, accordingly, wouldn't serve 
so well as a residence, Since they had an apartment in the faith 
household. 

\ •• ‘o t 

And so after that, and other considerations, E a tohitoohes was decide 

upon. Don has taken over the business of findihg an office and 
a home in town, The office has been leased, but the apartment 
has not, - as yet. Dr'. Eleanor says she doesn't want to go into 
herjprofession to make money her primary aim. She says #4p0.00 
a month is rather small but she has no wish to concentrate on 
#800.00 a day, the way at least one local physidan is doing. 

And' so there is where the matter stands, and I suppose there 
will be additional particulars from time to time'which I shall 
report, - if you are interested in following this somewhat extra¬ 
ordinary career. I think Dr. Eleanor is about 30. She has. an 
unusually keen intellect', and realizes that she' is stronger than 
her husband and therefore foust make decisions, I think her husband 
realises all this, and also realizes that his wife is as orasy about 
him as he is about her, - and possibly they may eventually get things 
settled down, although both of them incline toward the temperamental 
and nervous reaotion to eaoh other that may make adjustments difficult,- 
but> at least they are'luokier than most young couples, for they seem 
to have been given a seoond chance, - and although it may not be profited 
by in the seoond instanoe more than in the first, still there is 
the ohanoe. 

w ‘ - . . . < ‘ ' " '-f 

X • • • v ’ . 

Yesterday and today have been the two hottest of the year, 
but a vast cannonading is rolling to the Dorth of us and frequent 
flashes of lightening keep knocking out the local electric.current. 
Berhaps a shower^will be scattered down this way, - I hope, - for 
although the good effects of Sunday's shower remain in diminishing 
amouuts, still a'little extra sprinkle would do "us-es Chilians" 
no harm, • - t 

\\ X) .> J »/ U V* M ■ • * * ’ ‘ ■* 

2 he enclosures speak for themselves. Eventually you might 
want to paste Dr. Butler’s letter, -‘or a dipped line of it in 
your oopy of *he Unhurried fears, since it states the reason for 
having written it. But perhaps it would be more convenient to 
do said pasting at a later time, - say on the terrace or some suoh.,,,. 












Sunday, July 13th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

• . . , ? . prk-f • ' ^ . i • 

A week has 1 closed; a new one unfolds. The worst thing 
about the one ended is the faot that a couple little mulattoes 
got over the fence into ArenbouTg and ruined one of our prise 
grandifloras to make switches to ohastise eaoh otiier., I could 
have used them to the same purpose with so much vigor. And 
the best thing about the new week is that we are together and 
we have more little grandifloras than last July, which in itself 
wasn't suoh a good month. 

As for the week end, it was ever so quiet, humid and 
'Sunny,' On Sunday I actually dined alohe. There have been 
times when, on Sunday, I have practically dined by myself when 
Dan, laboring under a oloud, wouldn t so much as say Howdy. 

But today I was alone in body as well as thoughts. Dan was 
sleeping off a fulsome Saturday night, I suppose, and what with 
the "eat" still away, J. H. never came home at all. The 
Madam dines In her upstairs sitting room, and while I might 
easily break bread with her there, and muoh to her delight, I 
imagine, still, 1 think it better for me to have my dinners 
and suppers in the dining room, for frequently it happens that 
J. H. and 1 dine alone there, and I oan traneaot a heap of business 
while he is at table that could never be brought forth while 
he is on the wing, whioh is about all the rest of the time. 

r ' • * 

I have but a page or two more of Jean'^hristophe to read. 

The last volume of the series is excellent I travel along with 
the chief oharaoter so readily that I, too) almost picture myself 
as approaching the end with kirn, A lot of books may bore one, 
wear one out, kill one, but it is rare for one to transport 
the reader along with the main oharaoter slap up to the grave. 

I wish some artist would do the book over, bringing it down 
to something the size of a long, one volume novel, so that 
millions of people who will never undertake the, book in its present 
, length, might have the value that would be theirs in assimilating 
much that is in the latter part of the many volume! pieoe in 
its present form. 

I thought of Sister in one part where a nasty spoiled boy 
entertainins himself ruthlessly in wrecking his mother's most 
cherished friendships. And I thought of Iydia when the two 
people who loved each other most perfectly discovered that 
neither separation nor time made the slightest impression on 

mor. perfect the* .a, others either had tno™. 8hriousl)fUy “oh 
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embracing passages to whioh the reader may add a whole hearted 
"Amen", Is bound to rank high In his esteems, 

■ ' r « " - « 

Looking baok oyer the Bemooaatio Convention, 1 find the 
line to whioh I find myself in oompleteet aooord was that 
voiced by the Mayor of Mineeapolis whoo deolared that "it is 
time for us to move out of the shadow of States* rights and 
into the sunshine of humanity". The more 1 see and know the 
oheap;hill-billy Southern politicians who, under the guise of 
States* rights are merely out for lining their own pockets and 
those of predatory wealth, - at the expense of the average 
oitisen, the more I believe States rights have served their 
day,• and the sooner the Birmingham reactionaries are discredited 
and. shorne of power, the better it will be for everyone, 

lo mail on Saturday, not even the Times -tioayune. and only 
a few silly pilgrims so thatl have but scant news of the 
outside world, 1 had quite a few local visitors over Saturday 
evening and Sunday, . Lee-dee boy, Elam, Beau Mack, Peter, 

Tank, * who tells me *lemence did not get her Old Age papers yet, 
and henee not oheok, - andlet me see, who else, * Ezra's boys, 

. Lee and Rill, who oame while their grandpa was here, and 
ffugabou.and so on. But so little was stirring up and down the 
road that about all'we did was to re-survey the cotton orop, which 
promises to be ever so good, and peoanes whiohapromise to be 
. a bumper. 

l « 

X had early flattened out the new Louisiana map on 
a reading board on the front gkllery where the light was 
perfect, expeoting Mr. Brew to pass this way to assist me a bit, 
but he must have got lost in the prevadig silence, and of all 
. those enumerated above, not one of them,* save Beau, can read,- 
and Beau was too slap happy tooonvinae me that he would be 
entranced to read notations on ante bellum maps, 

I did hear one 'reference, - but indistinctly, • and possibly not 
correctly, during the radi*o reporting of the recent convention. 

I got the impression that some commentator, - and for what 
reason X can't imagine, said something about Howard Vast being 
currently in jail or prison, • something about Communism, if I 
reoall correctly. I am wondering if you chanced to see 
anything along this line. < I have enjoyed reading his books on 
Washington, Tom Paine, which is probably Bpelled otherwise, 
and ?eter Altgeldt There is an element of coarseness running 
ithrough is writings that do not add to their merits, in my 
opinion, but aside from that, X like the feubjeets he writes 
about and the way he writes. 

The enclosure, • Caroline to the Mpdam isn t of especial interest 
but 1 send it'along regardless. Lon t you love the opening 
sentence, I responded, addressing the lttey to Virginia, saying 
Lear Virginia, Make Caroline sit on a taok,....,. 


Monday, July 19th, 1948, 


Memorandum; 

I am delighted to have your letter of the 11th, or rather 
of the 14th, and to learn that you had such a pleasant week end. 

X am always so- glad when you can get into the aountry and 
on arriving, find it possible to occupy a hammock in the open air, 
and relax generally, 

It always makes me feel so much more harmoniously in tune 
•with God and Mature when there is no cement pavement insulating 
me from Mother Earth that I instinctively rejoice with you when 
you have a similar opportunity, albeit rare, 

- V* « . . , ; i. 

I.am glad the 908 has begun functioning satisfactorily and 
that the package eame safely to hand. It was kind of you to 
aoquaint me with the dedication, and I think you are wonderful 
to have deciphered it, for from here and there X learn it is 
usually almost 'Impossible to make out th© lady f s handwriting 
in these latter days. ' 

. ,.U. ^ « ... ^ ci * 

You mention the Jefferson-Oosway correspondence again, and 
I am enohanted at the prospect of learning more abo,ut it. And 
the fact that you took it with you to Greenwood rouses, specula¬ 
tion in my mind as to how few people X know who ever, take a book 
with them when going to the country. I recall so vividly how I 
was forever taking one with me when going into the country, - 
whether for a few hours or a few weeks. And yet X must say 
x never knew but few people who seemed moved in the same way. rinaii 
I oame to the conclusion that more people who don't read go to oamps 
than those who do. And the majority of oamp-goers never read 
anything at home and so never take a book with them, naturally, 

> when going into the country, 

Lr. Rand is ever so much interested in books but is 
always .so busy when on Uane River that he never brings a book with 
him, Mrs. Rand and their several grown up ohildren never oraok a 
book, X imagine, and so the whole poses usually arrives, an over¬ 
burdened aaravan, loaded down wit grand things to eat for 
the body and nothing at all for the spirit. It is good for 
them to devote themselves to water sports, speed boating, etc., when 
hers, and yet X marvel at their ladk of desire to make themselves 
comfortable now and than on their nice breeytgallery, where they migh 
so readily relax and drink it the 18th oentury oharm of the landscape 
while sandwiohtag in an occasional paragrph between glimpses at 
their surroundings. I suppose it was such circumstances that 
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Tuesday, July SOth, 1948 


Memorandum; 

•Prom the enclosure, you will notioe your friend, Gertrude 
Roberts Smith, has been on a frolic, and appears to find the 
play not quite worth the aandls. 

« r ** J ' V 

But 1 send the letter along not on that acoo nt, but because 
I though you might be interested in her reaction to The Unhurried 
Years, In a way, 1 wish Ur, Butler might read some of her 
sentences, for I’m sure he would be pleased to learn his brain* 
child has afforded G. R. 3, so much delight. 

We were men without women at dinner today, and frequently 
I found my thoughts turning in your direction and wishing you 
were present, not only to lend grace to the board, but also 
to enjoy Dr, Crane, head .of some section or other, in the 
Department of Agriculture, down from Washington, He came with 
Dr. Alben, head of the Louisiana ^perlment station near 
Shreveport, and aside from the two clerks, there was no one present 
but L. and me. 

As I understand it. Dr, Cxane had flown down from Washington 
last night. Dr. Alben b ought him down here by car, and after 
looking over the peaanes, • 1 suppose, they dined here and then 
hurried back to Shreveport where Dr. Crane’s plane was tuned up 
to whisk him back to Washington, 

t 

But we talked no business at dinner, - only about China 
where Dr, Grane has recently traveled far and wide, I was glad 
I had read the volume on not long back, for there were quite 

a few points he could elaborate on at some length for me, and 
then, too, it is always flattering to a guest, 1 think, if 
someone will ask some questions really bearing on his latest 
enthusiasm, . 


the child Jill bo baptised a Cathollo on Sandal next at St” Animatin'. 

^Lf“ 4 2 lld 8hmld 

gg eIS a fo^S h «o a ’ 1 -aat tO 6 0 8 Va,°? ln6 SjS&gfi**' - 

know, hoe the unimaginative prlaata eill up-iet inxallla^I 

-r - b !?& th. 

mSatto U 3t AU Au 111 ti h ? !ie0,tO get de^done^J! S^Monabl^ 1 ®' 

Ghio° at fhai ° l F tS he'S^Sj^SS fsn’f^f^o* 

religious^ b^^f^v^ ^ . 


I shall not enumerate Dr. Crane's conversation, but 1 will 
say that he expressed the opinion that economic conditions 
in the Celestial ^pire are far more harrowing than is generally 
known. He said that in two provinces alone during the past 
season, twenty million people had died of • starvation, Dr. Crane 
is a robust man and displays not a sign of sentimentalsim, but 
he declared. that merely passing through those provinces, • 
and I believe his offlaial duties required him to spend a little 
time in eaoh, - nearly wrecked his nervous system, -isuah frightful 
evidence of every side of the terrible privation and death that 
withered people in the streets before one's very eyes. He says 
some parts of China, especially in some of those provinces untouched 
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by Japanese military operations, axe still perfeotly lovely, but 
as for himself, while he should ove to re-visit those sections 
and linger long where thp old aultural aspects are still in 
evidenoe, still, nothing in this world could impell him ever to go 
back to them, if, as a requisite, he would have to visit 
the starvation stricken areas. 


Wednesday, July fclst, 1948 


Memorandums 

If sunshine and blue skies tell the whole story, then 
we are certainly enjoying perfect weather. 

But there somehow is always a breese at Arenbourg, and 
bo in spite of the heat, eaoh day starts off alright on the 
terraoe, and the, statt is the thing. 

But somewhere along the way, the pilgrim* got Jammed up, 
so that not a soul passed this way totil much after b*PP«. 
and the last ones wer.e out of the place until first dark. 

Around six o'lock, I had gone back to Arenbourg to 
put in a few extra licks, and when I returned to elrose and 
nioe and sweaty, was revelling in my bath, • I»o. pilgrims 
were announced. Of course there is a time for everything, and 
for pilgrims to file in when day is done and water is splashing 
high in the bath tub is not one of them. 

But some of them turned out to be quite pleasant people, - 
£h. D.'s from around the country, - Minnesota being the most remote 

State represented, 

Alphonse Metoyer, unior, who oonduate the gay little saloon,- 
known as the Melrose Social Club, Just South of Arenbourg, came to 
see me this morning. His problem is as old as prohibition. 

What with the Hatohticoshes Dry ^rdinanoe haying been framed for 
the convenience of bootleggers and lawyers, it is possible for 
the members of Clubs to purchase full strength beer fro themselvet 
in their own dub. Ihe general i *t up must be obvious, and I 
need scarcely add that beer naturally plays little more part in what 
goves over the bar than does the forbidden wine and whiskey. 

But even though Capone be dead, all the evils in the prohibition 
raakets continue to make themselves felt, even in this remote area. 

Some hill billy, -white but familiaryly.oalled Bed, runs 
a garage on Hymen Cohen a plantation Just below Melrose, Aside 
from his garage enterprise, he had himself elected Constable in 
the last election. Naturally his offioe requires him to eradicate 
the sal* of intoxioating lioquors, and so he undertakes his work 
wit great diligenoe, whihe at the same time he engggea a oouple 
no aocount negroes to eell wine and whiskey for him on the side, 
while he busies himself arresting operators of the little poor man s 
club, like Alphonse, Jr., - or, if he can't oatoh them breaking the 


We lingered so long over coffee, listening to hie fascinating 
accountof various phases of v 'hinese life, - especially the 
agricultural aspects and their marvelous primitive meohanloal 
me tods and so on, that thers was no time for Dr* -Crane 
to make a tour of M elrose, and so by now he must be back in 
Washington, quite untouched by any knowledge of n ye quaint 
olde mulatto plantation where he dined today. Naturally 
all this pleased me, fof 1 have already made the Mairose tour with 
other guests in times gone bye, and already knowing what i 
know. 1 was enchanted to spend all the time, - albeit, selfishly, 
in listening to a sound American’s impressions of contemporary 
China. 

.f -—., * - . j. . •• . * ’ { ■ ’ 1 1 3 1 * ' L > ... .j i. .A . ■* i. t» ' 

In today'8 post came a letter from the General, expressing 

himself as distinctly worried over the possibilities of war 
arising from the current Berlin strain. 1 am not wsrried, but 
if had an oid .child and he were on the Husso-Cerman border, I 
might be. ?o my way of thinking, the current strain is Just 
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Thursday, July Efcnd, 1948, 


law he tries to make himself disagreeable, as Unstable, in the 
lit’le Clubs where local members do not patronize thia legal 

ogre. 

But Red makes a mistake when he thinks he aan muscle in on 
river bottom territory, where hill billies are popular neither with 
Xl" nor colored residents, end so I nt glsd to hare Innohalone 
with H. tofcay, bo that we oould go into the matter a little 
and decide which larger political figure should be moved in one 
direction or another to eradicate this bothersome person. Personally, 
I have no stake in the ^elrose Social ^ub and have never injected my 
presenoe on the place when a- frolio is going on, having .too much 
regard for the rights of those for whom it is intended, but 
surely white must fight for colored in a case such as this wherein 
traihy white has the nerve to try to up-set te gaiety of our 
lodal Saturday and Sunday night gatherings. 

Something tells*me that before the end of the week. Red will 
hear from on high that he had better stiok to J®**®*}-**®* . * 

white trash west* of the cement highway in the foot hills of Gorham, and 
leave us river bottom folks to make what we can of our leisure without 
assistance from that direction. 

Clemenoe came to see me today. 3he has been to ^loutierville 
to'get her baptism certificate from Father Beoker, but the entry 
could not be discovered, although her papa and mama and brothers and 
sisters were all listed. This is the third case coming to 
my knowwledge wherein everone in a family a pears in the 
« Jhuroh records except the one seeking his .own name, and such 
a coincidence, - or series of them, - seems odd. One thing about 
Clemenoe‘-s case that is also extraordinary is the fact that 
she is a black negro, and those people usually are not Oatholics. 
Andther point that seems exteaordin ry, and that is the race suggested 
by the same lady's maiden name, -Ruben, - and her brother s name,- 
Simon Ruben, which some liow brings up the whole Old Testament to 

my mind. 

• 

long have 1 regretted the absence of family trees in the case 
of many a family in this area, • mulatto and negro. From 
where I sit, 1 should guess off hand that Clemenoe is pure D , but 
who knows, perhaps it will eventually turn out she is first aousin 
to Gertrude Stein, or some such, which some might lay hold upon 
to aocount for Cleraenee's paint pots and her aanvases depicting 
"Pigeons on the grass, alas.' - in oil, 

^ * Q Ov I'l ' . 1*1^* 

I offer this communication as Bxhibit A of what can really 
be accomplished when a dull brain and frequent interruptions 
really combine to turn out a worthless scrawl,.*.# 













Memorandum i * ' d ■ — 

May I congratulate you on the exoellenoe of your letter 
to the Madam, arriving in this morning's post. 

She was altogether enchanted with it and I don't mind 
saying I concurred with her in feeling it was handled with 
oonsumate skill and delight. 

■ •***!** t 

She was naturally touched by the kind things you had to 
say about the gift and your pheasure in noting the little 
personal message she inscribed. 

And, of course, I found-additional particulars that interested 
me. I had been wondering about your plans for a vaoation, and 
your letter gave me an excellent idea as to how you proposed 
spaoing it. The outing at .Greenwood will afford you ever so nnoh 
satisfaction, I know, and the quiet of the countryside, • I hope 
there wont be too many others there at the same time, - will 
be a tonic all in itself. 

In today's mail, too, came the July doth issue of ^*if e whioh 
seems to have several artioles in it w,ioh ought to make good 
reading. There is an article headed "'Satoh' Makes the Majors 
that carries a large picture of a negro baseball player strumming 
a guitar. The nonohalance of the halo is so suggestive of the 
twists and wrinkles the local negroes give their hats that 
the picture might well pass for something snapped in this neithborhood, 
Sspeoialy among the youths, say from ten to twenty five, there seems 
to be the most natural impulse to turn any kind of a hat 
inside out, wrong side around other end to, oreating a striking 
bit of he'adgear out of .a most prosaio looking head piece into 
a composition that is like nothing ever seen elsewhere, and only 
vaguely simulated by wierd tonsorial arrangements one sometimes runs 
aozoss in photographs of some tribe in darkest Africa. 

■“nd the lovely part of it is that the impulse to twist and 
turn a mere hat into a fantastic headdress seems so natural to the 
creator and the spectator dhat no one ever remarks about it,- 
the maker never bothering to regard himself in a mirror and his 
associates apparently never even noticing the business, no 
matter how outlandish and marvelous it may be. I am, hoping 
I can get a collection of these unique inspirations someday, - 
perhaps on one of. little ^iss Ramsey's films, for I know 
you would be both astonished and enchanted with the record 
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How that you are reading The Unhurried Years, I want to 
speak with you about a little paragraph, ever so innooent in 
itself, and quite charming, which Mrs. Brandon apparently read 
without having it strike a bell in her momory of early 
Hatches documents. To me muoh of the delight in doing researoh 
on the early H a tohez records is found in the occasional bit of 
mosaic which, if kept in mind, will sometimes later be found to 
fit in ever so neatly in rounding out an otherwise incomplete 
picture or giving distinct tone or confirmation to a picture 
that otherwise would rest solely on imagination for an 
exact point. 


In one of the early chapters. Dr. Butler mentions finding 
a little memorandum in a ohidish scrawlwhen repairs were being 
made in the house, -,the paper having obviously been written 
ages earlier, I don t recall the exat wording of the note but 
it is something to the effeot that Peggy now has Ur Hunt 
for a beau, and **r. So and so and Ur. « 0 and so, I think 
Dr. Butler explains that this note was obviously sorawled by 
Peggy (Margaret Hills's sister, 

•*ive or six years ago 1 loaned i>r. Butler my copy of the 
early Court documents of Hatches, covering a few .years around 
18Q0 to 1806, Had Sr. Butler read one of tose,entries, he 
probably would not have included the note in his present volume. 

Por along about 1804, the Court records state that the parents 
/ of Margaret Hills are suing Prancis Surget for having raped 
their daughter, Why the riohuBlUses should have started suit 
against their rich neighbors over at Cherry drove on such a 
charge, 1 have tnever been able to fathom. Certainly they didn't 
need monetary satisfaction, - andsave for the resulting soandal. 
what oould possibly be the point, 

.. .■ So Audubon's brother-in-law's diary, kept in 1804, 
that gentleman details a leisurely trip he makes from Jfew Orleans 
to *atohea with %. Bunt, • the unmarried uncle of the famous David 
Hunt. The Uncle's name was *bljah Bunt. The two gentleman 
are making te long trip by horseback, and one night they stop off at 
an elegant plantation home, where they are dinner and overnight 
guests of their genteel hosts, who are mulattoes. When about 
to depart on the following morning, Mr. Abijah Hunt congratulates 
hiB host upon the beauty of his daughter, and asks if he may 
taka her under his protection" on returning to his home in Hatches. 
The host declined. 


Apparently, although unmarried, Mr. a. Hunt was a gay blade, 
quite conscious of feminine attractions, whether they be found in 
the -person of the mulatto's daughter or in the scion of the prominen 
Hillses, And so, later, Peggy was flirting with M r . Bunt and two 
other gentlemen. Later, - for the reoord, she married Dr. Duncan 
of Auburn, and* on her wedding Journey down to The Cottage, was 
bitten by a black widow and died before reaching the Pelioiana 
home where the newly weds were to spend their honeymoon. Thus 
eggy came to an untimely end, but life must have been busy while 
it, 1 aa : ed.. 





Priday, JUly 23rd, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

And so Aurellla say: 

"When Mama and Pap and all us used to live over in the 
hills by Gorham, Bessie and me, we used to like to go to the 
•pring where there was nioe cool water. And the hogs used to like 
to go there, too, sometimes. And me and Bessie, we used to like 
to go there after the hogs had wallowed in the spring beoause they 
made the water oloudy looking and it tasted good. And that 
new wine you made tastes just like that and its oloudy like that, 
too, only its sweeter." 

So there you have, and long may it be remembered that my prize 
1948 Melrose vintage of sloe gin turned out to be nothing less 
and little more than hog wallow, 

Veil, Lord....... and besides, I haven't the vaguest notion 

what some rare year of real Champagne might put Aurellia in mind of, 
and so, bias though my own opinion is bound to be, I shall 
not commit myself for another t few days until the stuff has 
been finally settled and corked. 

At Arenbourg; things rooked along ever so well today. 

Andy oame at 5 this morning, and together we out practically all the 
trees that have been growing on the side of the bank, from the 
terrace to the margin of the water below. I left about half a dozen 
oottonwoods and mulberry trees, which had grown 16 or 20 feet high 
in the last two seasons. Aside from opening up the view on the 
river to advantage, as indicated in snapshots you have had in the 
past, today's labors will also permit the trees that remain to 
grow with great rapidity the balance of this season so that a * 
year hence they will be casting pretty shdows on.the terrace itself, 
and shade is the thing I am concentrating on more than anything 
else at the moment* 

This afternoon, Peter oame with a tractor and spent half a day 
disking where he had ploughed last week, • the drive, Unit lo 2 
and the terrace. Aside from the fact that all three of us were 
soaking, nobody seemed to mind the best muoh, and Peter unwisely 
wore no hat, although in a constant glare, but he is used to that. 

As for Andy and me, we needed not parasols, ainoe we were constantly 
in the sada of the young trees on which we were laboring. i 
am tired tonight, but filled with that kind of tiredness that is 
satisfying when it comes in the wake of a busy day that has 
produced results to our liking. 








x.s 
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There used to to* an extra typewriter in this house which 
J. fl. borrowed one day this Spring while his was being repaired. 

Joe henry happened in from Beaumont before the machine came 
back and asked if he might have it. It was pretty old,* 
the same one figuring in that elusive message} "There's a 
typewriter in your cabin”. 

And so Joe was told he might have it. fie forgot* to 
take it, however, but piaked it up on his next go-round. 

* « t ‘ * t " ‘ 

Last night at supper, - and apropos of nothing on earth; J. H. 
remarked} 

”0h, by the way, I have a new typewriter for you I brought 
from Alexandria this afternoon. I'll send it over right away." 

v r 

And so a new Boyal arrived forthwith, and it looks very 
nice and is possessed of about a* million gagets, the 
use of none of whioh have I any idea. 


I have been too busy during the past couple of days to 
even insert a fresh sheet of paper and take a whack at it. But 
I reckon 1 may get around to it sometime this week end. So don't 
be surprised if you should shortly receive an envelope bearing 
what appears to be a new style in my ture hand. ' It will be 
just another case of ”Plus qua prinoiere, presque Boyal”. 

I'm afraid the heat is having its effect on my patient. 

"ight or ten times every day for the past week, she has asked me 

the name of the new dootor in '-loutierville. Bach time I have 

told her it was Dr. John Yaeger, and tried two or three different 

methods of helping her to remember it by association* but 

without success. Three times this morning, twice this noone and 

twice this afternoon, we have gone over the same problem, - 

Dr. John Yaeger. Just before supper time, she asked me what was 

the name "of that place below us W Q had been talking about Gane 

Biver plantations, and I asked if she meant fiymen ^ohen's whioh 

adjoins, or ^agnolia just below. 3he said she was talking about 

the new name of that town below us, and said she couldn't ever remember 

it .and she doubted if the people living there would ever grow 

accustomed to it, but that now she couldn't remenlber either the 

former name or the new one, Eventually it dawned on me that 

she was talking about Uloutierville. She seemed releived to have 

had the name recalled .but regretted it had beSn changed. I 

tried to. be casual in assuring her that they had decided after all 

to keep the old name, so we could always, as in the past, 

call it ‘-loutierville, and it was only the new docotr they were 

calling ^aeger.Poor, tired soul. Let's hope autumn weather 

does ever so much more for her than at this point in the calendar 

seems possible..... 


Sunday, July fifth, 1946. 


lienor andum} 

. % i- , ... 

another hot* quiet weak end. I might have taken time 
out to try my new typewriter, but kpet putting it off. Perhaps 
I shall get around to it this week. 

' . * • . ’X 3 sr . V* X * • J - v • 

* Dr. Yaeger and hiw wife telephoned this morning from 

Glouteriville, saying they would call at Melrose at 3 this 
afternoon but they failed to ppear. I reckon some professional 
demands must have developed at the last moment. 

- • 

Mrs. Band, however, dropped bye a little after 4 o'clock, 
bringing her nephew and his wife, who are visiting in Louisiana. 
Their home is Bochester, ‘“ew York. I did a little tour for them, 
and then, to my own surprise, aoaepted their invitation to take 
supper with them at the camp. Dr. Band and a few people were 
there and Puny and Zelma were busy preparing food, so Dr. Band 
took me for a little jaunt in his fine new spped boat. The 
sun was'just slipping behind the Montrose hills, with an 
evenness of light spread that made for lovely reflections on 
the smooth surfaoe of the river. I was delighted with the 
ride, and glad of the oppQrtunity to observe Arenbourg from 
below the terrace. The tree outting which Andy and I had 
engaged in on JPriday looked alright from where I sat. 

Supper was ever so satisfying from several angles. The 
* food itsel* was delicious, -sapghettie with a luscious 

meat and mushroom saude. Three or four kinds of breads, much 
pickles, olives and such like, and a huge salads, stressing 
greens and fruits, and a fruit punch that was grand. 

The conversation was as good as the food, and the 
.ever changing light effeots on the silvery eufraoe of the 
lake brought the whole business around to perfection. 

It was dark when we were done and everyone except me had 
to give thought to Alexandria. I declined their invitation 
to drive me baok home, prefexing to walk home across the ootton 
fields. I feel so well disposed toward the world, now that I 
am here and have had a nice warm bath. But muoh of my 
satisfaction probably has its inception in the fulness of 
my stomach whioh makes me understand perfectly why my oat likes 
to fold up his paws and go to sleep after he has done well by 
his supper 


e e e e e 
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In response tQ my inquiry, a letter came fro 
H<Jy ^auder, the nursery man, at Deridder, La. It was from his 
stock that the Arenbroug pears came. I am casting about 
for some persimmon trees that will equal the pears when 
the letter are full grown. Uerr Hauser has just the type re¬ 
quired, and 1 have written an order for November delivery. 

His letter states that he carries wax leaf lugustr um hedges, 
too, and I have written for prioes. £o& v t you tHnk we ought 
to have sane to plant between the pears and persimmons along 
the driver from the Bermuda Hoad around to the side gate nearst 
Alphonse’s. My thought is that from Maroh through early November, 
the drive will be well delineated by the trees themselves, but 
that some evergreen should further aooentuate the line, as 
between November and “arch when the fault trees will have 
shed their leaves. The wax leaf lugustrum lends itself nicely to 
trinming, and ban fairly easily be kept at a five or six foot 
height*,, thus enabling us to keep it well below the 
level of the lower branches of the fruit trees, and 
sufficiently removed from the trunks of the 1 tter to give ample 
spoe for air circulation, while at the same time providing 
an evergreen line that will suggest intimacy for Units No. 1 and No. 
£. It seems to me, too, that, we might plant a semi-aicular 
hedge of the same evergreesn around each elephant trap. X have 
already planted crepe myrtles' in a semi-oircle by way of 
accenting their curve. I thought a similar curve of 
Chinese magnolias just behind the orepe myrtles might be 
nioe, - the aoulangeana-tree variety, with the wax leaf lugustrum 
as the final back drop. \i r 

I shall plant some additonal crepe myrtles in November, 
and the Chinese magnplias in the Spring, - if they are available, 
but the lugustvum must be planted i-n -overaber, and so I am 
casting about for it now 

The Chinese magnolias of the tree variety have been difficult 
to locate during reoentyears, but X believe I have discovered 
some in Hamburg, low a. They should be planted in March, and 
that presents a difficulty, for while Marah meanB full Spring * 
in Louisiana usually,-March means frosen ground in Iowa at t , 

The trick involed is obvious, - how to get the plants out 
of the frozen earth and transplanted into well warmed dirt 
without ruining the things in digging and shocking them to 
death in transplanting. But X am taking the matter up with 
the Iowa house now, hoping some method may be wroked out before 
cold weather arrives up yonder so we may work to advantage on 
the items when Spring returns to Aouisiana. 

I realize this letter is definitely on the dull side, and 
yet 1 never fail in my enthusiasm whe the subject of-the 
"training of our children" is to the fore..... 


Monday, July ^0th, 1948, 


Memorandums 

How nice to have your letter of-Friday. 

X am scarry you are getting such a large parcel of 
heat and humidity. ' Such business is trying enough in the 
country, but it always seems twice as enervating in town, for 
somehow the other elements in Nature that tend to short 
the heat and dampness in the country never quite gat through the 
cement and asphalt curtains that isolate the city from the rest 
of creation. 

I urge you not to attempt writing at suoh times. You know 
hat 1 shall always be twice as happy in realizing you are just 
relaxation when an opportunity presents itself. 

Just a little line from time to time to indicate all is rocking 
along, and I shall be the happier beoause you are con¬ 
serving your energies,for the i pending vacation, for it 
will be suoh a heap pleasanter if you can move out to Greenwood 
in not too exhausted a condition. X used to think everyone in 
town ought to have a month's vaoation each year, - one week 
to rest up .before starting out, two weeks of a change in horizon, 
and the four week to adjust one’s self to urban doings once more 
before heading into business. * 

I heard something direct today, making me ponder on 
how close to Qane Biver sound forth the African tribal drums from 
the heart of the Dark u ontinent. Blmer, the one time Melrose 
cook, lives on the opposite bank of ^ane Biver from here. 

Her young daughter is Celeste's house servant. Last 
year, Blmer and her daughter lived up Bermuda way. Blmer s 
husband, being in prison, Blmer took unto herself another 
temporary husband, • “more ageable than me and almost 60 ? , as 
she expressed it. Her new husband waB want to cast eyes of 
yearning at Blmer's daughter, and neither of the ladles liked 
that. I know not if persuasion was tried on the man, but something 
stronger was eventually hit on. The ladies went to Natohitoohes 
and purchased, some Paris Green and some Pink 8ausagea, - whatever 
the latter, may be, but regardless of the color, the stuff really 
appears to be some extra fine sausage. Back home, they went out 
on the beyou and capture a mocassin which they took horn and 
baked in an oven until it was dry-dry. Then they pounded the 
shrivelled serpent into what looked like fine pepper. The sausages,- 
pink, withal, were, nicely cook, with the l| X’aris green-well mixed in 
the meat, and plenty of rmoooassin peper was added to give 
additional flavor and poison. Then the whole thing was delicately 
served up to the interim husband who ate it with great relish. 

Shortly afterward he began to vomit, and one of his sons' a ohanoing 
to drop in at the time, whisked him off to-the hospital, where an 
antidote saypd.hia. He only returned to Blmer long enough to 
get his Sunday clothe:' and carry them of 
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Perhaps we were wrong in complaining of Slmer when she merely 
baked the turkey, leaving all its insides intact within the bird.- 

It was 106 on the thermometer this a ternoon and tonight’s 
radio says the pastures have all dried up to the East of 
Natchitoches in Winn Parish, and it is so hot and dry in 
Bapides and Avoyelles Parishes to the South of us that the cotton 
is dying, I hags beard J. H. say it can't he too dry for 
cotton but it can be too hot. This must be it. 

And tonight's radio says that an oil well has been successfully 
brought in at Gorham, in the hills immediately behind perry, and 
that other wells are being drilled in the same region. At 
the same time, the Shell Company is putting down a 760 foot pipe 
between this house and the big house, hoping to strikeoil, and 
if not, to strike a good vein of water. Something tells me they 
are especially interested in the water possibilities, for they 
are working in 8 hour shifts, £4 hours around the clook, 

I don't know what method is used in sinking the 4 inch pipe, but 
whatever it may be called in the oil business, it is certainly 
a muoh quieter process than I have ever known, I reokon the 
trucks on~whiah the machinery is operating is not more than 
60 feet, in a bee line through the bushes, from my front 
gallery, and yet 1 hear nothing more unusual that the constant 
flowing of water, I associate .oil and water well digging with 
much clatter and bang and the pounding of metal hammers on metal 
pipes, but so far nothing of the sort has transpired, and they 
* work has been going on for 16 hours and they are already down several 
hundred feet In times past, I have heard of noiseless steel 
rivetting and painless dentistry, but never witnessed these marvels 
in operations. But Shell seems to have something in the oil well 
department, so we may still 'hope for miracles from the other 
leading drillers, 

.■) | * ‘ ' * 

I ‘am reading a few essays by James Norman Hall, in a volume 
called Under The Thatched Roof. I believe the book takes its title 
- from the fact that the author oooupied .a thatched cottage in some 
South Paoifio isle, perhaps Xahite, or some su,oh, in the 1930's or 
along about then. This volume is all I have from the New Orleans 
Public at the moment, exoept another which has do to about prospects 
for a stabelized Peaoe immediately following the close of hostilities 
As this bdok went to press in 19$5, and seems to speculate muoh on 
what will be wise to do when the guns cease firing, it seems 
a little out-dated in this year of the Berlin Blocade. 

1 would have put a "k" in that last word, had not a tap on 
my window distrracted me at the second I was about to hit at it,- 
the k not the window. It was “r,. Brew, saying he sought advise 
on marriage. Of course he didn't, want advise, but merely wanted 
to hear himself think out loud a little. And so I gave him a 
steak sandwich, a couple of peaches, and a glass of milk, - and 
the world, with that on his Btomaoh, appeared ever so much simpler 
to his way of thinking, enabling him to sing his ‘pleae quiokly, and 
so out into the night. I shall digest a couple of Mr. Hall's 
thatches-for myself right now, and thenoe to bed..,,. 


; rfvQ l{xfd'38Q 


Tuesday, July &7th, 1946. 


Memorandum: ’ < • 

We were unexpectedly honored by Bister and her three 
children this afternoon. They will stay for a day or two, but 
will probhbly fly out when the week end approaches and she dis¬ 
covers that Joe Henry, whom she can't stand, is heading this 
way. 

The reason for the visit was oharaoteristia. Dr. Wenk's 
father has just had an operation for cancer. Sister declares 
her husband makes her siok, going to look after his father 
five or Six times a day. She told him-this noon she wasn't 
going to stay hoirne any more if he could pay less attention to 
his father and more to his family, and thereupon, - as soon as 
he ahd gone to the hospital, she put the three children in the 
car and headed this way for a few days, Surely there is nothing 
so helpful as a disordered mind when it really get-s to functioning, 

t * ‘ « 

Somewhere' in the Parish, thera must have been rain tonight. 

Por several hours the thunder rolled constantly while the 
flashes of lightwere so dose, one. upon the other, that 
not two ticks of the olook intervened between explosions. Perhaps 
we shall be getting our’ share of the water in due time. 

According to some theorists, the last two weeks of July 
and the first week of iiugust'form a calendar span in which 
many a-tree and plant incline toward rapid mid summer growth, 
after which they begin preparing themselves as against the 
autumn cool spells and tend to withdraw from further expansion. 

A nice-shower at this moment, - assuming this theory to be 
correct, would be' wonderful. At the moment, the most evident 
tendency toward going place at *renbourg are the crepe myrtle, 
several of which are in bloom, - whits, purple and watermelon red, 

I think the white and the watermelon red ones are the nicest, 

. and I am marking them with piece of cloth so they may be re-set 
this Winter, for they all will appear to better advantage, 

I think, if the puple and the red ones don't get to closely tangled up. 

Just to prove' *th*ere are exceptions to all rules, the 
grandiflora magnolias last year, iasteand of growing in the 
Spring, waited until the dry-dry months of September and 
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October, when contrary to all laws of floral developement, they 
went to putting out new leaves and branches which impellee* Dr. Rand 
to quote from Old Louisiana, wherein Eddy Suydam, after viaitin the 
Smith girls at Asphodel, remarked: "I myself have seen it, and 
I still don't believe it", 

Today's post brought the Madam a pokage from 81 Charlotto 
Street, containing Louis Adamic's My -Native Land, ^aving recently 
read the book, I shall be able to speak more intelligently about 
the book when writing to thank her on the Madam’s behalf. I 
never did figure out how that book enjoyed the popularity it did about 
the time it was released, Mr. Adamic, you may recall, having been 
born a Slbvene, did an extensive account of the land of his birth 
in that volume. I have no doubt that it may well have been 
factually correct, tut 1 cannot account for the popularity’of a 
volume having to do with the past and present of that seemingly 
remote Balkan country. Thd details concerning Gfustapo aruelities,- 
both past and present, gave the thing a horror tinge that may 
have appealed to people who delight in gangster themes. It seems to 
me that it was in this book that the author spoke of religious 
and political doings that were especially unpleasant. I remember 
something about a Bishop who had a chair of iron and a band of 
the same metal, heated red hot and thereupon seated some poor 
culprit in the siasling seat and orowned him with the glowing 
crown of iron. 3uoh harrowing stories may appeal to some readers, 
but for myself, I should prefer something like Mr. A. 's Dinner at 
the White house or some such. 

In speaking of Arenbourg, I intended to remark that the 
Phillipine lilies burst into bloom today. I am not sure if you 
are acquainted with this particular type. The stalk is about 
8 feet in*height, - sometimes they climb to 11 or 12 feet, and 
at the top 6 or 6 blossoms open, in much the same fashion and quite 
sllmilar in appearance to the Spring blooming Raster lily. We 
haven t very many at Arenbourg, but we shall plant some more forthwith. 
It is os nice having flowers in July and August, when so many gardens 
in this area are inclined to be rather skimpy in blossoms. The 
Phillipine lily is supposed to do best in Louisiana hill country viiere 
the dry day soil seems to be especially suitable for them. But 
they seemed to do alright at Arenbourg, and each season their number 
multiflies modestly and they never.a fail to blossom with luxuriance, 
so i gather they are not dying of homesickness for the piney hills. 

You hold the thought that a deluge may hit ub soon, and 
with the first drop of rain, everything in our pet department 
ought to start jumping and unfolding no end.... 


UUd. 

Thur sday, July 28th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

e •» - * »• • -- 

How nice to have your elegant long letter in today's 
post. I wanted to read it slowly, for I like to dwell on 
eaoh word and phrkss that I on bound to absorb on the original 
and only reading. Accordingly 1 didn't quite finish, so that 
I have the guarantee of another delightful sitting on the 
morrow. ' 

• A t 

I am so appreciative of your aocount of what you have 
explored in the Unhurried Years. Let me see if there is 
anything by way of foot notes I might add to some of the names 
you mention. Oh, yes, - Aunt Rapal^a, • pronounced locally as 
> "Rapp - a - lay"-T 0 U 8 t have been quite an elegant lady, if one 
is to judge by her fine portrait, hanging in the Laurel Hill dining 
room There iB something in her pose and features that suggested 
Dame Sarah Delano Roosevelt to me, and the dowager duchess per¬ 
sonality seems to be further brought out by the sumptuous stiff 
broaaded gown illumining the portrait. * Somdhow it is difficult 
to imagine her jumping on her briddled horse and heading out 
at full gallop when sounds of her brawling husband began echoing 
down second creek on his boistrous way home from'Hatches. One 
would almost suppose from her picture that she might well have 
been capable of putting him over her knee when he finally blew in. 

In some of the early Court papers in Batohes, there is 
oited the case of Georges Rapalja, charged with driving a fenoe post 
through a man's chest. It seems to me he deceived 6 month's 
probation, - or some such, - too light a sentenoe if guilty, 
too severer if not • It was good of him to break his own neck in 
a drunken brawl as soon as he did, and especially for Aunt Rapalja 
who certainly made the most of her opportunities id building the 
smart town house on Court House Square in Batches, and in 
developing her plantation home and gardens at Beauprs. This 
planatlon home was burned a few years ago, and muon of its onoe 
famous garden has been devoured by cattle or taken up piecemeal 
and carted aw%y. Its boxwoods and oamelias were famous, and most 
of them were craddled by *unt RepaJJa. 

You also speak of a Ur. Buntington who looked after 
Laurel Hill and some of Dr. Meroer's adjoining plantations 
while the letter was abroad. This Mr. Huntington was a son-in- 
law of Sir William Dunbar, whose home, • The forest, is hard by 
Beauprs, Beverly, Laurel Hill and so on, I have forgotten 
whioh daughter Mr. Huntington married although some particulars abou 
him proba ly appear in M r s. Roland Dunbar's "Diary or Life of 
old Sir William. The Dunbars always seem to be unoertain about 


old Sir William. The Dunbars always seem to be unoertain about 
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La- , i 

Mr Huntington or perhaps they would like to ignore his existenow,- 

yseJk : I 

of looking after Df. Mercer’s. 

Some of the oak trees he planted still stand, and they are 

grand. But that silly old Wilmer shields out from 

he ploughed up some of the 8 great terraoes that stepped * rom 

Laurel H?ll to the Butterfly lakes off toward the chapel, hi 
away in a grove of its own live oaks. 

In reading Dr. Mercer's will a number of y 0ar ’® a £ 0 ’ t 
discovered the key to Wilmer shield’s name, - or rather J Wat 
that eventually led me to further particulars which aocounts for 

Wilmer Shields, - surrounding laurel Jfil*, as well as ail 
my lands in Illinois, purchased from General ; JJ:®* 1 

learned through the Lomax correspondenoe about when Lr. liercer 
had to give up the idea of paying oourt to Linsey -woraax, - J* 08 ®JJ* 
of the birth of Wilmer Shields obviously, - and about the same time 
General Shields of Illinois was entertained widely in Hew gleans where 
Dr. ^eraer was one of i'ts foremost citizens.;. As aspeculator \ 

Mercer might well have bought lands a ywhere in the country, but 
he never did, - save his immediate plantation holdings . 

Laiuel hill. Bis investments were inclined^tawardr.city_xa 11 estate 
in part, but primarily in Such items as stock oertifioates in 
public utilities, etc. Thus, one concudes, the hoootr for 

what was undoubtedly art ever so handsome pries, Debased undevelop.ad 
lands in Illinois from the General, who "bil conveying the deeds to 
the property in public, undoubtedly granted the P 1110 ^ 8 ® 0 * 
to make use of the Shields name for the pressing purpose for which 

the dootor had use of it. 

Jhere was another Shields family in H a tch«, first. 

having come there following exciting days when he fought in the 
French devolution. But this family was in no way related to the I 

"aurel Bill Shields, although, curiously enough, the name Wilmer eventual 
developed in the original branoh at? a later period. 

Well, Lord. All this must must be of aLight value to you 
in whatever you run aoross in Dr. Butler's opus. But I mention 
it regardless, thinking it may assist a little in widening the soope. 

•^■nd I must mention Just one more thing, in St. ^an® 187 ^ 118 , 
at one of the Barrow'a, is a most fasoinating picture of '-ousin Eliza 
Young. - as a mature lady, dressed in black taffeta and wearing a 
hat of like material. A portrait of Maria Thresa in her later 
is much like it. But what is extraordinary is this:- The picture of 
Cousin -^liza was painted in the l'ate 1840's or perhaps I860, a few 
years before Anna Greer's death in 1868. following that event, 

Cousin diija had Anna's portrait,' - the figure standing, but in a 
shroud, Standing immediately behind' the likeness of Qousin ^liza heself. 

I want the pioture so badly, - it is being .destroyed by vandal 
treatment, but I can't get it. 

_, ®b 0 ^enks 8X8 8ti11 here and the pot hasn't p boiled over yet. 

1 m looking forward to the morrow, - and a continuation of your nloe leti 








, July 30th, 1948. 


f . , 

Memorandum; • ' t , 

t • *, fjt . ■6* 1 i ». i 

Today 'b incoming post contained an envelope ft®® Atlanta 
and one from Borman* Mrs. Brandon’s contained a flipping about 
Jefferson College with the note that She was too busy at the moment 
to write. Lora's letter, as you will‘note, Indicates that 
James Brandon's father, Mr. Gerard Brandon and daughter and wife 
are dead. She wife, - Miss Daisey.died a year oi jo W* * 
am surprised not to have heard of ^r. Gerard s death, fot surely 
Miss Bailie would have written me about that, - if it has happened, 
knowing how fond I am of him. But as Frances Brandon is 
“r. Gerard'8 daughter-in-law, she surely ought to know what she 
is talking about, • and any way 1 slice it, I don t, 

I shall write Miss Bellie, Dora and Frances this week end. 

It was much too hot here today, but in spite of it, I stuck 
pretty close to Arenbourg where 1 had Andy helping me get a heap of 
crust-formed earth around the nandinas loosened up so that if 
it does get around to rain eventually, their ability to sooop up 
plenty of drinking water will be at maximum levelw. 

Circumstances brought me baok to Melrose several times, and each 
time so much a-drip that I had to batfc and put on fresh clothes before 
contacting this one and that who charroed to be passing. 

t * ‘ ' * _ r 

j, h. invited six men from around the country to dinner,- 
horticultural doctors from Washington D. G. «lap through to 
Texas. They were late in arriving, I waited half an hour hut 
then dined alone, as noon' is the only time I have to oontaot my 
secretary. * * , - , 

But although I missed them over the fried chiaken, they 
cuaght up with me after ooffee, J. H. bringing them over be*# • 
to chat for a while with me. Be told me at supper they wanted to 
talk some more and three of them were coming back this autumn 
to spend an afternoon with me. They were pleasant and l shall 
enjoy seeing them, although I shall make it a point to 
learn as muoh shout their field sf endeavor a# they may learn 
from me about Mistiiissippi and Louisiana. After all, . 
an afternoon is an afternoon, and if r I started out by doing all 
the talking, we certainly would be running out of material long 
before evening shadows started making patterns across the terrace. 
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Just as I was sealing last night's Memo to yon. Pony 
tapped on my window. Ostensibly it was just a friendly oall, but 
before’ conversation had' gone far, it beoame evident that my 
help was being sought in a domestic matter. Puny*s wife, Zelma, 
has her 19 or H 0 year old twin sons with her, - Little King and 
Big Sir. Little King works on the plantation and Big six lives 
at home, too, but is on the G. 1. Bduoatianal rolls. 

Zelma's brother, Gy, also lives with them. Puny feels the 
twins and Cy do not contribute enough toward household ex¬ 
penses and that Zelma is too indulgent in letting them spend 
most of their income without making s itable contributions to 
everyday operating expenses* Puny wants me to pass by Ijhe 
house one of these nights and suggest a program for a common pool 
of expenses to be met by Puny, King, Six and Gy, each contributing 
a fourth. One excellent rejoinder by Kelma might be that I 
would do well to mind my own business, X think. I very much doubt 
< if arbitrators or umpires, even when aoting at the request of ail 
concerned, are ever very successful'in handing down a decision, 
that will please any, not to mention'all. If I smart, I 
reckon I'll let Puny arid Aelma work out their own domestic 
problems without the spectacle of me sticking out my neck to little 
purpose in the end than getting it clopped. 

I never did se e Aurellia today, save on the wing, and she 
was hot and bothered, - just a-bustin’ to tbll me all about her 
trip to town yesterday. I pieced a few details from her together 
with additional pa ticulars 'from her brother, Andy, who was 
helping me spads. It seems that in response to her efforts 

to get her mother on Old Age Pension, Aurellia received a letter 

from Dr. Knipmayer’s office, - a couple of days ago, revesting her 

to bring her mama, - Leotina, • to town for a examination. 

Acco dingly on Thursday morning, Aurellia girded up her loins, - and 
Leotina'a, - had headed for town by automobile. Of course she 
never did go to Dr. Knipmayer's offioe but spent the day in the 
Parish Welfare Offioe, Whioh is something else again than the 
♦ Public Health Beprtment. But all in all, - although she didn't 
accomplish what she set out to do, she did, nevertheless, have a 
wonderful time, - as, I suppose, many a wiser soul has done before her, 
Having sold a oalf last week, she bought herself a $60.00 radio 

and an elegant lav end ar and pink silk parasol for Heaven knows what 

prioe, - but whatever the finguxe may have been, it was bouxkL to have 
been oheap, - lavendar and pink, Andy tells me his mama says she had 
a wonderful day in town, - her seaond visit in §7 years, and I 
have no doubt Aurellia under her new'parasol must be as proud as 
a pouter pigeon. The nice thing about it is that Aurellia 
is by nature a girl of the open spaces. On ootasion, in the 
middle of a biasing aftefnoon, she is likely to jump astride her 
horse, riding astride without saddle, and gallop to An 
°??? P 8,t:u * t where her cow may be grasing, descend forthwith and 
milk the oow in the full glare of a mid summer sun, and then 
having turned her horse loose, toat the pale of milk back home 
barefoot. If ever there were a purely decorative parasol, 

8 i * 8111 Perfectly sure that no pampered 

little Park Avenue hot house girl ever had anything h alf so 
important to her heart' ’ 8 this is 

a delight to A urellia.,.. 
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Sunday, August 1st, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

A heavy rain to the Borth of us a few miles out the 
heat wave temporarily. but the sun goes right on blazing away. 

* r 

The Joe Henrys aame Friday night and left by automobile for 
New York this morning. 

Saturday night, I read a few pages from a thing called 
"Mrs. ^ike 1 * * * * * * 8 * by a couple of Friedmans. It is probably a novol or 
a bigoraphy in novel form. I certainly wish a publisher's blurb 
would prefaoe the recording os such books so the rader might 
have .some idea if he is contending with history or fiction,- 
information particularly needed in my own oase since I have been 
known to read a book from cover to cover without having sense.e ough 
to determine, • a confusion that seems almost ineveitable when 
the book speaks of actual people having been in contact with 
the fiotional character. It certainly wouldn t be difficult 
to insert the* words, - "Historical Bovel" immediatiy after the 
title, X should imagine. I find myself quite ready to accept some 
tale as factual in oases wherein people still living appear as 
prominent associates with what turns out later to be a purely 
imaginary individual. 

From what little I have read, 1 take it "Mrs. Mike" is the 
story of an Irish American girl of Boston who is sent into the 
great Dorth West of Canada for her health, - the first step in her 
uuest being marriage at 16 to a Horth West Counted Policeman and 
a trek of 700 miles from the nearest point of civilization to set up 
housekeeping. Surely such a move represents wisdom in one respect,- 
and especially for a frail, ailing child, since there wouldn't be 
the slightest ohanoe for a doctor to get hold of her to spoil 
any ‘“ary Baker fiddy influence the girl may have taken with her on 
leaving Boston. 

I have often been struck by the piteousness of suffering 
animals, as portrayed in stories, often, it has seemed to me, 
more effective and moving that owuelties suffered by human beings. 
Perhaps in cases of a imals it is because they seem so much more lacking 
than human beings in sensing the aauses if not the reasons for their 
plight. In "Miss Mike" there is an account of a beaver , his paw 
caught in a trap whioh, when sprung, jerked the animal into the 
air where it was found hanging, still faintly struggling, its 
eyes having been pecked out by a marauding hawk, cnstantly enoiroling 
the poor thing. The snare of man, the torture of a bird of prey,- 
there certainly is a double-dip in an unkind ^ate. Lord...Lord... 
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But turning to another and nuite different type of literature, 
let’s recall with delight your recent lines referring to little 
Marcel and Albertina. What a charming parallel you draw between their 
correspondence and a contemporary one. And how delighted am I if, 
on ocoasion, you find you are making use of words and phrases that 
seem to illustrate the onehass of expression dominating the exchange 
of our thoughts. I don't mind confessing to you that many a 
time a word, an expression, a sentence of yours is on my finger 
tips as I tap these keys, but unfortunately, * because of my 
curious spelling, I realize I could probably never get them down on 
paper sufficiently comprensible for anyone to make out, and so with 
some labor, I twist the word or phrase into something more simply 
spelled. And so the subtle fiattery of mutual use, - in tt my 
case, the borrowing of expressions from you, becomes recognizable only 
to one who knowing my inclinations so well, undoubtedly catches the 
little unexpected turn, and probably you smile to yourself in 
realizing exactly why I abruptly detoured from the direot path 
I would have pursued, were the conversation verbal rather than 
typedfln the home front, everything wasever so quiat with only 
two or three brief calls from friends of Celeste who passed this way 
to see me momentarily. What with the heat and an all too evident 
tendency toward over-weight, 1 have been trying to clip oalories 
for the past two or three weeks, I am beginning to have some success 
in cutting down the in-take, but the avoirdupos lingers on stubbornly.- 
Tflhecunt4)ussway which the big house runs itself, and particularly 
. in the culinary department, makes it both tiresome and tempting to 
approach the table. Mattie, the present cook, fries things 
marvelously, in oonsequenoe, - and primarily, 1 suppose, because 
she like to fry chicken, we have had frie* chicken for dinner and 
supper every day for at least three months. Friday it was 8 fried 
chickens and steak; Saturday it was 8 fried ohickens and an 18 
pound ham; Sunday it was 7 fried chickens and a flock of pork chop. 

So, if one doesn't care for elegantly fried chicken,, there is 
something else, but just why there should be fried chicken, - always 
fried and never otherwise, and twioe a day regardless, I wouldn't 
be able to say I might add that during the past year, the plantation 
has raised no chickens, —those on which we lean so heavily all ooming 
from Swift and Company. It is Just as well not to try figuring 
out this business, and it would, of course, be positively disastrous 
if one'8 mind started turning, as the board groans, in the general 
direction of Surope or Asia 

I'm wondering if you find something hollow, as do I, in the 
spy story, centering around Miss Bentley. As her operations 
took plaa'e during 1944 - 1942, - not exactly chronological the way 
I Jotted them down, I oan't see that whatever she says she secured by 
way of infromation was extraordinary for exportation to Russia, sinoe 
Russia was definitely a friendly power and Tererhan and Yalta were 
“•apparently merely contemporary 'public meetings wherein the information 
. Miss ^entley says she was trying to seoure was seemingly exchanged 
with old Uncle Joe as a mere matter of course. I can't imagine 
what the current excitement is all about....... 
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Monday, August 2nd, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Your card from Greenwood ^ake was an unexpected plaisir 
for somehow I hadn't realized you were beginning your sectional 
vacation quite so early. I believe you mentioned possible dates 
in your letter to the Madam but through interruptions at the 
time of reading or general dullness on my own part, the 
precise moment for your first outing slipped my mind 

I do hope your days were restful and your night skies 
spangled with start, for what with no moon these night, - or at 
least a late rising one, the heavens, if cloudless, should have 
been marvelous. 

From the enclosure, you will notice another card came to 
hand in the same post, I am glad the girls are having this splendid 
trip. Perhaps their schedule will bring them back to this 
area by cotton time, which should afford them one of the best 
, seasonal moments for oatohing plantation atmosphere. Long have I 
wished to get some excellent portraits such as they take with a 
bale of cotton at a back-drop for a white person in the aenter and 
a profile of a mulatto and. a negro to right and left. Perhaps 
this may be accomplished this year, 

Sara dropped in to see me a few minutes this noon. I hope 
he comes baok again some evening soon, for he is the first Melrose 
negro to register in Natchitoches's forth coming elections, - the 
last of August, and I am anxious to learn the details covering 
the enrolment of negroes by the hill billy office holders. He 
told me Bill Jones sent a number qf people from his plantation to 
register in town, and that Rill thinks it would be well if all 
the Parish people of color could arrange to vote of the same 
candidates for the several offices requiring new occupants,- 
the full force of the oolored .votq thus demonstrating to the 
disgruntled politicians that the negro does represent a foroe that 
must be reckoned with. • Sara says that now one person from Melrose 
has voted, he think perhaps dozens may register next year. At the 
moment, he says, the ,local negroes are frightened to enter their names, 
fearing .the hill billies may persecute them. He says that J. H. 
told him that he was going to try to have a polling place 
created for the ^elrose area, thus avoiding the necessity for people 
from here to travel to the beginnings of the hills behind Montrose 
wthere lots of things might happen on election day, should hateful 
hill billies make up.their mind to start something when the ^ane River 
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negroes go there to oast their ballots. 

• t burden vou with this matter in some detail, feeling you may 

in Natchitoches Parish since Reconstruction days that the negro 
is being permitted to vote. 

Sara says that somehow everyone is given to understand that 
when asked to what politioal party he belongs, he must declare 
ft democrat he told me of one man, named Tenance, when 

asked 1 about his affiliations, stated that he 888 a 
unon he was immediate put out of the registration plaae. Witho 
oSSS.4 In the diff.reno.s In #t«t« v.rsus 

Federal Powers, there seems to be an inate feeling on the pa 
of the negro that their support comes directly from Washington 
rather than Baton Rouga. Just before leaving, Ezra re arked that 
Jon’r^ppose neg?? voting for a while will make much difference 
so fa^as^^alizinl our status before the Courts, but perhaps our 
votes will make the politicians provide buses for aur Qol<*ed 

children like those provided, for th ® «ufiro or 

will mean a haap. sinoe my six year, old child must walk 
six miles to sohool, and when he gets, there he is probably s 
he can't possibly learn much." 

The mention of Esra Williams brings to mind his brother. 

Tack who went from -lelrose to the Tobin plantation, ?y-po, at 
t’hfiegm Oi the present year I « «nlAM with 
voting-aspirations at the moment, but I<*.would like to remark 
how imperative it seems to be for a plantation operator to 
tSe a paternal interest in the- debt making L 

tenants. AS between January and *pril. Jack had ru 5Jv! ™ 
indebtedness above and beyond his weekly pay, - soma *400.00. . 

Between April and July, Sam Tobin had advanced him another 
*300.00, while by August 1st, Jack had borrowed another advance 
of 1400.00 to have his car repainted and worked on. Because 

of his philandering ways, Jack’s wife J a ®, l6fh 
will have ‘to have much extra help in picking his cotton, sines 
some of the la'ger children went with her. At the ®° 8t f®“®*™ 8 
-figuring. J ack couldn't possibly make, • under inordinately favorabl 
ooSitions, more than *1,000.00, and by the sums indicated above, 
it is evident he has already exceeded this year s profit ana is 
already in the hole against next year's crop I suppose 
there is no fast and hard rule covering cash or Qredit 
ment aginst a tenant's potential orop, but the policy cited doewn t 
seem to be a good one and is indicative, I suppose, of otner 
policies which have put Ty-po into bankruptcy; And in the end, 
the banks will be able to oolleot on collateral for money advanced, 
hut . Tobin will never be able to collect on his overdrawn 
negroes, sinoe their only collateral is their good nature. 

Again my thanks for your message from Greenwood, and may your 
visit have given you as glowing coloring as the Jaffe influence 
on the picture side of the card itself.,.. 
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, ' f/fy ' 

Tuesday, August 3rd, 1948. 


I 


ilemor andum: 

• 

A strange post today. The enclosure which is 
of little or no interest, save the promise of a visit 
and a letter from little Riss Alberta, reporting her 
return to Hew Orlean® where she found herself pleased to 
be once more, her court yard lovely and her mail pouch 
empty, what with letters forwarded to her in Pennsylvania and 
Ohio never having caught up with her. There was 
a flock of books from the dew Orleans Public library, too, but 
Just a lot of trash, dectetive stories and so on,- 
all of which I sent slap back. 

Accordingly, I find myself down to my King James 
and my ^arael p r0 ust versions of the Bible, which 
will erve me until something of a different oharaoter than 
today s shipment comes out of the Orescent ^ity. I think 
I shall re-read Tfhe Brothers Karamazov, if Grime and 
Punishment aren t available. 1 never have read the 
. latter and am curious to have a go. at it. 

The heat continues and I continue to spade. 

The plantation finds itself in one of those 
in-between periods when odds and ends are the order of the 
day, as the cotton begins opening and negroes great and 
small begin contemplating the advent of the picking season. 

One or two hardy souls have already started, but the heat 
is so great that there were sun strokes the first day. 

Adjoining the new store a new building is in the 
process of rising, and it seems to grow fast, being built 
of concrete blocks. It is about 86 by 60 feet, and 
is designed to house peoants, whoh seems rather odd, sinoe 
they are never kept longer than 84 hours from the time they 
are brought in from the orchards until they are shiped. 

. M A? ave listened it "The Port*. In an e bellum times, 
plantations used to have stockaded areas where fowels were 
raised, the stockade built to keep out predatory animals. 

There were ones intended for chicken raising, called 

Ohioken Ports, read for turkeys, called Turkey Ports 

and even larger areas those stockaded call Nigger forts wherein 

were kept theose negroes brought directly from Afrioa who 

wnrri J h ® 8 ® Cam P 8 th ® ir "iWneSB had 

worn off and they could be set to tillixjg the fields, p yoj 
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is too long to say, and so hsncsfoith it will merely be referred 
to locally as *The Fort’*, a name which sedtoed to take hold 
immediately* 

Pat and I had supper alone tonight. He confided to me that 
he goes to the hospital on Monday for three or four days, - 
some kind of an operation that seems not unusual for those 
like himself who have had appendicitis operations in years gone by* 

He said he wouldn't tall his grandmother about the 
oper tion since it might worry her. Although more pronounced 
now than formerly, still it is quite in line with other days in 
that someone under the s^ame roof could be hospitalized and 
returned home without great interest being excited as to the 
absence of one member of the family or another. 

t 

I passed by Celeste's this afternoon to take Madam 
Regard my copy of Owen Meredith's "Lucille , which she had 
asked to borrow the other day. I had learned from the 
servants this morning that Mad-ara Regard had had an attack of 
some illness early this morning. I suppose it may hav been 
gall stones, I found her much as usual, but in bed. She 
said Oeleste had telephoned Natchitoches and that Lon had 
driven Br. Eleanor to ^elrose around T or 8 o'clock 
this morning, and a mere visit from the lady doctor always 
made uer feel ever so much better. At noon, the lady doator 
had telephoned to inquire about her patient. I suppose 
such consideration is one of Lr. Eleanor's unique attributes. 

I thought of Lr. Miller and what she once told me:» n 0nce 
a person, - white, yellow or black, has come to me for 
treatment, from that time forth, I feel somehow as though they 
are as kin folk to me, - as thought they were a part of me,- 
and no matter whatever happens from then on, I always feel that 
person ever so close to my heart." 

If only there were more professional people in medecine 
and fewer business people. 

I loved Elmer Laris tonight when, in speaking of the current 
Ferguson committee hearings, he referred to Miss Bentley 
as ,"the not-blond lady spy" - , Somehow I find myself as much in 
the dark as to what to think of all this business, which, I 
ust say, seems to possess a phoney element about it. 

But Miss Bentley is not the only puzzling personality in the 
piece for me. Surely I am all at sea when I learn that 
another witness is no other than a recent Editor of The Daily 
Worker who deserted that paper, the communist Tarty and became 
a Roman Catholic. I make even less sense oht of this that I 
did when Haywood Broun joined .th followers of i>t. Pater, 

, and equally amazed was I whan little Miss Glare Booth Luca 
headed out in the same direction All I oan conclude is that 
the °atholia “huroh had better be more Hatchful or th. .. „ 

'* -1U be M1 I8t ^ 


Wednesday, August 4th, 1948. 


Memorandumi * « 

• -j ’ V ! v 1 ‘ .:•* - 1 '' % 

You will find the enclosure interesting. 

Two points puzzle mej-lst, how for the second time in 
a year I could mis-address an envelops, - the other one 
being in the case of Muiox which went to you} and Sind;- 
why the Memorandum was torn up. 

It is good to know there was nothing personal in the 
Memorandum, - a point to which you might not subscribe, but 
a statement we shall both appreciate, since it would seem that 
it takes particular eyes to read the import and meaning of 
these communications. 

I replied casually to the enclosed letter, remarking in a 
lie that I had merely set the in-coming item aside in a sealed 
envelope to await later reading, along with the Memorandum which 
I wanted to have the Conrad section read back to me before 
filing it ith the rest of my journal, and that in disposing of 
the items as described was precisely what I had intended doing myself 
on re-reading them. This reference was set down casually with 
thanks for taking care of the matter for me. 

I suppose I average about 10 out-going letters a day and except 
for the filler communication, I recall no other slips, which, 

I suppose is a fair average, although 1 propose henceforth to 
make perfection, not average, my record 

On the home front, the* continued heat flattened® out the 
head layer of cement blocks on the new *eoane Fort, in consequence 
of which all building operations in that department came to 
a sudden halt. In line with pronouncements of the past ten days, 
the weather man continues to prediot cloudy weatherwith scattered 
showers, so, in spite of the unfailing clear skies, we may 
eventually get a cieling overhead that will end up by getting the 
cement blocks moving again within a few days. 

Another batch of Talking Books fell, out of the postman's 
pouch this morning, a strange assortment of things I had read 
and stuff I never have to read. I take it there must be 
some vacation substituting in progress in the New Orleans Publio 
which may account for such items as "The Walls of Jericho" and 
"The Mystry of the Midnight Something or.Lther" ooming my way. 

Among the other items, I did find some kind of a report on some 
of the more famous undertakings by the Museum of Nat\lr:.l Bistory, 
which I shall sample ginerly until something I really want to read 
comes to hand. 







I 
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In a recent Hew York Times -Book Review, I noticed a 
picture of what i took to he ifr. and lire* Bohn Hancock, about 
whom a good biography has long been overdue, - on the Beading 
Maohine, at least. There were some highly fascinating paragraphs 
about him in the Life of Paul Revere, read last Winter, making 
me want to go further into Mr. Hancock's doings, and especially 
those of his uncle who, if memory serves, had an elegant colonial 
house and splendid garden and park somewhere in the environs of 
Boston. Onoe when visiting that place, 1 made inquiry as to 
the probably Ideation of the garden, which, possibly, has been 
swallowed up by the growth of the city, but at the time no one seemed 
able to enlighten me.' That *as in the days before the 
Federal Guide series, of course, which , had they then existed, 
would no doubt have set me straight on that point or suggested ways an 
means of determining what information I sought. 

In speaking last n ght of the "Bigger ^orts , my mind 
began thinking along ante bellum lines and the only one I 
could remember hearing of was at Hornbeck, Louisiana, somewhere 
in the Bayou Haiingwin neighborhood. That particular one was 
remotedly situated some miles from the cultivated river bottoms, 
and was owned by Hew ^rl ans slave dealers who sent negroes brought 
in direct from Africa to Hornbeok for a oooling off " period. 

I never heard of one in the Batches area, although one of 
the largest slave dealers operating in the Batches market did 
have plan at ions just below the Mississippi line in Louisiana 
one of which was named Angola, “ a plantation which later was purchased 
by the State of Louisiana for a State's prison and farm. 

Should you, in reading The Unhurried Years, run aoross anything 
regarding a slave rebellion in the 1830's, I would be glad if you 
. would let me know. I never discussed the matter with Dr. Butler, 
but often when visiting The Cot'tage, I have been told by Miss 
Louise Butler, of the rising between St. Francisville and 
Batches, - 1 believe around 1835. According to Miss Louise, 

Mrs. Mercer was at 3 o'dock dinner one day when one of the servants 
urged her to take her accustomed demi-tasse, which she had passed by 
because of a headache. According to Miss Louise, the faithful butler 
whispered to her as he cleared away the dishes that death was 
impending and that she should rush to her carriage which he had 
brought to the door while she was eating. This she did, and 
the carriage raoed to Ellis ^liffs and Hutchins Landing where 
a waiting boat sailed out from shoe just after H rs , M e roer stepped 
aboar4 • a howling mob behind her. The inference was that the coffee 
had been poisoned, - a faot the servant had discovered and so had 
been able to save his mistress. I must ask Hr. Butler about all 
this. H a turally there was neter muoh in newspapers about suoh 
difficulties even in War times, for obvious reasons. It does seem 
to me have seen some reference in official papers to some 
• executions in 1835 in the Woodville area, but I can't recall for 
certain. There are so many things we must eventually inquire into 
when "our children " at Arenbourg have reaohed their majority. 


I 



Thursday, August 5th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

» " 

From the enclosure, you will note that Carolyn would seem 
to have started on her Western travels rather late, a 
line in the letter seems to indicate a bit of bridge burning 
which worked alright for Cortez and, let us hope, may work out 
satisfactorily in the present instanoe, too. 

f 

Today, being Knipmayer day, we heard odd bits of news from 
around the Parish. Dr. K. recalled that Miss Sally's nephew, 
Clarence Pierson, was at the 4th of July picnic on Magnolia where 
he did quite a bit.of talking about the 100 miles per hour 
he could make in his new Holls Royce. He is the same Clarence 
Pierson who with his wife, visited ^elrose quite inebriated 
one Sunday a year or so back. Well, the gasoline-Whiskey com¬ 
bination produced the expected results one day last week 
when a policeman found an eye ball in the road, and behind some 
bushes, the Rolls and Jlarenoe whose eyeball was completely 
gouged out, plus his eyelid and eyebrow. But since there is said 
to be a special God for fools and drunks, that diety was standing 
bye fox Clarence who is both, - and he has survived, 

f _ 

..u v v.. '*•'* * * ‘ ; l 

Dr. K. says he understands the Lady Doctor is ^uite busy 
in her new location, which is good news, and that oil has 
been brought to the surface in the Chestnut, La. , area, which isn't 
too far from Briarwood, which is also good news. 

As for the health of the Parish, he says it is rather 
satisfactory, with "high blood.", - the negro form for high 
blood pressure, being the most prevf.lant real or i agined 
problem at the moment. At St. Mathew's clinic this morning 
he said a colored lady explained symptoms of her present misery 
* in ^is fashion: "Doctor, I'se got indigestion in the front 
of my stomach where it jus' rattles around, and before I 
knows it, it seems to fade out and then answers itself from 
my back." 

I think *urellia must have been suffering from some similar 
complain yesterday, although she expressed herself more graphically. 

"Good morning, “urellia, how are you feeling," said I. 

Oh, thank you, “hr. Francois, You know I et some peppers 
for my supper last night and it looks like I can jus’ hear them 
things a-sizzlin in my guts." 

Alright. 



/ 

■ -I' 
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I as lead #r. Knipmayer if he had learned anything about the 
number of negroes who had registered in town to vote in the Parish 
the last of the month. He thought something over twelve hundred 
had been successful in getting their names properly entered. 

He says it is the custom of the Registrar to ask eaoh prospective 
voter with which party he is affiliated. One lady responded 
pomptly: "High Blood , - which was something of a surprise, it 
is said the lady's name was not entered. 

*>. J-.t i r*v,. ,-■ t.'i KO i‘Uv*SS*‘ • ^ 

It was an interesting coincidence this morning that 
the only letter I was bringing with me from the Post Office 
was from Carolyn when I met pilgrims at the front gate - 
acquaintances of Carolyn, who live in Marshall. Twice before 
they have been in this, looality, hoping to make the front gate but 
with no luck. I was glad 1 happsnsd- along for thsy woro, 
charming people and I am never too busy to do a round with 
people who are genuinely interested. 

I awakened a little earlier than usual this dawning. 

■^rom where I slept,, I could easily be disturbed by anything 
foreign floating in on the air current running between my 

033 the * ront gallery and the oasement on the back. 

I didn t even have to open an eye to figure out that good old 
^ora had been qonsorting with skunks during the night and 
had returned to park her hips on my doorstep. Accordingly 
up the r0ad a earlier this morning, - and 

v!* v v 6 * aS ^ 01 » * keep ahead of the animal who smelled to 
high heaven. 

The radio last n ght had remarked that a cool mass 
of air was heading down from Canada, and as by anticipation 
a cool breeze was already a-stir. It made work the more 
pleasant, especially i after 1 got Bora properly parked on 
the far side of the wind. But I was surprised to see how 
each spadeful of dirt tended to go flying across the terraoe with 
every turn of the instrument. The ground is so dry that 

10 P re fis«ly the consistency of talcum powder, and 

got°to d blowing y imaglne what a du8t bowl look ®d like, once it 

. r 

tn ?, congress of librarians'are scheduled 

to hold forth at the college in Natchitoches this coming week. 

I believe Rssae M a e wrote a month or so ago that it would 

bhe the ifth, and as I responded by inviting 

her to stay at elrose, I reakon we may be looking for her 
on Sunday. I reckon she was so busy with the Legislature she 
didn't get around tosay Yes and When. this annlal enclave 
£ 8 addressed by a few interesting prsonalities who 

mil y nder .f 8sae jjae's wing, and the social side 

W Hi« r * 0ta ^ ly v i ?, clude time ,out iu remote Melrose so even 
without ante bellum costumes, we shall probably have amnle 
opportunity to dispense hospitalities as. 
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Friday, August 6th, 1948 


Memor andum: 

Thirty million times would be. insufficient to express 
my pleasure in receiving your registered envelope in this 
morning's post. 

What with the first bales tumbling out of the gin today, 

Mr. Brew was caught short at fcis noon conference, and so 1 am 
guaranteed another fine sitting on the morrow. We covered 
the first tw.o pages today, and the remained with enclosures, I have 
set aside for the morrow, and I shall refer to the same in 
my week end epistle. 

I appreciate your kindness in advising me promptly regarding 
the absenoe of one leaflet in the ordered progression. My 
note of yesterday explains the absenoe, and your remark, - how 
keen and helpful was you observation, - that I had mentioned a 
caller just as I had foled up the Memorandum, no doubt account in 
part for the slip up, what with the letter I had enclosed for 
your reading probably being the reason why the address I put 
on the envelope was such as it ,was 

You are ever so noble to aaquaint me with the Adamic news items 
so pertinent to contempoary Congressional doings. It is interest¬ 
ing how G. R. S.'s gift fitted right into the general trend of the 
times. Personally, I would have difficulty in finding anything 
vaguely sympathetic to Communism in My Native Land, but, of oourse, 
for some people, it would be enough that Mr. Adamic criticised 
the i^aoist regime in his homeland to label him something 
just as violent on the Left, although I must add that I never 
have been able to figure out why the press and radio keep referring 
to the present Russian regime as ^ommunist when it is so plain 
that it is quite the opposite. 

You ask my advise in the nightgown department, I am 
glad to tell you what I oan. The lady, I should say, is 
about H-imalya's height but not quite so hippy. I 
think a ootton one would please her ever so much. Sometimes 
she wears sleeveless (forgive the extra "s") ones and sometimes 
ones with sleeves. In spite of the recent heat which she 
dislikes so much, she has been wearing long sleeves, which 
I don't understand, but possibly that is merely a passing 
whim. In the Spring, I heard her say she was getting short of 
gowns, and so far as I know, her supply has not been replenished. 

But regardless of style or pattern, it is the thought of you 
for her that willlplease her the most, and it is quite possible 
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V- treasure it so much that she will stow it away in her 

she 1 satas , to serve as a reminder of your 

SK.^e?”*The ^oea through her several treasure.. 

X am delighted to hare Wt^** 

XI memory serves the£ ere to f a e OCOIdlng t0 Boyle. they 
July, and. aseumiug tninge further pages in your 

f 0 l»™ letter^may^iudloate rten I get to them on the morroe. 

I am .ondering if mall to the occupied d»“‘‘^|^ 0ntlnu93 
to he censored. Surely the news i tems ttom the rotsdam 
aroa qVioA o licht on Russian occupied territory, tne 
S2 0 ? thloi f had not heard before Than* Havens 
Ar,^m ciuibv fro that place, when she did, and I certainxy 
tSpe sfe snfnever returS so long as it is under the pa* 
of the Bear, 

1 adies°and' gentlemei^of^olor^ * f Ssf heartening 

“ d 0 le S but°Buohia^large^numher m of 0 people SS/S^SlU. to 
8* time a ^“^^ 9 l t ? d r 1 f o^e. 1 “hey I *e» an 

neoulTlotive in educational circles, representing colleges 

P n Mississippi Arkansas, Oklahoma and Louisiana. 

were ever so much interested in what they saw 

inquiries regarding historical and axohitotural aspects of 

rae plaoe gaff a stimulation to the tour that has never been 

euualbd in my experience with other groups. I know 

one or two of the heads of schools who were here and I shall. 

ji fl them asking the names and addresses of as many of the 
party ^PPll.d after which 1 . shall write to these 

uaoole inviting them to pass this way again whenever they 
chance * tobe in the region so I may give them more personal 
attention and give them more intimate glimpses of some of the 
local interiors, stc. 

I continue reading from Roy Chapman Andrews and from 
Professor Osborne, aovering expeditions into the Gobi 
Desert in search of material for the American Museum of 
Natural History. I was struck by the remark that jays 
were 1 found in Mongolia, a region 1 had always supposed too 
rough for those lvoious pirates. There are many reference 
to the old trade routes and again I found myself wondering 
H x loSld enjoy *arco Polo’s account of his journey to Gathay. 
How much like yesterday seems M aroo Polo s presence in Mongolia 
when one cont asts it with the millions of years previous the 
dinosaurs which the expedition sought were busy in the same 

place. 

Again my thanks for your nice letter and how inpatiently 
I await the morrow for its further reading and reference to 
the enclosures..• 




I 
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Sunday-, Augut 8th, 1948 


memorandum: 

. ■ r ' ‘ 

And ,so, what with Arenbourg’s birth day just being 
celebrated in so far as the promise of more lovely things 
to be planted thereabouts this autumn, 1 went there this morning 
before sun up, just to sit for a little while. 

x ’** ' ’ •• ‘' ' 

1 i 

It was ever so pleasant and peaceful and withal ever so 
friendly in spirit, what withall its slowly advancing plants being 
so muoh a part of one -Lydia who through one medium and another, has 
put so much of her heart and soul in the place 

I hope I ndver reach the point where I must forever be 
worrying about weeds and never take time to relaxaand enjoy 
the flowers. Six days are sufficient to labor with my spade, 
and I propose to reserve at-least one day in seven, devoting my 
hours at Arenbourg whole-heartedly to the spirit of the place. 

« 

I may have mentioned the other day that Roy a auser of 
Asridder, La., acknowledged receipt-of our order for ten persimmons 
for November delivery These are the oriental variety, taller than 
the American the Xu latter inclining toward less height and more 
girth. The difference between these two varieties might roughly 
be compared to the differences in shape between the maple tree aijd 
the -Lombardy poplar. The -fruit of the oriental is smaller than 
the native,, the former being about the size of a peach while 
the native suggests a large tomato or apple in size. The 
main point in using the oriental ones, howeger, is not at all for 
the fruit but for the height of the tree which will^ive greater 
emphasis to the beginning of the drive at the entrance on the 
Bermuda A oad, the turn of the drive by the old raggedy house, and 
the end of the drive by the Alphonse gate. That would require six, 
and the other four would be used to further identify thedrive where 
it separates Units Nos, 2 and 3, and the entrance to Unit Ho. 1 at 
the same place, but on the opposite side of the drive, Thuse 
the drive eventually will be harmonious in its planting of fruit 
trees, the pears, native and oriental persimmons alternating, with 
the pears oarrying the burden of the floral display in the Spring,* 
the persimmons having veiy unostentatious blossoms, while they 
would make up in their deoorative,, element by introducing a 
lush orange color in autumn when the native trees hang heavy with 
large orange oolored globes, scattered at random over the round 
treses the smaller oriental fruit in opulent clusters, spread over 
and thruough the multi-colored autmn leaves, haing in great swags 
about these svelt sentinels, « 

In spite of the extradorinary heat*and dry period we are going 
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through, it looks as though one of the oak trees on the terraoe, 
planted with a view to ultimately shading la maison de la reine, 
is going to survive. It is only two or three feet tall at present, 
hut it will grow. In Unit Uo. 1, by some miraole, at least half the 
Louisiana Swltoh Ufcne has pulled through , I believe, too. I shall 
re-plant the skips this Winter so our green ourtain, cutting off 
the publio road, will rise more or less in a straight line. The 
four mimosas, although they naturally haven't grown too much under 
existing circumstances, seem to be doing alright, and although 
some of the crepe myrtle on the curves of the hal£ moons, are 
going to come through, I believe, even though some of them will have 
to begin putting out at ground surface next year. I think I 
mentioned I had in mind'to put another half oirple just behind them 

of Chinese magnolias, the latter for Spring delights, the crepe 
myrtle for full “ummer. Iwonder why I always capitalise the seasons. s- 

The growth of the mimosas and the pecanes in Unit Ho. 1 will 
determine in part how the unit itself will eventually shape up. 

The semi-circles (elephant traps)) are being so planted that' 
the curve in each will refleot itself prettily in the pools when 
we get water, but I am planting in such a fashion, so that if we 
finally decide to eliminate the elephant traps as .reflecting pools 
and convert them into green grass, we can do so easily enough by 
merely taking the earth from the big square or oblong which the 
‘traps adjoin at the A orth and South ends, making this central green¬ 
sward a square pool, with the half moons of crepe myrtle and magnolias 
as more remote back drops. . 

A nd whatever deoision we finally make in this matter, the plants 
and trees will have grown sufficiently in the mea time so that * 
if we deoide to put up buildings of one kind or another in each 
of the four corners of Unit •“o. 1, they wij.1 find themselves then 
set in a verdure that will give them quiet privacy,, with glimpses 
of one house to be seen by the other only at opposite corners of 
the square’ or oblong, • the semi-circular plantings now being effected 
neatly shutting off the view of the houses, - the one from the other'; 
in the adjoining right angle, J > 

. * 

•' But you must forgive me for having thus rattled along at such 
a great rate, but after all, it is a happy day for ^.renbourg, thanks 
to you, and I like to talk about these little planB *ith you, for 
its only the sharing that counts, 

I'mso glad to have additional news in thp balance of your 
letter about doings abroad. Gniy through you do• *- have a glimpse 
of such circumstances, say, as what happened economically, when 
the new ourkency went into effect, I'm sorry the iieoorandum to 
you and Anita was torn up when I mis-mailed it, but I shall 
make it a point to dash off anothep little note for her shortly. 

^ I am re-reading Mr. a. Scourby's rendition of Dostievski's 
The Brothers Karamkzov, and wondering if I find parts of it so 
true to life beoause I find their family name might well have 
been spelled with an ti. Of course the local features and plots are 
quite different, but there are sufficient parallels to make me 
smile as I readathe one and witness the other. 
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Monday, august 9th, 1946. 


Memorandum: 

I suspect t’j.e leather Man k trying to boost our morale 
by his daily declaration that cloudy skies and scattered showers 
are the order of the day. In reality the skies remain cloudless 
and the heat maintains its extraordinary level. 

You have already received yesterday's Memorandum, together 
with the note for Anita, written‘after I had folded up last 
night, - and then unfolded. A couple of interruptions brought 
breaks that were not well Joined together, I think, and if 
you would care to fix up the thing a little by making a transoriptio 
eliminating some of the repeated phrases, errors in spelling, eto. . 

I should feel ever so indebted to you. 

v * ..v? 8 * Au S& 8-t cotton harvesting got under way on the 29th, 
but this year we got going, as of today. The heat, bursting 
the bowls prematurely, aocounts for the approximate three week's 
difference. Somebody told me Melrose brought about 100 

WOr ^® rs Trom Uatohitoohes today whioh. with perhaps twice 
that number living on the plantation, ought to start the gin 
chugging along furiously. If the ootton can be picked 
efore a rain hits it, the ootton buyers allow a much higher 
rate per bale, and so I suppose J. H. i a going after the lint 

f 1 since is now t0 ° late for a rain to do any good 

1 ^. ou ^ the peoanes, he probably is hoping it may not rain 

until yotoher or November when the crop should be about finished. 

I continue to hold the thought in the opposite direction, however, 
sinoe he can much better stand the }oss in grade that Arenbourg 
can take a wilting lily. 


with So-say-shun going full blast at that time. There 
is always something so paradoxical and puzzling, - and at the 
same time heartening, when such attitudes are maintained. 
Obviously this is the season when the negro makes the biggest 

not C at°il3L iS <mtire yeaX ’ yet he ^^es 

stou tn fcnow ’ Perhaps he doesn't even bother to 

i^ ? t going^o ft may of coUon 

annual frolic at "so „ I®, the lightest from having his 

complete disregard^rT^ta^Js^”: 
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Madam fiegard is up and about again, i saw her a few 
minutes today. She recalled to my mind a letter she 
failed to reoeive some months baok. On May 7th, her 
daughter living some 36 miles below Alexandria, P u * a “; v8 
dollar bill in an envelope, together with a Mother s £ay 
greeting, and sent the same along to the Rost Office by 
a little colored boy she didn t know who chanced to be passing 
Ser home. A couple weeks later she asked her mother if she had 
received it. Madam Regard had not. Her daughter didn t 
remember the identity of the passing colored boy so oouldn t 
ask him about it. A day or two ago, these three months 
later, the letter came safely to Madam Regard s true hand. 

It was in perfect condition and bore the cancellation date 
of May 7th from the Post Office where she had asked the colored 
boy to deliver it. The five dollar bill was intact. Isn t 
it odd how once in a while a piece of mail can somehow get 
lost along the way with-nothing to suggest where or how 
<it got stalled. 

I send along the enclosure, primarily for the 
unexpected address. I recall having received a letter 
from Elizabeth brandan Stanton once addressed to me at 
Cane River, Louisiana. Somehow I have a feeling these 
people are -not too deeply dyed Southerners, and | feel 
quite oertain they ao not stem from ante helium Louisiana. 

Perhaps they are ante bellum Texans. -The tell-tale absenoe 
of the Mr. in the salutation reveals much. For myself, I 
have always marveled at the 20th century American manifestation 
of friendliness which speaks for itself so often in people 
naturally calling each other<by their first names on their 
first meeting.- Lots of times a think this custom does a heap 
in breaking down reserve barriers and making new-comers feel 
ever so much at home. But in my case it never produaed that 
particular effeot, and I’m so 18th century that it is only 
with studied effort that 1 oan force myself to indulge in 
it on oooasion. In ooreading B. L. C. Wailes 1 Hilary the 
1860 period, it never seemed odd to me that in jotting down 
hi8 daily Journal he should refer to his wife as Mrs. Hailes". 
Mr. naohelier has two or three times remarked to me that it 
seems so odd that being such good friends, I always address him 
as "Mr. Baohelier"., I must try to develops the habit of 
calling him Joachim, - or however he spells it, but it 
is<going to be a strugle on my part, but if will make him 
the happier, that will suit me Just fine, - but in spite of 
that he will not seem a bit closer as a friend, so far as my 
own feelings are oonerned. Of the present generation in 
Louisiana, it is customary for intimate'friends to call eaoh 
other by their first names, but the'older generation 
still prefixes the Mr. or Miss, even with brothers and sisters. 
For instance, Miss Louise "utler of the Cottage always refers to 
her brother as Mr. Bob. What I love is to hear respectful young 

eiders by their nioto “«-«*. ^ 


Tuesday, August 10th, 1948. 


Memorandum; \ 

And so; I telephoned “rs. J. H. Willi apis of Natchitoches this 
morning beoause she is a nioe person and knows everything that 
is going on. And I asked her if she had seen or heard anything 
of la belj.e Sssae Mae. She said she had apd had asked her what 
was new at Melrose, assuming she was staying here, and that the lady 
told her she didn't know anything beoause she hadn't stopped off 
here because she hadn't reoeived any response tp her June letter where! 
■ she had written of her schedule to be in this area in August. 

So that accounts for all the quiet last week end. 

And so I asked la Williams, - should she see la Culver today, 
to recommend on my behalf that she get off her high horse, - or 
perhaps mount said steed, and pilot her hips in this general 
direction. At the same time, X took typewriter in hand And 
wrote another letter to Essae “ae at "atohitoches, saying as 
much, but couched in less slap-stick phraseology. 

How well do 1 remember having written her when her June 
letter arrived. It was at the season when this maohine was 
kicking up, and I recall so distinctly having written much, only 
to discover that the type had all been hitting on the same spot, 
so ti at I had to do the whole business over again. Perhaps 
the error came in posting the darned thing, and having made one 
mistake recently 1 shall always assume 1 made another in this 
instance, although it might well have gone the same mysterious way 
as la Regard's mother's day mail, be that as it may, we shall 
probably be hearing from the lady shortly. 

A card, posted from,Chrslottesville, Va., came today, carrying 
the picture of Montioello on its reverse. It was from Joe and 
Juanita Henry who visited the place on their way to flew York. 

They expressed enchantment.with the same. And then it came to 
mind that Celeste was perfectly enchanted with the place, too, and 
is forever talking about it, - and Juanita is ever so much like 
Celeste. And X knew Joe would like it because he is mechanically 
minded, and everyone of that turn of mind is always carried away by 
T a ;LJHr 9Xtraor<i3U nr y Jeffersonian gagets in evidence at the 
T* 4 1 ? d 811 8,1011 considerations led me to oonolude that 

of all the historical mansions in Amerioa that I ever heard of. 
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Uontecello seems to delight the greatest number of people, which, 

I suppose, is due in large part, to the versatility of its builder. 

It would be perfectly natural, for example, that someone like 
Egon should adore the plaoe, but it is somewhat remarkable that 
all the Madam Egons I know seem equally swept away by the charm of 
the place, even though their photographic plates axe not 
especially impressionable to values of any particular type. 

From what I have read of the period, I gather that the two 
American personalities of the latter 18th oentury who made the 
greatest impression on "“uropeans were Washington and -Franklin. I 
don t know why, but it has always seemed to me that John Adams and 
Jefferson never made quite so definite a dent. Perhaps this in 
part is due to the fact that Washington and Franklin moved on the 
European stage, - or cast their shadows over it, at the most 
favorable time for making themselves felt, .while John Adams and 
fefferson, coming just a little later when things were approaching 
an uproar, the looal giants left little room for the two latter 
to appear to advantage. But be that as it may, the more I think 
of what was bubbling both here and abroad at the time, it is 
ever so dear in my mind that at the close of the 18th oentury, 
national boundaries and differences in nationalities didn't count 
for half so much as at other periods, for somehow it seems to me 
that the spirit of the ags and the civilization spreading from 
Europe to the Eatern American seaboard somehow made everyone 
touched by it somehow akin, regardless of birth-and chance situation 
of residence, thus making it possible for say, the Walpools, the 
Franklins the Mozarts, the- vigee-i.ebruns to appear in any oountry and 
find themselves almost equally at home in company with the cultivated 
of the nationals of whatever country, 

• 

Well, lord, A certainly got off the track, thanks to one post 
card, but 1 like to speculate on such matters with you. After 
all, whp else would listen to such speuclations, and who else would 
understand what was being said. Each century produces something 
so precious as a heritage for those coming after, and yet isn't it 
astonishing how few people even care to consider- the treasures thus 
created and passed along for their use, —and so little use, misere, 
ever seeming to.be made of them. 

The heat continues unabated. For the ootton pickers there 
is a breeze which probably helps them much, but it is devastating 
to the floral department, for it is exactly likethe breath from 
an oven moving across the land, -hut eventually the rains will come, 
and we shall probably be surprised to disoover how many things have 
survived, —including w ue*e-s*. 
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Wednesday, August 11th, 1948. 


Memorandum; • « 

* - -■ i j - 

And so yesterday the thermometer stood at 113 and today 
at 115, while the Weather Man promises us that tomorrow will 
be continued fair and warmer, which, you'll agree, is just dandy. 

Along about 9 or 9;30 this morning, as A was passing through 
the front gardens, somebody called: "You-hoooo", - and Loi it 
was Essae M ae. She had not reoeived my letter of yesterday, but 
had driven down regardless, bringing along three ladies with her, 
one from Louisiana, one from Alabama and I know not whence the third. 

A 'hey remained until noon, and I had no opportunity to speak 
with Essae M a e alone, so got little beyond general amenities. I 
gather, however, that Governor Long is not so sympathetic toward the 
Library as the late iiuey P, was, but A didn’t learn what was 
allowed the State library from the current budget, but nothing 
very staggering, I think. 

# 

’ Essae M ae wants to come here for a few days in Uotober, following 
her return from Denver or some such place, and proposes bringing 
Lois Lester and Mary Daggett to spend a few days. I think I may 
have mentioned la ^agget in former Memos. She is the head of 
the Givil -^aw* department, 1 believe, of the L. 3. U. Law School. 

I should particularly like to talk with her since everyone in L. 8, u. 
must be jumping crooked these days, what with former Senator Fredericks 
slated for Mr. Aong s satrap in the State's educational institutions. 

»* c 

Essae “ae says that ^elen * 0 rris is scheduled to appear on some 
program at Southwestern College at Lafayette, La., in flovember, and 
that she wants to come ^p here for a day or two while down thieway. 

It looks as though we had been have some new ante bellum costumes con¬ 
trived, what with all the social doings in the offing. My one and 
olily conoern wili be to see to it that la ^ulver and la Eamsey don't 

converge on the spot at the same time, for while both of them would 

be perfect ladies, neither of them would be happy as companions 
for the same week-end. Another thing to be avoided in the same set up 
is having *elen Baldwin and Helen * erris here at the same time too 

for while they would hi,t it off fine together, those two ladies have 

somehow come to occupy a composite picture of one Individual in 
the Madam's mind, and ■ L 'm afraid she might feel a bit jolted, should 
the single impression spparate into two distinot invid idu'als before 
her very eyes. 1 used to try to help her keep them separate, but 
finally gave up when she seemed ever so sure that the letters from 
Heien Baldwin, posted in A 0W iork, - i should have said *elen Ferris - 
m 11 ew York, were frpm the sa e person who sometimes wrote her from Texas. 
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While the ladies were chatting with the Madam, I had a telephone 
from ^arah Jones, second in command at the State Library., and an 
old friend of m r. Pipes in the days when he lived on .Lake St. - 

John, hard by Perriday, La. Sarah wanted to know if 1 would 

receive the State delegation ot librarian, currently in conclave at 
.Natohitoches. I didn't mention i had four of her acquaintances here 
at the time, i said I would entertain them later in the week, and so 

I shall have about a hundred ladiea and gen lemeh on my lap before 

the week has come to a close, and I oertainly hope things may have 
cooled off a little before I undertake a song and dance for such an 
assembly. I set the hour for after the Madam's bed time,..and so 
they will have ah opportunity to stroll about both-before sundown and 
after moon up, which ought to be rather pleasant, - if some of them 
don't take a page from my kitten and plunge into the amply well shaft. 

I declare the approach to "So-say-shun" is so odd on the part 
of some of my colored acquaintances that I .know not how to x re¬ 
concile their attitudes. Those who are picking madly are making 
about $6.00 a day, but what with the excessive heat, they incline 
toward folding up at first dark instead of hitting the big road up 
"So-say-shun" way. Then there is another group who, because of the 
enervation induced by the heat, aren't picking cotton at all, but 
are regretting the faot that while their energy is adequate to 
make the journey four or five miles on foot to the festivities, they 
discover at the end of 'the day that they lacki the where-withal to 
revel in the fish-fry, once they arrive on the spot. It's, all 
so humiliating, and how they are going to solve their respeotiv e 
problems, only God knows. 
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Thursday, August 12th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

^ l 4 v ,.-. v 

It oertainly must be tipesome, merely reading it, but 
the Alexandria station has just reported today as the hottest of 
the year, not to mention 6,000 acres of forest biasing in the 
Plat^ood area, about 6 or 10 miles due. west of Gorham. If and when 
a n est wind should start blowing, we ought to get a sun screen of 
smoke if not ( of clouds. You may recall in yesterday's enclosure from 
Dora, he mentioned an ante bellum diarist who frequently referred to 
smokey weather when foreseeing rain. The diarist was Isaac ifirwin 
and I always wonaeredif burning forests in those days, when so much 
forest was burned to clear land, was aotually the element he saw 
in the heaven's. 

It was so good of you to take time out in your lunoh time on 
Monday to drop me suoh a sweet note of condolence regarding the 
missing o-emorandum. .Let's not give the matter much thought, for 
even the risk of error in no way deprives me of the pleasure of sharing 
items with you,, and, in reality, 1 think the present slip up was 
smoothed over without any jolt at all. 

It was knipmayer x»ay and the doctor came early because he 
couldn t do much at his clinic at St. Mathews today, lie said the 
extraordinary dust from the carp turning in to at. Mathew's Church yard 
where "So-say-shun" is in full swing made it impossible for him 
to do anything much in his laboratory i^to which the fine dust sifted 
so that even the making of bandages, - or applying them to patients, 
was an unsatisfactory business. 

of medical news in the Parish, he had ,this to say. Eaah montp 
one do'ctor in the -fariah gives a dinner for all his fellow praotioners. 
1 asked it was purely social. n e said it was not, but rather an 
effort on the part of the M a tahitoches dootors to get opposition well 
organized among themselves against socialized medeoine. I think 
that is interesting, especially in a Parish where, there is such a 
scarcity of physicians and all of them are getting rioh by such 
leaps and bounds. Ubvicmsly their monthly dinners are not held in 
any effort to guard potential patients against health insurance but 
rather to forestall any effort on the part of the Government to 
keep the local medeoine men from "making a killing". He said 
Lr. Worsley did not attend. A shall write to her beofre another mails 
goes forward, congratulating her on abstaining, but suggesting 
in would be a wonderful opportunity to play the role made famous 
or infamous by one ■“•lizabeth "entley, reporting the doings, not to 
Uncle Joe, but to me. . 
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D r . Knaipmayer had one hilarious report from 'iy-po Plantation. 

Me told me that after ^am Tobin had gone on his honeymoon with 
his - Hatflhitoohes hride-, the fromer *Hss Lindsey, he received 
a telephone call from his ex wife, the newly married Mrs. Billy Leoaxe, 
who explained to him tfcat she felt he had really made a mistake in 
marrying a second time, and that possibly she had, too, and that 
perhaps they should both divoroe their present mates, and so re¬ 
marry each other. All that from a granddaughter of the late Alphonse 
Prudhomme. Dr. K. said that Sam's answer was to the effect that 
his wife's suggestion was premature, since he was Just starting out 
on his second honeymoon, and that he would think, the matter over 
and let her know his decision on his return. Perhaps he, too, will 
end up by having his cake, shall we say, and eating it, too. 

« ' ■ • I 

1 continue reading from The brother s-karamazov, relishing Mr. Bcourby* 
rendition. Last night i re-read that section wherein -Wan tells his 
story of The Grand inquisitor, the point of whioh is to show that 
the most stunning thing ^hrist did about religion was to take 
men out of lading strings, - all the Mosaic don'ts, and set him up 
as a free agent to make his own chocies in human relations. The 
Golden Rule, come to think of it, does leave it to the individualoo 
use his own imagination in treating other people as he would like 
to be treated. And the point ivan is trying to make is that by and 
large, f people don't want to be free to make their own decisions, 
but much prefer some agency like the *oman Catholic Ghurch nfcioh will 
tell them precisely what they may and may not do,- and thus free them 
of using their own minds and hearts to make their own decisions. 

I had never thought of the matter along this particular line before, and 
can't imagine why x didn't the last time l read this book. I shall 
ponder on the matter further and shall probably return to it again 
before long, so brace yourself• 

While I think of it, i want to refer to the hundred or 
so negroes who are brought down from Ratohitoches to elrose to 
pick cotton each morning, and returned to town in the~evening. 

It has always interested me just how one goes about scooping up a 
hundred town negroes, what with their inate individualism, disregard 
for appointments, etc. It is done this way:- the planter contacts 
some negro living in town who has some influence over friends and 
neighbors, and this person is paid ten cents per head per day for 
each cotton picker who is at the assembly point by a certain hour each 
morning. J. R.'s present town agent is one Kate Gurry, a big old Aunt 
Jemima who lived on Little ^ver for years but moved to town in the 
1940'8. All planters count up the number of pickers who clamber into 
the truokoor truoks in the morning and the agent is paid forthwith. But 
Kate Guyry prefers to handle her business differently, for not only does 
she assemble, her youths and maidens but she accompanies them to Melrose, 

spending the day in the fields with them, and "worryin' Em" if they dontT 

pick as fast as the thinks they should. She is really quite a character i 

and employer and employees all seem crazy about her. The current hs 

gone off. it’orgive extra errors..... 


Friday,-Akgut 13th, 1948. 


Memorandum} 

JTriday, the 13th, and it has no terrors for Tat, for he was 
born today,’some 19 or 20 years back, which ohanoed to 
be a Friday, too. Therefore he didn t seem to give the calendar 
much thought when he headed for town today for an operation which 
this evening's report states was entirely satisfactory. 

About a hundred librarians came a little after six, 
and there were so many old and new friends, we spent much time 
touring and talking so that the moon made the gardens rather 
pretty*, what with all the gay frocks dattiig about under the 
trees, before they left. 

Of course my patient was in bed and asleep before they arrived 
and none of the ^enrys were at home, so I had only the guests 
to bore when giving them a little sketch of the history of the 
place before the tour started. *hen there is a large group, I 
like this method the best, for it enables smaller groups to wander 
about at will, and at the same time affords me an opportunity 
to join first one and then another for a chat that is a little 
more personal than shouting at a hundred altogether. 

I think I mentioned I wrote last night's Memorandum in the 
dark. The eleotric current had gone off at 7 p.m. It came 
back on at 7 o'clock this morning. My patient, much used to 
a battery of fans, seemed much enervated today. 1 got behind 
with my.Reading Machine and r$.dio, but aside from that, - 
what with a $ic 9 moon, I didn t mind it muoh y 8V6n though tho 
thermometer remained in the upper 80'8. Rut the*killing part 
of the thing came to light later this morning when the 
head of the generating station explained that the lights had 
gone off at 7 o'clock but service had been restore within a 
half hour, - only they forgot to slam on the switch that 
carries the current to Melrose and ^a Gote Joyeuse. 

Uff to the s outh «est one can see low lying white olouds, 
which must be smoke from the burning forests behind Gorham. 

The radio says the fires are being fought by ground crews directed 
by air planes overhead. But it must be a hot job on the ground, 
for today*s thermometer stood at 107 at noon, and it didn't 
get cooler around three or four o'clock. 

nut the heat had one good-effect for the residents of Melrose. 
This morning there was some talk about a desire to go to 
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"So-say-shun", and so *<. H. p;.id off all the cotton pickers resident 
on Melrose. The pickers from *atohitoches, however, remained as 
thej.i town "So-say-shun'' doesn t meet this week. The gin crew, 
however, staid on the job, and^the bales are rolling. The builders 
of the new “elrose garage also staid on the job, but J. H. remarked 
that it was too hot for anyone to work and so far as he oared, they 
might all knock off. 

• . . 

And so tonight the fish-fry, the watermelon, the cold drink 
department must be do ng a gigantio business. t Twice during the 
day negro friends pasped by my house to invite me to go with them 
but J- declined because of the impending librarians. I should — 
rather like to go tomorrow night and hear the jea's funerals preached 
but. the Weather ^an says Saturday and Sunday will be fair and warmer, 
and 1 reckon I might do as well at wilting here under an eleotrio 
fan as going five miles up the road t.> swelter in a frame 
building under p tin roof, 

i> 13.i * • . i ^ ft..*>3® ftcoai c ,3 o.i IS ,'i UX:’.; ix<v I 

There was a oard from the Joe.Henrys today. They report 
enjoying themselves ipuch in Manhattan, and the ferry ride to Staten 
Island and the ^rand Central Oyster -°ar seemed to be things they 
liked a lot. The cool, of the bay really sounds wonderful 
from where sit, and the mountains of ioe that used to bank the 
Oyster "ar are soothing memories, too. *nd speakig ot eh 
Oyster -^ar recalls to mind how mpch used to like their clams 
on the half shell and t eir calm stews. -Down this way one 
never seems to find clams, and 1 assume that perhaps the water 
of the ^*ulf which seems fine for oysters must be too warm for clams. 
Probably Bird'seye or some such has frozen ones, but l never did 
see any, - and i like them. 

• ♦ • 

And that reminds me,of another thing I never see, - this 
time in the soft drink department. Why is it that down this way 
one never sees anything with chocolate as a flavor. The Garage does 
a gigantic business in all kinds of f Oooa-Qola, Pepsioolalmy p rticulr 
drink), R. 0 , Orange, Grape and heaven knows what all, and yet never 
an thing with a chocolate base, is it possible that chocolate 
requires a milk body to make it palatable. If so, I can 
see why it wouldn t lend itself for.drinks of this type, but 
otherwise I can't-imagine. - , 

l always used to be impressed by the greater quantity of 
soft drinks sold in the ~outh than in the .North, but after had 
been dehydrated under a sub-tropical sun, I understood the reason - 
the need for more frequent drinking than in milder climes. It ’ 
must be the tendenoy for people to need more lioquids in the summer 
forms a part of the reason why so much more ooffeee is drunk in 
the winter dbwn this way, too, - all auring the day, for it 
probably merely carries along the w ummer necessity for 
greater in-take of lioquids. 

this Pjatty much of a hodge-podge letter, but 
1 haven t the excuse for discomfort. The eleotrio fan is eoint? 
a mile a minute, and right now i *m he*-di . 6 6 

and some ice cold milk. ^ for 811 * Ce box 
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Sunday, August 15th, 1948, 


Memorandum; 

now nice to have your elegant letter in Saturday's post. 

I wish i knew the answers to some of the questions regarding 
the dedication in The Unhurried ^ears, but i oan't seem to 
place the people. Eventually I shall round them up, and pass them 
along so you may make notations in your volume if you should 
care to. 

You ask if 1 have ever read the Uaptain Richard Butler 
Diary, and I regret to say that I haven't. I was once loaned 
the original which I was very anxious to go into, but 
after keeping it a month, I felt constrained to return it,- 
although with the greatest reluotanoe, for during that time 
no one had found an opportunity to read me a line. I know it 
has been published at least onoe, - possibly twioe, and eventually 
on the gallery at urenbourg we shall have to ; go into tt, for 
I'n) sure, it must contained a heap of interesting particulars, 
many of vfaich ought to illumine the early chapters of 
The Unhurried Years. Whenever possible, 1 like to take 
my research from original Diaries, Ince descendants are some¬ 
times prone to fix up the text a little here and'there. Possibly 
we may eventually be able to borrow the orignal again, and that 
will be even better, - except for poor you, if said Captain 
didn't write with too clear a hand, 

I sincerely appreciate your splendid resume of the 
latter chapters of Dr, Butler's volume, for i have never heard 
anything but scraps from the first three chapters. In 
an earlier letter you.spoke of the Huntington letters, his 
planting of the oaks, - which still stand, etc. I am wonder¬ 
ing if l mentioned in a Memorandum reaching you that this 
Mr. nungtington married a daughter of Sir William Dunbar of 
The sorest, a neighboring plantation of Laurel Hill, - perhaps 
5 or 6 miles nearer Natchez. 1 believe this gentleman 
later took up his residence in Dew Orleans, but i am hazy as 
to details, *or some reason the present day -‘■'unbars always 
act as though they never heard of the man when his name is 
mentioned. And they may well be acting in good faith, for 
some of the •‘'unbars know mighty little about their ancestors. 

1 reokon 1 have mentioned before that i onoe asked a lady, on bein 
presented, if she were a descendant of Sir William or of 















-1 






Froni the FRANCOIS HlGNON PAPERS/ #M -5889 in Che Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 

PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 

^ ————— 





3117 




3118 


waft 

m 
x 


Robert Dunbar, both of whom came to XIatchez about the same time, 
were equally successful, but were no kin, 

""Sir William or Robert", the lady asked with a query. 

"Dear me, was there more than one i/unbar in ante bellum Natchez". 

She was Miss -“mily Dunbar, and really didn't know there had 
been but a single family, and couldn't tell for-the life of 
her from which she descended. 

un the home front, we were comparatively alone today, fat 
is still in the hospital, and getting along fine, Dan is 
in .Dallas for severed days, and «*. H. flew to Washington, -u. w . 
last night. "Always be sure to have a heap of children so you 
will be sure to have some always around when you get old." 

l may have mentioned Tony, nephew of Zeline and uoe nocque, 
a 40 or 50-fish person, definitely on the dull side, but kind enoug. 
He usually brings a few eggs from Oeline to the Madam about once 
a week, and usually stays for 15 minutes to chat a bit with her. 

I chanced to be sitting with her on oatutay afternoon when 
x'ony came in. The Madam gossiped with him as usual, asking 
after Celine and Joe and other news up and down the river. 
w oaersation dragged a little, and then, to my complete surprise 
and tony's puzzlement, the Madam quite casually inquired of 
her visitor; 

"They tell me -tony sometimes steals money from Celine and . 
gambles with it. ^o you this that is so." 

I 'S* 1 ' ^ 

Tony, simple soul to start with, didn't seem to be able to 
grasp about whom the "‘adam was making inquiry. Obviously the 
Madam herself had forgotten the identity of her caller. 

"■ho was that you was talkin' about, Miss *enry" , inquired 

• Tony. 

"Why, of course, about ■‘■ony, —you know, - the^ one who 
takes care of ^eline and "oe. 1 

Tony was more dumbfounded that ever, and then after a 
vast struggle with his imaginiation, he declaired; 

• * ' ! •' ? •» » ‘ v w -* 1 " . ..»• .i • ~ 

i "I guess you must be talking about my brother, • c ‘dward fi who 
lives further up the road, he "Used to gamble but no more. 

*nd immediately * went into a big inquiry about his brother's 
new tr ctor, and so on and so forth, and before we knew it, we were 
far, far up the road, and *the Madam, without a bat of an eyelash, 
was again oonsoious of the identity of her visitor, but quite 
unmindful, apparantly, of the slap unwittingly administered Tony, 

. hast night'e radio reported ten forest *fires in neighboring 
Parishes, and in the same broadcast reported ten main highways 
in Oklahoma under water from recent torrential rains. Oh, 
brother, how neatly these two states could share their wares. 

We continue to swelter. 


l and a moment today. 


Monday, August 16th, 1946. 


Memorandum: 

In yesterday*8 note, if memory serves, 1 think I ran 
off the page while*referring to Dr. Rand's recent air photos. 

t _ , r ■ 

f 

He boarded a plane at Alexandria and had it fly him up 
Red River to,the point where the bed of Cane River joins Red. _ 
fie then followed Cane and took a flock of photographs at 400 feet,- 
an altitude sufficiently low, I should imagine, to get quite 
clear impressions. He hasn't had them developed as yet, but I 
am hoping they turn out nicely and that a duplicate set may be 
obtainable, far 1 hould ever so much like you to have such 
an opportunity to "look-see". 

f 

' he told me that a ter doing Cane River, he swung over 
the Gorham area where many forest fires were alight. What he 
was particularly interested in is the so-called sunken Forest in 
that area. In 1811, - when the Aiaholas Roosevelts were on 
their famous, trip by the first steamboat down the Mississippi, 
a terrific earthquake struck the Middle West and elevated valleys 
into mountains and depressed iountains into valleys with the 
greatest abandon, - and all the way from Louisiana to Tennessee,- 
if not further. It was during that 1811 earthquake that 
a great amphitheatre was formed^ in the Gorham region, with 
limestone cliffs roughly demarking a great circle, several 
miles in diameter, into the midst of which the forest sank. Dr. 

Band says that from the ir one can see the phenomenon,- or the 
results of it, with ease. I think we shall both hage to take a 
glance at it eventually, don t you think so. 

♦ ' ' 

cf things closer,to home, I would remark that Celeste is 
on the lookout for a pair of Wedgewood vases or urns, - for her 
mantle piece. She likes the dark blue background with the white 
figures, and something that would stand perhaps a foot or 18 inches 
in heights. I think she hopes to run across a pair for around 
$50.00 or $75.OQ. Inquiry was made at Macy’s China Department about 
these items, but ttacy reports "on soap". I told Celeste 1 would 
remark up on the fact to you, ■» that she is interested, - and should 
you ever chance to run aoross anything vaguely corresponding to the 
abvoe description. Celeste would be enchanted to learn about it. 

It seems to me that in the 1930's, such a pair used to sel^L for 
around $1&6*00, so, - should one ever discover any in thebe rash 
times, * suppose they ought to be priced at about four times that 
amount. I thought I would mention the matter to you, however, 
foreseeing the possibility that during the ensuing year, - there 
is no rush on Celeste's part, and she may get something else, but 
just in case you should chance to see a pair, it would be nice if 
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you would ask the price. 


Post "So-say-shun" recollections come to hand as this or that 
local citizen drops by to call, everything seems to have gone 
along nicely, but l haven't found anyone yet to tell me in detail 
about the funeral sermons preached on Saturday night. All agree 
that everyone wonders how the various little bobths sold such 
marvelous fried chicken, hambergers, ;firsh-fry, eto., in such 
generous portions at such reasonable prices, - an expression 
of worn er which is unique, it seems to me, in regard to quantities 
and prices at such affairs generally. Probably after 
the debits and oredits had been struck, - if ever, • the 
.individual baptist "sistern and brethern" didn't find great profit, 
but unlike better business people, they probably added in an 
item, labeled &ood Ximes" on the credit sidq, and so even though 
the money may have been scant in the exoheoker, utter satisfaction 
with the gains in food and good will was evident. r 

Sometimes on Sunday mornings,' 1 sleep a little later than usual, 
not be-stirrlng myself often before 5;30. but yesterday morning 
at 4:45 a tapping on my window awakened me. It was Puny who \ 

had returned from "So-say-shun" around 11:30, and retired immediately. 
But along about 4 a.m. , the twins came in,, - Little. King and Bi$ 

Six. i’hey had brought five school girls with them, and the seven 
youths and maidens rigged up a radio on their front gallery and 
headed in for a frolic of dancing and general frivolity. And 
that got into runy's hair and after complaining to his wife, Kelma, 
about the doings of her children at such a strange hour, - and to 
no avail, he got up and dressed, heading out for he knew not where, 
but arriving shortly afterward on my gallery 

e s \ 

• Although he had probably eaten enough at St. -athews 
the night before, A thought what he needed more than anything 
else was a good breakfast, and so sent him to the big house to 
undertake the same, ‘while I jumped into a bath. He was b$ck in 
20 minutes with a big tray of hot coffee, toast and scrambled eggs 
and an unusually large pitcher of chocolate, while I was dressing , 
he set two -little tables on the front gallery along side the big 
old banana leaves, and there, well before the sun climbed over 
the African House to the “ast, we breakfasted in fine style, - • 
he the happier for the cool $uiet of my gallery., ajid I enchanted 
to have been 'waked a little earlier them usual on the Sabbath. 

With three or four exceptions, all the cabins in this area 
are without water in their cisterns, necessitating the toating of 
river water in buckets for home use, Xhat must represent quite a 
labor, especially in these hot’ times i hope post, of. the people 
are boiling the water thus drawn when being used for drinking, - but 
I m quite sure the water is drunk first, and thoughts of boiling it 
x poming to the fore afterward. It's really wonderful what 
little-siokness results from such business, fortunately the laelrose 
cisterns are immense and there is never a shortage in water, - 
whioh, like the fried chicken of the current season, goes on 
forever.,,, ° 
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iuesday, August 17th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 


i have vour particularly precious letter of Sunday, last 
past, and find myself quite unequal to an expression of joy for 
all the partiuclaxs and x parallels it contmed. 


With anticipation being such a thrilling element, what 
greater pleasure P could A enjoy at the moment than t0 
the time when Arenbourg shall have a gallery and we can she 
q # - t. J. correspondence together. 


It is so good of you to send along the quotations, and. the 
Mnorcnhift notes x had never known before about u. G. s intention 
^o S f mSrS ae'picti^ -onticello and X. J.’s "Seminary". What 
a pity that sometime during the 13 years M. G, survived him, she 
wal unable to get some idea of the ^ittle aounain and so preserve it 
in oils in such a remote situation, - remote from Gharlottesville, 
at least, although •* am not quite sure just where the building was 
located, - the one whose walls she embellished. 


And wasn't it odd that her husband should have died on the 
4th of *uly, and that those two old friends, X. J . and John Adams, 
should have followed three years later on the s^me month and day. 


now easily understandable is their friendship, and particularly 
in view of their mutual inter st in Art and Architecture. How 
nice it is to know that they had those happy picnics ifi each other s 
ompany in raris days, with their little excursions t6 at. Germain 
en-Eay^ Marly and all. So me, there is always something marvelousiy 
romantic about kindred souls, born so far apart» 
miracle, oonverge in a heavenly course, so that by 
conjuotion with each other, the lights from both souls flane 
brighter when together., and leave in their passing a mark an 
a monument for those coming later to revel in and to admire. 


Xhat your letter about the “aster of the Little Mountain should 
have come to hand today is particularly fortunate for me, since 
the *oe uenry : s arrived quite unexpectedly during the night, and 
at dinner today were busy as bees extolling the cHarras of 
iiontioello which they visited while on their way Horth. 1 had 
not; read your letter before dinner, and so, without realizing h it 
during conversation, the ground was beautifully ploughed and 
harrowed for the delicious subject matter awaiting me in 
your letter when I readied the quiet of my own house. 


xhe mail had brought other letters, - Dora, Madam aarco, etc., 
but after reading yours, a sent “r. Brew on his way, feeling 
that my pleasure for one day was complete, and no other communication 

could today bo add.d to my heart . tr.asux., aUaady compl.t.. 


__I 
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The Madam had quite a heavy mail today, most of it con¬ 
taining promises, - or threats, - of impending visits. Mr. Hachelier 
hazards the last of next week., miss &ate Perkins says she will 
make it "the last of the week of August 24th", - which seems^ an 
odd expression, for mjr calendar, at least, says that August 24th 
is on a Tuesday, and unlikely to he styled the week of anything, in 
usual parlance, little Miss Alberta writes that she looks forward 
to a couple of weeks, in the last half of September. But further 
on in her lfetter she sys she feels she must be at home during 
the last two weeks in September when the Garden Ulub is going to do 
something or other to her courtyard, - and therebye little Miss A. 
seems to cancel the time designated in the earlier p-art. of- her . 

letter, - which is both typical and of not the slightest importance. 

* ‘ • ‘ 

? " 

Rudolph says he and Jimmy Cunningham are coming on September 
3rd while Annie Gibsoh might come before school starts. 

Pat is hoping to haVe ’some of his college friends here before 
1. S. U. Opens in September, and what with my hopes that Carolyn 
and ^elen may come some time during this same period and Rssae Mae is 
threatening to come for a few days with some of her friends, it 
looks as though the Slouthern hospitality section ought to be going 
full blast from almost any time from here on out. 

To be perfectly'frank, 1 don't migd saying that.except for 
’uarolyn or Garolyn and Helen with whom I want to work, I could 
pass all the rest bye until colder weather sets in Fortunately 
the thermometer today touched only the lower 90's, and the respite is 
wonderful, for I discover that even as an extra inch on or off a 
man's nose, so a difference of ten degrees of oven heat, make a 
whale Of a difference. 

* • « 

I thought of J , H, late last night when a Washington, D. C. 
broadcast stated that prominent peeane growers are meeting in 
the Capitol to confer with the Goernment regarding the 64 million 
extra pounds, - could it hage been tons, - of pecanes this yeer. 

Hopeh for a floor price being put under the orop was mentioned, 
with the Government, if it goes into the market, using the pecanes to 
augument the diet of school children, etc, u f course that would 
please 'the peeane growers much, since it would practically guarantee 
a fat price for their product, and a heap of children ought to find 
additional incentive for going to school if the rest of the school 
diet could be stepped up to harmonize with the dessert department. 

J. H. telephoned todi.y that he is flying i.ack tonight, so 
l reckon we may have further particulars in the morning 


i « I 

There 1 ,s a big old moon-tonight, and when 1 am done with a few 
letters, * shall think of u « and T. J, and sit for a while on the terrace 

of Are bourg before folding, ?nd somehow it will not 
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August 18th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

’ 1 J U 

The enclosure speaks for itself. What’s good about it 
is the fact that it is as illustrative as a letter could 
be of nssae ^ae's failure to comprehend the local situation. 


When she was at »elrose last week,-it happened that Sarah 
Jones telephoned me, asking about receiving the hundred librarians. 

On leaving the big house, - on her way to the car, Essae 
Mae got an earful of the arrangements and why the Madam would 
not be advised of the matter, — since such a delegation would 
tire her too much, - and that accordingly, nothing would be 
said to her about it. 

A think it marvelous, therefore that the enclosed letter 
should have been written her. 

* She enclosure from nora seems quite gay. J. intended 
saying to you the other day that when Sarah -ones was here with 
the librarians, she remarked to me that she had recently had 
a letter from Bora who had remarked that he was still working 
in the same pice. I was thereupon engulfed by a dozen dizzy 
pilgrims, dying to know the wherefore of some object or other 
and I never did get back to chat with **arah again, 

Pat came down for dinner today, - just for a little 
changa, - and returned to town this evening, xhe stitches will 
be removed within two or three days and then he will return 
to remain until college opens. He liked what x had to tell 
him from Dora’s let-ter about all the Oklahoma ladies screaming to 
the point of throwing themselves from upper windows. I really 
think that is hilarious. 




—-- C —--— ~ 4UCbJL\A. X-LCLVA WHO 

other day, which isn t funny, but does illustrate what people 
may do in a panic, xhe girl lives on the far bank of Cane River, 
opposite Melrose. The bank drops off abruptly on that side of the 
river, going down about 60 feet beneath the river's surfaoe. 
xhe ; girl crosses the river each morning in a boat, one end of 
whioh is usually drawn up on the bank, the other end out in 
the water. The other morning she was a little late in starting 
for work, and gave the boat a big push, hoping in gayly as she 
dia so. she took the five or six steps to the far end of the * 
boat, picked up the paddle and sat down preparatory to wendimt her 
wa,y across the river. Hut before the paddle had had made two stroke 


seem that i am alone. 








to see you 


* 
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the Kiri as terror stricken to see a moccasin's head peeping 
ut> fro* the bottom of the boat over which she had . ste £P®J* 
innoTRntlv it never occurred to her to use the paddle to whack 
over 7 "e head, and o! course ahe would hav 
self control to paddle back to shore. She merely let out one 
big whoop, flung the paddle into the air, and plunged overboard. 

Sol being able to swim, she floundered around for a moment or two, 
and finally caught hold of the boat and somehow managed to get 
Ck to shore W She wasn't drowned, God alone knows and what 
seems a little odd is that she should have been so panic-stricken 
over the snake, for it was she and her mother who banked the 
mocassin and ground it up for seasoning when they were doctoring 
the rink Sausages with Baris ^reen for the gentleman 1 spoke of 
some time a^ao,, 

In my current reading of Lostievski, l find myself wondering 
why hoilywood has done -^olstpy s Anna Karenina several times, 

'but so far as x know, haven t-seemed to do anything else much. 

Ever so vaguely it seems .to me i remember as a child seeing 
The Brothers Karamazov in some "blood and thunder" film. s | arr J i J g 
someone like •‘■heda nara, but it may have been Itareutzer s Sonafco 
or some other thing. With all the talk about Russia in 
the present decade, it seems, to me uostievski ought to go 
over with a bang, and as yhe Brothers might be treated either 
as an out-and-out murder mystery for the deoteotive story readers 
or as a study in psychology for a more limited circle, 1 
should imagine it would be quite easy for those who fashion such 
pieces to turn the thing inside out, wyong side around, other 
end to, - and bring forth a box-office smash hit. 

All the recent flurry of excitement in aast feist Street 
as between the third story windows and the grounds of the 
soviet consulate recalls to mind the frequent times x used to 
pass the place on py way to the boy friend's apartment which 
was in a building on the same side of the street, perhaps 
one or two door further East, in those years, the location 
of the Russian Consulate, seemed odd, for somehow always associated 
Consulates with business districts. Later, as I recall, the 
rrench w onsulate contemplated moving to East 94th Street,- 
which seemed even more odd. Bjit I left town when that was 
stewing, and so can't say if it ever went so far up town or not. 

I inadvertently made, the most insulting of social "blunders 
today which, when recalled to the ^adam's attention later, sent 
her into gales or is it gails of laughter. When 1 dropped by 
the big house this morning, I found her chatting, with a large 
colored lady, it turned out she was a former cook, and a grand 
one,' by the name of Pearly-Mae. I didn t notice her hair-do 
particularly although I suppose it was 8s kinky as average,- 
and sub-consciously the question flashed through my mind;- 
Why is it white ladies are forever struggling to get their 
straight hair into kinks while colored ladies, who hate kinks 
are always wearing themselves out 1j * 


I. 


m 


Pearly-:i ae r. 


* the lady Ja 


to get their perruques straight. 




. Thursday, August 19.th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

• 

Tonight's ratio report from Hew xork speaks of showers today. 

We didn t get one. The Weather ^an predicts fair and warmer weather 
for Friday, Saturday and Sunday. Alright. 

You will enjoy Miss Nellie's letter enclosed herewith. 

I am so enchanted to learn that Mr. Gerard Brandon is still 
up and doing. Isn't it odd that his daughter in law should have 
reported him dead. 

v.. « - -J.1 

And you'll like the gentle admonition I received from ^iss 
.Nellie regarding the impossibility for me to have a correct view 
point on the racial question, ‘■this is in repponse, I presume, to 
a paragraph in a letter of mine to her wherein I remarked that 
some Natchitoches- Parish negroes are registering, which seems 
odd and novel for this locality where for years the .white trash 
of the hills-who can neither read nor write have been voting right 
along while the people' of color in the river bottoms who are 

university graduates, have not been permitted to cast a ballot. 

• • 

I love the old ambush the die-hard Southerners always fall 
back on, - the necessity of having been born here to understand 
the question. In making my response to ^iss Nellie's letter, I 
was just itching to remark that the Pipes family lived in 
Natchez before the Brandons left Ireland, and since my position 
harmonizes with that of M r. Pipes, could both he and 1 be wrong. 

But that would be unkind to her, and so I just skipped all reference 
to the subject. 

The information about the swimming pool is depressing indeed. 

It will be a crime if they ever do stack up bathing beauties 
along the gallery-of u onnelly's Tavern. It occurs to me, however, 
that the Tavern owns an adjoining lot running to Franklin Street, 
and on a level far below the gardens of Gonnelly's Tavern, and it 
may be the pool will be constructed there, - I hope, - and that 
will not be so bad, although it does seem a pity that even that garden 
has to be sacrificed for a oo medal pool. Mucl^ of the planting 
of that garden was done under my supervision ir\ 1941, and much 
of the plants were hauled from ^elrose to Natchez to create the 
spot, enchanoing the expanse and beauty of the setting of the 
old Tavern itself. N u t destruction of this garden, although 
pretty enough, is not so regrettable, just so long as the 
gardens immediately surrounding the ancient building are not disturb*. 
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, J. H, has been so busy sinoe his return from Washington that 
I haven’t had more of a glimpse of him than of a passing 
passenger pigeon. h 0 says the pecane growers did a heap of talking 
but, as usually is the case, the matter was "taken under advise¬ 
ment*' by officials of the Agriculture department. 

And speaking of this meeting, the Madam ran across some 
reference t it today in the *imes-Picayx£ne. Somehow her 
mind doesn t always sense when she has come to the end of one 
new8 story? and, in spite of the difference in type, she some¬ 
times reads i slap along for several seMBXfce- sentences without 
seeming to realize a different news item has been encountered. 

In today'8 brief reading of the meeting of the *ecane growers in 
Washington, she proceeded with measured pace, and the 
thing ended up along this line: 

"Among those attending the Washington conference of 
leading pecane growers of the souther were r. ^o-and-^o, 
and "^r* £>o-and-“o, and according to the Assbaiated frees. 

Secretary Branon will confer on the matter further following 
next week's Cabinet meeting at the white House. And according 
to one expert, the temperature of birds range from 104 to 106". 

I must eventually take *. 'a temparature and see if the 
thermometer indicates he's humane or feathered. 

Today's pilgrims included a ur. and lire. Glendenning who 
are from Hew Orleans but once lived in Lonaldsonville, La., and 
are kin to a flock of the Hrwins, Barretts and so on. The 
Madam was too warm to bother receiving them, but I did what 
i could for them in straightening out some of their family tree. 

Ur. Gelndenning told me u amett Kane told him about the 
mulatto church at “elrose, - *>t. Augustin, and pointed out that 
it is the only church in the world that has three entrances, - 
one for mulattoes, oe for white, people and one for .negroes. He 
asked me if he might -see the church, and if the story might be true. 

I told him he might see the church, and that the story was a story, 
it illustrates »r. ^ane’s imagination in writing history, - and I 
must say it is a gay story. The truth is there is but one entrance 
and that is for mulattoes, although one or two white people use the 
same portal, - u el-este and “adam *egard, who are about the only white 
communicants. 

. • \\ .j > A • > t v 

*he ^kendennings also told me they visited J*iss Sarah 
Smith at Asphodel on vuly 4th, and on reaching, home in ^ew Cleans, 
they received word Miss Sarah had just died. They said her nephew 
who inherits the place says it would take fifty thousand dollars 
to restore, and will therefore be permitted to sink into decay, 
i knew Mi88 Sarah and loved ^sphodel. iou may remember Lyle s 
account of his vlst there with Aldy ouydhara, - in Old Louisiana..... 


f 
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Friday, August 20th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

To hand your elegant letter of monday and Tuesday, together 
with the notes onf the Hancock property and Madam'x icoosevelt.'s 
article. I have read the letter and am saving the aancock notes 
and the clipping for the morrow, - and a million thanks for all. 

1 had thought of the Heissigs reoently and intended asking 
for particulars about them, when lo! full information came to hand. 

If the both of them are contented that is all that matters, and 
I am always glad for such harmonies. I am a little curious to 
know if the Hoffmans are still in good standing, or if, as I 
shpuldn't be surprised, the friendship was cut completely, following 
t e Reissig reconcilliation. 

I am genuinely sorry to learn the reformation in the case of 
L. J. 's brother didn't last. I have heard of' so many such reforma¬ 
tions but never one that wapepmanent. It goes without saying, as 
you suggest, that it is undoubtedly a case for the psychologists. 

In the case of -gyle's excessive drinking, I always thought it had 
some relation, - although possibly minor, with his unusual inclination 
to procrastinate. Jf'or example, on many occasion I have seen him 
arise in the morning, determined to write a terribly important 
letter, and he would get so fax as inserting the sheet of paper 
in the typewriter. Hut before hitting the first lick, he would 
say: "Oh/^llJ Let's have a drink first.'" - and sometimes that 
'would be before he had had his breakfast, - and with one drink 
taken care of, a second and third would follow, until dinner or 
visitors or some such, would make it possible for him to put off 
doing the work at-hand, 

i 1 • •( i’, J v • • “ * 

having met Willie once, I feel quite certain that' interruption) - 
I think thett cases were not at a^.1 parallel,* still, I have no doubt 
that there is goraethlng in ^illie s mental operations that, if 
they could be adjusted, mighttend^to solve hlstenddsmoy to keep 
carwhing on, - and then slipping off, - the water wagon, 

Toor L. J., - l feel so sorry for her, for the illness of a 
near and dear relative is always much worse on the observer than the 
victim, - « - 

Lo X understand that lisa's husband* if dead. I hadn't realized 
'that before your letter acquainted me with the fact. 1 think I 
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saw her once or twioe in 46th street, - or could I he wrong. 

Mfe in so many parts of “urope must be so difficult for so many 
people, but somehow, whil® one pities the dolt»ish peasants, one's 
heart seems doubly full for those with finer feelings who have 
tasted the refinements of civilization in a higher degree, and then 
through circumstances beyond their control, are plunged down to earth 
and the black, crusts of dispair. 

Prom the Qlendennings yesterday, i± I learned something 
about the present status of Obkley which I must pass along 
to Miss Hellie. You may recall she mentioned her intention to 
lend her portraits of her grandfather and his parents, when this 
shrine was opened by the State this aukran as a memorial to Audubon. 

The Ueindennings were at Oakley in July and said it was well nigh 
impossible to get from the road to the house becanse Of the 
inordinate tangle of weeds., and that nothing whatsoever had been 
done by way of restoration since the State purchased this old 
planation home where Audubon had taught;, - and not liked it. 

I had hoped the restoration might have been effected before 

to™ offi ? e » for 1 haven't a doubt he never even heard of 

^f s ^ udub01l » and would probably veto any appropriation of 

7? uldn t guarantee wonderful pork barrel fishing for his 
, 0f course it is doubtful, is Jimmie Davis, 
who occupied the "overnor's chair before Mr. Long knew anything 

£«« U tv A f dUl)0n IS his accessor, but under, Davis there wls 
? Or 0* State 0fficl ^ L mi ght know and even care to get 

even completed^ - but obviously that didn't 
8 reall y wonderful that any old plantation homes are 

^S 8iana ’ What the dnd ifferenoe of the private owners 

and the ignorance,_ rapaoity and indifference ofState employees. 

the SLtoJKf la fVf« that Weeks Hall offered to give 

the JiSiSiStar?? 1 ! 1 * 1 ?? maintain0d home, - Shadows on the xeche, but 
the legislature refused to accept the gift, - it is said on the erounda 
that it was an old building", isn't that marvelous. ’ grounds 

» 1 • i ■ iw 1 tr ■ - • ' ,. 

for m? LnA?2f 1 l , « iSd Ji e i® uy ^5 m made a P rett y g° od likeness of Oakley 
fn Louisiana. It is not my favorite house, in fact it is y 

g UoiiLnfd tp he rather gaunt that 1 don't like it much. 

onA ijfcl a f UDm ™ 8 !v kal)ly a? d interesting place and an historic one 

gave ^infinite cWm^o^r J n f ited there 0110 one or two occasions 
gave infinite charm to the domaine. Tfcioe I was at Oakley when 

of J>Uk * Cape J assara iues we re in bloom, myriads 

wei* tS ° f a niokle ’ * 80 sraa11 and y 0 ^ bo 

^ ? aS w ! ighted d °wn with their perfume. Miss Lucy gave 

®SSffi€!£S5?S£r£5sa*4k“: 



Sunday, August H2nd, 1948.* 


Memorandum: 

A quiet week end, albeit a hot one. 

• 

un Saturday, l ohanced to oross the pasture, lying between 
«ane *iver and kittle *iver, just this side of the peoane orchards. 
Because of the unusual dryness, great cracks have appeared in the 
earth, each running in no particular direction, probably a mile or 
two in length, and frequenttly crossing each other. In some 
stretches, they are from three to five inches in width, and the Lord, 
alone, knows how deep. I found a couple of boys, lying flat on 
the ground, gazing down into the depths of the earth. They 
hed headed home from fishing and one of them, in handing his 
knife to the other, had dropped it, and it had gone down into 
°? e J °f J t ^ e8e fi88 ures. Wondering if they could touch bottom, they 
had tied one end of the fishpole to the other, but a void still 
yawned below that depth, obviously the jack knife was gone forever. 

Oldsters say it will require more than a week of solid rain to 
close up these great gaps. 

Among Saturday's visitors was Lr. Postal-of the l. 3. u. 

thrA« a i™ra° 0l u J Wa v d0 4 6hted t0 866 him » ***■ »• ohatted for two or 
three hours. He has been doing research in the library of Congress 

of "orth Carolina (whoro ha found stacks of % ' 

rrudhommeaooount hooks, oto.,), the "apartment of -rohivea at 
Jackson, Miss., at N a t 0 hes and in Natchitoches. 

m + „f 9 * t 8110111101 ^0 hopes to take t ime out to put much of this 

some two’or Shi 8la ? 0ry » " into hook form I recommended 

possible places on u a ne River, but told him 

frankly Melrose, under present circumstances, would not be 

1 ’3i n ^ 8U8 fl 8 ’ * * or » 1 should hasten to observe, - he plans 
to have his wife and .five small o ildren with him. 

ah* mif 9 tv,! h8J3 1 5°l d the Madara of his hopes for next summer, 
hy 6 chloroformlng 6 the‘fire Children! 76tl0n th ** ” 9 *8“ 9911 <«*» 

thfi oSa^ 8 !?^ 0 ! 11 ^ 00 ^ 68 Oourt nou8e * he had gone through some of 
*5® ov«r 11Um T inventor ,f 08 . which I have never had an opportunity 

Si 

wmjiito Bermuda. Because of their ages, which 


I 





% 




% 




From the FRANCOIS HlGNON PAPERS, M-5889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. F' 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS 


3129 


must have been very advanced, some of the slaves, were set down 
at fifty cent and seventy five cents* and i cannot imagine anyone 
so rash as to buy eit er a human begin or an animal at such a 
figure., , , 

but 1 was prtioularly fascinated by the oase of Bhillipe, 
a blacksmith. He was listed at twenty-five cents, with the 
proviso that the purchaser should assume the $400.00 charges of 
a Hew Orleans hospital for treatment accorded Phillips. 

Whatever the hosptial did for poor Phillipe, I'm afraid 
there wasn't much left of him when they got through. I had no 
idea that one could run up such a bill for hospitalization in _ 
the 1850's, or that slaves were, taken all ths wa'y from la Uote Joyeuse 
to "ew Orleans for treatment, . 

I ; r 

Jion't you think we shall eventually have, to examine some 
of these'records on our own hook, and drawn our own conclusions, - or 
at least indulge in our own speculations as to further particulars, 
his associates and other ane bellum residents of this region, as 
revealed by these inventories and estate settlements. 

The Postell arrival took place just before my secretary arrived, 
in consequence whereof I was forced to hold the Hancock notes and 
the copy of A My Lay" until our next. sitting, which will be Monfr* - 
Mr. brew's and mine, x mean. I regretted the interrupton of routine, 
but if there had to be one, I'm glad it was from such a source. 

A letter from Shreveport Indicates the "enks will spend next 
week end here. 1 hope a heap of other people come, too, so that 
the individual racket may be drowned in the general hubbub. 

• • 

Hegrettfully 1 finished A he brothers Karamazov. Hut I stumbled 
over some short things by ^smes L'hurber, which were definitely 
a contrast to the strange Russian doings just laid aside. I like 
his hilarious acco nt of the unicorn in the ^afden, which x presume 
you know, - and like, —too. 

■i f 

i also dipped into "hiving Erasure" by Sanderson, being an 
account of a "titish scientific expedition in “antral Amer ca in 
search of stra nge insects, manneis, etc. * 1 found this book 
on the dull side, due in pa t, perhaps, to the fact that l was 
sleepy. 

• 

In your last letter, you spoke so delightfully of your 
visit to the -Botanical hardens on the proceeding Sunday, and 
with the first stars beginning to appear this Sunday evening, 
my thoughts turn toward the hardens, hoping you have had 
anothe outing, - there or elsewhere, wit evidences of 
the heavens and rural settings with the scope of* your 
week end diversions, - they mean so very much when the week sees one 
hemmed' in by so much cement and steel..... 
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Monday, August 23rd, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

from-the enclosure, you will note everything seems to be 
going, along alright *ith the lady doctor. 

i had a touch of neuralgia a week or so ago, and wrote to 
bless the lady for having given me some excellent anti pain pil 

a year or so ago. 

The Ularisse she refers to is the .self same peison *ho last year 
came to Melrose one Sunday afternoon in a drunken condition, 
apparently she has turned over no new leaf. X have no ideaher 
a£e although a son of hers in his 20‘s was married this summer, 
so * x reckon she must be as old as the lady doctor anyway. 

Mrs. Hand came by this afternoon for a’little visit, fining 
A niece lota Blythe, of California, with her. J$d ^ana has ee 
in the hospital for a week or two, terribly high fever, and no 
diagnosis indicates what*s wrong with him. 

hot a ."lythe is a nice person. I imagine she may. teach school 
in Santa Anna California. °he told me of one Kuby uoodwin, a 

living 1. -b 

ft book w' ich bota took in manuscript to Hew York to have read. 

I took We Iddrese aSd will wilt, her a little note *Pf h « ni S ht 

or tomorrow, but n 9a ven alone knows why or what I shall say, oti.e 

than "HailJ" 

Ruby's grandfather was a slave in Virginia. <^ led9rata 

’ ,T ar was over it suddenly occured to him he needed a last name, 
and belngabietoread, he strolled down the street looking for 
one that pleaeed him. Hie eye fell upon a sign hearing the .. 

"Berkley", and Berkley automatically b0 ° ara ® his , la fJ fJJ' „f n . 
graudson-stud$ed for the Law and on graduating decided to set up 
an office somewhere in California, where he now practices. Of 
all things, the name of the town which Lawyer Berkley practices 

Berkley, California. 

In today's post came a letter from *iss Aate Eerkins La ' 

saying she wouldbe here on Saturday. °he enclosed two letters from 
a man who for 20 years fyas been head of the schools in Arcadia, La, 

Miss Mate says he isn't so fine as some people she knows, but that he 
is very nice, but not so fine as 1. Poor man, he's sure in a hard 
way. 
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He writes Miss *-ate he has lost one eye and fears he is about 
to loose the other, she thought I might write him. I did, immediately 
in lact I wrote him and his wife, - and ^is# 0 # R# Hestor, and 
I found*it easy remembering his initials, being the last two letters 
of his name. I told him a heap about the glories of the heading ^achin 
and after that switched off on to the Mormons, so:.e of whose 
ancestors, - and the sisters, too, having lived in Arcadia, La., onoe 
upon a time. ■°rom there on out, the letter flowed along like 
hot butter in duly,. From the tone of his letters to “^iss Kate, 
the man was obviously feeling sorry for himself, - Justified but 
unwise, but after he gets through reading my diatribe, he's going 
to feel a heap better, for he will swell all over-with superiority 
after discovering what a silly business I can mate in pushing 
a pen. 


I hadn't seen hater for three or four days, but bumped in to him 
at the gin today. I asked him how he had made out over the week end. 
he said he had got some fish on Friday but his wife hadn't cook it 
until Sunday, and he guessed it wasn't so good, for later, after 
drinking some beer and some wine, he kept feeling like ‘‘I'se- 
gwine to heave". Fish exposed without; ice for three days at 
current thermometer readings really ought to do something in a big 
way for anyone, I should imagine, even withouthe the beer-wine 
chaser. Practically all the colored people I know, - their 
cisterns entirely- without water, are all going to the river for 
drinking water. I certainly hope no fever contamination gets going 
under such circumstances, for the results would certainly be disastrous 

Something hilarious happened this morning while the Madam 
and J. were running through the mail. both were sitting on 
her sofa, and not stirring about any when Lo.' the sofa collapsed 
and we both rolled into a tangle on the floor, -hurting neither of us, 
except that we both were weak from merriment before we extficated 
ourselves. It was,a large sofa whioh she has used daily for 
years, and X haven t the slightest notion why the legs should suddenly 
crumble. 1 must ask the darkies about this matter, for you may 
be sure they will have some wonderful signs and portents attached 
to foretell no end of things therefrom. 

i * ( 

A box of fine pears came today from Mr. -hachelier. They have 
a marvelous aroma and taste marvelous raw. J- think these are the 
variety he spoke to me about and offered a couple of yong ones for 
planting at- “-renbourg. He has what he .styles a remarkably fine 
recipe for cooking them, or baking them or whatever, and I believe 
milk is part of the process, and he declares they are "a la Vatel 11 ,- 
although not in that preoise phrase, for i suspeot he may never have 
stumbled over Fouquet's prize chef. I certainly am going to get the 
recipe, and shall send the same along to you when it comes to 
hand. 1 like pears alright, but would never push grandma out the 
window for them, although a have always secretly hoped‘that some day 
1 would discover a recipe that would make them extra special and 
devastating, withal, for grjmdraa. 


-sal 
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Tuesday, august 24th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

I don't understand the enclosure very well. I didn't 
know we had invited la belle Essae Mae for the Sunday follow¬ 
ing the ^ibrariAn conclave in "atchitoches, but I gather Jfissae 
iiae thinks i did, - but what either of us thinks now really 
doesn't matter. 

In speaking of little Miss Lota Blythe in yesterday's note, 

I failed to mention one point that may eventually be of'interest. 
When she told me she lived in Santa Anna, California, I Jumped 
At the geogsaphy. For the past 5 or 6 years I hAve been 
patiently awaiting the day when someone passing this way would 
be heading for the neighborhood of Coronado, - and here was 
the lady from Santa Anna, only fifty miles from the home town 
of the granddaughter of the alack ^wan. 

t 

iou may recall how abruptly correspondence between mrs. Anne 
Andrews and me was broken off when, quite inadvertently, I 
presented data which, to the lady at least, seemed to indicate 
that, contrary to her statement, she was not a descendant of 
Eliza Greenfield, "The black Swan", but Elizabeth Greenfield,- 
mistress of that remarkable person of color. 

% 

And now here comes la Blythe who tells me she would 
relish running over to Coronado with a view to calling on 
Miss -&nne and her daughter, ^iss Minerva. 1 told her 
quite frankly that if she used my name, she certainly wouldn't 
make the front portal, but she ssye she‘believes she can think 
up some good reason for storming the citadel, and promises she 
will do her best to view the family portraits and make a copy of 
the vital statistics in the family Bible, wherein is writ, accord¬ 
ing to Miss *nne, theoutstanding pa ticulars about the life 
and death of the Black ^wan. it will be fun seeing what success,- 
or lack of it, results from this attempt. 

For the life of me, i couldn't remember Miss Minerva's married 
name, - streit, or some such, - but 1 reoall the street address,- 
1200 Isabella •“■venue, and with the balance of the particulars, i 
reckon the balance of the needed data oan be readily fitted in. 

And now 1 want to do a little thinking out loud about 
Arenbourg. * 
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• 

Alter mature oontemplation of the matter, 1 have about 
oom$ to the conclusion'that sometime between January and 
April - the dull season on the plantation, we might do 
well to install a small automatic eleotric pump. I have 
no Precise figure as to the cost, but one was purchased and 
installed in one- of the camps near *'ugabou‘s house for somethingroitv 
under a^undred dollars last year. The thing operates by eleotir y 
and current and water begin flowing only when the faucet is 
turned on, and both cease when the faucet is turned off. ihe 
water comes from a pipe placed in Cane ^iver. 

In view of tlie^two succeeding seasons of such dryness, 
it seems to me we are loosing too many plants;for laok of 
water h id even more regrettable , we are loosing too much 
time ’not only in those things that die and must be replaced a yea 
afterward, but also in those things which do not grow for lac*, 
of moisture. 

I suppose I could have the electricity connected even as 
do the colored people, and probably get a flat rate ol 
a dollar and a half a month, regardless of amount of current 
used. Should the next few seasons prove to be fairly damp, 
we could add co the moisture by added doses, thus producing 
extraordinary growth, - and should another dry spell aevelope , 
we could at least produce a normal developement. 

When ^renbourg is eventually established, l am hoping we 
'may draw our water from underground, but it will always be 
comforting to realize we have an auxiliary source pf supply, which 
might be used always for outside needs, pools, watering plants, 
etc,, and even though we might discontinue the engine's use 
entirely, 1 suppose we would feel we had got our money s worth 
from the luxurianoe'of growth and speed of development resulting 
from this innovation.' 

And now I am through talking and thinking out loud. This 
possibility is something that may be considered for another season 
or'two, for we have made it thus far fairly well, although it 
would be nice to cut down the time element if possible. And 
the cost involved doesn t have td be considered this year eituer, for 
1 can readily obtain whatever charges there may be, as against 
some special servioes rendered, should occasion arise* I aiall 
not even mention the matter of making such an installation to . H. 
before J anuary, when he may offer some better suggestion, but 
. it means much to me to be able to discuss this matter with you, 
for just jotting it down in conversation with you somehow seems 
to give the problem a clarity it lack before. After it rains again,- 
as it is bound to do eventually, - I'll figure up the actual plant 
losses, - the span of time lost, of course, cannot be figured,I 11 
write again on this subject, and perhaps l shall then be able to speak 
of it more intelligently. And thanks for letting me think out loud... 


Wednesday, August 2ith, 1948. 


Memorandum; , , 

You aren't going to believe it, » I scaxoely believe it 
myself, even though I felt it vaguely, - but I'll make the 
statement regardless:. - it sprinkled a little for a few 
minutes today. 

• ( 

To the square acre, there wasn't enough moisture falling to 
wash the dust off a crepe myrtle leaf. But the appearance of 
a cloud was wonderful, Perhaps the old Weather ^an was peeping 
over my shuulder last night as 1 mumbled around about 
a pump, however that may be, we'have the assurance that it 
really can drop down a little dew if it makes up its m nd, and 
perhaps before too long we shall get a few buoketsful. 

Sjome day l must do an article, with apologies to old «*ohn 
Hunyon's Pilgrim's -trogress, entitling mine Pilgrim Problems. 

"ut today's visitors were all especially nice and JL enjoyed them 
all. This morning there were some from South Carolina and 
later there were some from Atlanta. 1 learned nothing in parti¬ 
cular from them, and T reckon they didn t leave with much more 
knowledge than when they came, but everything went along 
ever so smoothly. 

In the afternoon, -Dr. Hand and nr. niessen came to see 
me, mostly on the social side, although -dr. Uiessen did 
want to learn something about; Oakland Plantation, - the Oakland 
adjoining Haurel Hill, owned by the mulatto, Clara Mazique. 

Dr. N, fell in love with some of the great camelias that 
escaped destruction when the w aklan Gardens were put to the 
pious half a century ago, and as i could help him out on some 
points, he seemed delighted. 

'They tried to get me to run in to Hatchtioohes with them 
between 3 and 5, 'but i declined, nut i did aooept their 
invitation to have supper with them at 7 o'olock, which I 
enjoyed ever so much, even though I'm not too crazy about 
barbecue chicken. The beer was excellent, however, and the 
salade and hot biscuits, - the latter stirred up by* 

Puny's Zelma, were grand. 

To my surprise, 3d *and was at the camp, having jumped out 
of his hospital bed but yesterday. I don't understand certain 
types of people who arc at death's door one day and fishing 
in Cane a iver the next. Hr, River's of South Western university 
was the only other person present, - just us five. 
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in my opinion, Ed Rand carried off the palm in story telling* 

-On her death bed, a wife, troubled by the long feud 
between her husband and her mother, called her husband to her 
and said: ~ . 

r I have one last request to mate* on the day of my 
funeral, please ask my mother to ride with you in the same 
carriage, as you follow my body to the grave,” 

"Dear wife, said the husband, "I'll grant this final 
request, and 1 shall ask her to accompany me. But I don t 
mind telling you here and now that it‘s going to spoil ray 
whole day’." 

, Alright, 

On the more serious side, hr. Giessen and i icombed many of 
the ante bellum gradens : of Louisiana and Mississippi, prospecting 
on the probability of rare plants to be found in one place or 
another, he told me of a lovely plant he had discovered and 
T 5 ut into cultivation from Valcour Ayme*s Versaille plantation f 
in South .Louisiana, he .promises one of its off-spring for us at 

Aienbourg. • 

At Sir William Lunbar's Forest Plantation, near Natchez, he 
found the remains of what he considers the 8a ^ iQS ^ v conservatory 
in the great south West, he says that even after this 150 years, it 
still is in a repairable condition, he knows of another early one 
in the neighborhood of Monroe, Louisiana, l told him of the 
.foundations of a perfectly elegant round one in the gardens of 
Routhland at Natchez. 

he has visited the extraordinary mansion of Longwood, 
but never knew about its gardens, and had never heard of Dr. Nutt 
and his voyages to the orient in search of rare and exotic plants 
for Longwood, he was floored when l told him about the ten 
acre rose garden there. New he wants to go back and 
comb its 98 aorea thoroughly, he says he has often found some 
of the finest plants around slave quarters on plantations whose 
big house has been destroyed and whose gardens given over tb the 
plough. He says it would seem as though there frequently 
was a negro living in the quarters who loved flowers and would 
cherish one plant or another, re-setting it by his oabin when 
the garden of the big house was doomed, so that today we may 
occasionally find an original plant of great beauty or one of its 
seedlings still flourishing mightily after the vieissitudes of 90 
year 8, 

But it's time to fold, and 1 do so, "holding the thought" 
that today's brief sprinkle may return on the morrow witfo renewed 
vigor and force for the benefit of our little friends at At enbourg,,.. 


Thursday,''August 26th, 1948. 


Memo rand'mi: 

May I tell you tliat along about 4 o'clock this moving, 
it aotually rained a nice little shower. 

Tonight's radion says that poor you in Mnahattan have today 
been having some of our 100 averages, and'I'm genuinely sorry for 
you, since having been through the mill, 1 have some idea 
of what your current sweltering is like,* 

A cloud covering shut out the blue all day in these parts, 
and the humidity was near the 100 mark, - and that was 
good, for without any sun, and with no breeze, what moisture ( 
did come down had a perfect opportunity to sink into the ground, 

I had hoped there might be sufficient dampness to make weed pulling 
possi le at Arenbourg, but it is still too dry for that. But 
even though the drink were but a swallow, it is enough to give 
some of our wavering children a new lease on life. 

-Thursday, and Knipmayer day, and the good dbetor inquired 
if we had heard of the uatohitoohes murder that had occurred 
a couple of days ago. We had not. 

It was a husband and wife thing, and they were colored, I 
suppose, 

' f 1 

rou're going to love the wife's name, - JStta Pearl 
Gustin. Btta Pearl, --how are you feeling. 

Well, anyhoo, there must have been some lack of domestic 
felicity between uerr and tfrau Gustin, as demonstrated by the 
fact that JStta Je’earl heated four buakets of water to the boiling 
point, - simaltaeneously, and one, two,'three, four, poured 
them over her oyster man, neaven alone knows that or how much that 
did fo r him, but just to make sure, Btta rearl thereupon pumped 
some lead into his par-boiled chest. 

1 r 

It is i)r. Knipmayer's duty in keeping the vital statistics 






I 
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of the tiarrish to indicate especial notations in deaths hy vblenoe. 

no accordingly communicated with the sheriff's offioe 
and was requested to state on the -Death Certificate that the 
death was caused by gun shot, and to describe the oase as that 
of "Justifiable 'Murder". 

uf course , for myself, I 'm just dying to know what in the 
world Gustin could possibly have done that, in the eyes 
of the i.aw, would have justified Stta Pearl to slay fcim thus. 

1 can readily imagine plenty of things which might have called 
forth the use of the family blunderbuss, but the aggravation 
Exceeds anything I can picture to myself when i learn 
from the authorities that the lady was justified in dumping 
four pails of boiling water over her victim before letting go with 
the heavy artillery. 

» 

In only that non*blond little “Las Elzabeth -oentley , 
weren't so busy, 1 might get her to spy out some of these 
mighty particulars for. me in "atchitoches, but obviously she 
is having such a wonderful time in "The Kiss and i-elll Depart¬ 
ment with the UnAmerican *atigities “onmiette I could never 
•lure^her from Washington., and so, unless extremely lucky, 
we shall probably live and die without ever learning what in 
the world" so up-set fitta rearl, save, perhaps, her diet, 

♦' *- V • • O t ' >' 

‘ ’ f 

Dora 1 8*letter seems quite gay. The place he refers to is 
not asphodel, but the Cottage, to which a took him and Essae ^ae 
when we called one afternoon- on the Lesters at Waverly, - Miss 
Louise's place being just up the road a mile or so. he is a 
little off in detail regarding one of Mies Louise's curious habits. 

At the Cottage,-the Butlers always set-a 20 foot table,- , 
which, although beautiful in itself, is a little on the ridiculous 
when, as so often happens, only Mr. Bob,.or at most he said two or 
three guests grade -the board, -t'or as long as anyone oan remember, 
Miss Louise has never joined either "her brother or her- guests 
at table, and never eats at the same time. The Gottage still 
boasts of having no electricity, - although, paradoxically enough, 
they don't mind a telephone, which they have, and it is with pride 
they light oil lamps, wbereas, if consistent in their ante bellum 
atompshere, they certainly-should toss out the lamps for candles, 
tiut keroscene it is and as the unshaded globes seem to try 
Miss Louise's eyes, she always holds a plate before her eyes to ward 
off the direot glow, and •sitting in a fax corner, - and usually 
beyond the range of everyone's vision, she carried on a most 
animated conversation as the others present revel in the cooking 
which is unfailingly marvelous. 

■"ut here we are at the end of the page, and only space to 
congth-ulate ourselves and praise God for the rain. ..... 


Friday, August 27th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

** f 

It goes without saying that the Madam, - not to mention me 
was enchanted to have your lovely letter in this morning's post.’ 

I reckon the package you mention will arrive in tomorrow's or 
Monday s post, and the Madam is as enchanted as a child at the 
prospect of receiving it. 

Neither of us had heard of the Herald Tribune articles you 
mention, it is so good to have your opinion, -so that I shall 
be able to comprehend a little more fully when passers bye mention 
them. If you have saved them, a reckon it would be better to retain 

9i ?? 9 th °y Probably would not get read, were they to come to hand 
here at the present time, rerhaps at a later sitting, there might 
.be a better opportunity to explore them, and your generosity if offering 
into” D ° W Wl11 b0 doubly appreciated when, eventually, they may be gone g 

t 

- V h0 ! ni 2f 1 of y ° u *° tel1 us about the Barrish volume, 

^ad heard nothing of it and were of course all ears. I think 

the title - is it "Cloudy Star", - an excellent on“ Lid the 
story of iittle Miss Tubman ought to be grand. 

n If ,, me f? 0ry SQ rves, you once gave.me some particulars about 
this lady Moses, and wasn t it at Geneva, “ew iork she died and a tablet 
was inaugurated in her moraery. Soneday, under quiet an spice 8 a 
tour should be made through the ringer lake region, and at °eAe?a one 
ought to view the bronze marker, don't you think. There are 
so many pleasant places through that region one might view with 
pleasure, beginning, say, at Asylum, A*a., and moving-north V/estward 
s range and delightful situations, both remember and forgotten, 

. A?? Ca l} 0ne £ reat square stone house, miles from the main threada 
of civilization, which I should like tq re-visit ever so muoh. 

Jordan f°* 98aK9n . 9V8r v 80 lo ng ago, and I believe its old 1612* 
garden has long sioe been deserted. One thing about the place 

^innfn£ a dh.n f i-il a88 f 110118 » 8ra aller and more romantic than P those 

ZulTi^K a ° 8 at 

\* th8y x 
explore the forgotten spot for onJSilSwJS’gSSf 8 ^** ‘ hSt ” ” l6ht 
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Mis8 Kate Rerkins arrived from Monroe, ^a., this afternoon. 

It was pleasant to sit with her on the front gallery of the big 
house, after the Madam had folded up. She is genuinely in- 
trested in what goes on in the world and thanks to her 
aoquaintanoe with State doings, - she was in Baton Rouge 
attending Legislative sessions in June, - I was able to get a 
hap of kinks straightened out in my mind I asked her about 
the w alla oe platform and she told me she thought it contained 
a number of excellent planks that along about 1952 or 1956 
we shall probably find lifted up wholesale said nailed down 
in either or both the platforms of the Republican and 
■^emocratio parties. 

It never did rain again, but with the humidity standing 
at 99 all day,, our little friends at arenbo.urg undoubtedly 
benefitted therefrom. 

I 

Within a month or two or three, - should I not chance to hear 
from little Miss Lota Blythe, i shall drop her another note, and 
since 'she told me of her enthusiasm for Mr. •'efferson and had 
never heard of his Correspondence with M a rie ^osway, i think it 
might be a pleasant reminder of that conversation, - not to 
mention the -“laok ^wan, - if i oould attach the title of the book 
to my letter, if you should find it convenient between now and 
November to Jb down the exaot title and publisher on a little 
separate slip, l should greatly appreciate your kindness, and 
I imagihe la Lpta would be glad to have the same, but please 
don't go to any trouble about the matter, should the book not 
be conveniently to hand, « 

■ • • 

Tonight's radio,announces*the passing of Charles avans aughes. 

* I have always thought of him as one of the world's distinguished 
citizens. I had the privilege of seeing him perhaps a half dozen 
times in my life. The personal appearance of the man impressed 
me much, and particularly the delioate soft pinkness of his skin. 

His white whiskers somehow,harmonized with the tint of his felsh 
so as to bring to mind a statue of some distinguished classic 
Greek sculptor. t Although there were some people of integrity in 
Mr. Harding*8 Cabinet, it was Charles Evans Hughes, l suppose, 

• who did more than any other man in the group to lend respa stability 
to a collection of oheap politicians and crooks, the like of which 

no one had seen in quite a number of years in such an exalted 
plaoel'm leveling one eye at the hurricane, said to be approaching 
i’loriday' voters, hoping it may not reach us in such foroe as the one 
did last year about this time, but holding the thought it may 
merely blow in a few nice buckets of water as a gesture to the 
nice little shower we had a couple of days agb. *ou hold 
the thought, too. 


3140 , 


3unday, August 29th, 1948. 


• • . • - , i 

Memor andum: 

~ ; U v‘> '.A • 

My radio says that your neighborhood continues to swelter. 

Our heat continues on a parallel with yours, with the humidity 
standing for days at from 99 to 100. But- it isn't so bad on 
us, for we lack the added wilderness of steel and stone that somehow 
intensifies yours. 

w ur Arenbourg children must be doing alright under present 
circumstances, for we had another little shower of about 10 minutes 
on Saturday, and what with the humidity still hovering around 
the saturation point, they are bound to be struggling to make up 
for lost time,. 

Our week end passed off comparatively well. The Wenks 
came on Saturday afternoon with not more than the usual hurly-burly. 
Miss *-ate left Sunday morning, and the Wenks Sunday afternoon 
I didn't see much of them. The Madam told me Sister picked on Pat 
altogether too much, and in consequence the Madam had a headache and 
folded up around 4 p.m. . 

Ed Hand passed this way at 3 to invited me to have supper with 
him and his father and mother at the camp at 5. u ad I known 
m y patient was folding up so early, i should ha ve accepted. 

Ed had cone to see him, too, having heard from his father that 
there was an unusual gun in the African House which he had seen on 
Wednesday. Ed is very interested in fire arms, and was delighted to 
examine this 7 foot piece, I must see if i can dig up some 
history conerning this ante bellum item, I feel sorry for the person 
who used it in the old days, especially if he had to carry it very 
far, for it is very heavy, and with its length grea er by a foot than 
the height of an average man, you can readily picture the burden 
it represented, and especially so, as the hunter was bound to have 
carried additional impedimenta in the form of gun powder, shot, etc. 

And apropos of nothing at all, this reminds me of something 
I read in Sanderson's Living Treasure. While searching for various 
species of bats in Central America, Dr. Sanderson received a letter 
from an American friend, acquainting him with the simplest and most 
effective way of securing specimens for his collection. The 
recommendation appeared so simple that at first the English 
scientist was inclined to disdain trying it, but later, - without 
•confiding his initial attempt to his associates, he tried it, and 
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to his delight, discovered it was ever so effactious. And so I 
shall pass i.t along to you, - j,ust in case you should some day find yoursel 
over in the Botanical Gardens on a hat hunt. All you need is a 
sling-shot, made hy a forked stick and a couple of rubber bands. 

For shot, one needs but some small pellets, such a B-B shot, TChen 
bats appear in your locality, merely shoot the pellets into the air, 
making no attempt to hit the bats, but merely direoting your shots 
in their general neighborhood. The bat is so adept at snatching off 
inseots on the wing that he has no difficulty in intercepting the 
passing pellets whose weight, by comparison, is so much greater than 
the insect he takes it to be, that he is stunned by the pellet as it 
strikes his open mouth. Thereupon he falls or flutters to the ground, 
and with sprightly step, your only remaining business is to catch up 
with him before he sufficiently regains consciousness to take to the 
air again. 

Somehow or other, we seemed to be just out of, bats in this region, 
but there are plenty of chimney sweeps, although I'm not sure the 
Sanderson method would work so successfully on them, Perhaps I 
would do better, - if I must take up such business., - to just fall back 
on the old 7 foot blunderbuss, 

« ■ 

I believe it is a generally accepted fact that nearly every 
individual has a difference concept of money values and surely one 
type of p:rsonality may differ viloently with the ideas of another 
group in the matter of expenditures. In a set up such as the local 
one where so much wealth is represented, am frequently astonished,- 
not by what is squandered but by what ideas come to the surface by way 
of saving, rat came to me in confidence a day or two ago, to ask if 
I was very fod on. the airdale. I told him I was. He said one 
of the boys, - 1 have no doubt it was Dan, - recommended to fat that 
he shoot the dog, as they couldn’t afford to feed him, Hat said I 
could count on him not shooting, him., I thanked him. Then he asked 
me if i really thought the dog was worth anything economically., 
x told him l thought the dog was of no more value economically than 
hie own memories of childhood, which he probably coudd't marked 
for much by way of dollars and cents, but which he probably wouldn't 
put them up for auction, - or murder, - even if such possibilities 
<ere possible. I’m certainly glad God doesn't charge us for the 
magnificient parade of constellations marching nightly across the Heavnes, 
for if monetary expense entered into the pagent, I'm sure some 
miser would be contriving to turn off their electric current. 

un thu radio from 1;00 tp 1:30, l heard John Dally, et al, once 
more burn poor Jeanne d’Arp to the stake, l wnder if this is a repeat, 
or the inauguration of a new f-utumn series. And Miss Aate, on our 
side regarding uadam Roosevelt, told me she understood the latter is 
to go on the air shortly in a series of broadcasts, would yon 
know about that. 1 suppose many of the major programs for the 
impending s ason may be eypcted to get going almost any moment.... 




Monday, August 30th, 1948, 


Memorandum:' 

““ r r- • •• ’ V m i p- 1 " 

To hand your elegant : letter of Thursday, and I call you 
thrice noble to have rushed home on such a hot day and still exert 
sufficient fortitude, - in spite of the impending evening program, 
to take pen in hand to write such an interesting epistle. 

It is so good to know that your plans called for an outting for 
the week end in the Gat skills, and hope that even though the days 
may have been warm, the nights possibly evened off a little with 
the coming of night. • 

Lord, ^ord, but wont those South Americans ever stay home,- 
or if not stay home, wont they try visiting some other oity. 

I recall distinctly how I used to feel when friends were forever 
coming to "ew *ork from *aris, spending delightful days a-top some 
wind-swept hotel like the *laza, and at the close of day, on coming 
to my house for dinner, announce quite seriously how puzzled they 
were that Dew York people found the city too warm summer time. 

And in today's post came your lovely gift for the Madam. She 
was a little tired from guests over the week end and in consequence 
of her physical frailty, her emotions were less under control. 

She never dreamed I saw tears well up in her yes as she unwrapped 
your package, saw the lovely gown and read the equally lovely card. 

Once in a while a letter of a card’ does something like that to her, 
and at such time, I naturally leap to cover the quiet weaping. Today 
I iranediately recalled to her mind that years ago at Christmas time 
nan had told her that if she would acknowledge some gifts he had received 
he would give them to her for having carried out the acknowledgement. 
Accordingly A asked her if A might wear the nightgown if I would 
acknowledge it in her behalf, and a smile spread over her face in 
spite of the moisture in the optical s otion. She finally laugfcd, but 
declared with vigor that "somebody will have to acknowledge it's 
reoeipt", but that nobody in this world but herself was ever going 
to wear it. Frankly she was genuinely pleased and ever so touched 
hy hour kindness, and many a night henceforth at befl time, - and in 
between, - she will be thinking of you and your thoughtfulness. 

The enclosure from Rudolph speaks for itself. I must write him 
tonight, recommending the d ept. 6th suggestion, for I should rather 
see him alone, what with all the comings and goings we have been having. 






-- 
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August 31st, 1948. (Tuesday). 


Memorandum: t 

In these parts, the temperature.is up, the humidity 
is down. How does your /barometer read. 

As for myself, I'm keeping ray eye on that Hast Coast 
hurricane which now appears to have kept out to sea in the 
neighborhood of‘Hatteras. I certainly hope it stays out at 
sea but passes close enough to shore to bring you all a 
little coolef weather. 

• 

Today was one of those dawn to dusk things that seem to 
show mighty few results f~r one's undertakings. It was 
nice and code this morning at dawning and I did quite a 
few things at Arenbourg, but somehow I wasn't ready to leave 
when it was time to , and the balance of the day I never was 
able to get back. Perhaps tomorrow's dawn will give me 
an opportunity to get caught up on satisfaction. 

Gn going to the store with my mail this morning, I 
bumped into the bookmobile. Celeste was chatting with them 
and made the presentations. ■ L hey were nice girls and gave 
me the impression they night know something about the insides of 
books, - a* fact that is often too rare with librarians. i'hey 
asked me if i didn't want to borrow a! book from the bookmobile. 

I told them I was Just contemplating writing to b a ton bouge 
for one. They assured me that wouldn t do any good sinoe 
the book would have tb come through the "atchitoches branches. 

Bssae ^ae and barah would both get a kick out of that. And 
so I told them I might take a quick look at the letters of 
Mrs. b e nry Adams which Miss **-ate told me had been lately pub¬ 
lished. The Bookmobile ladies were entraced at having found 
a customer and when the thing comes, their delivery of the 
item will provide me with an opportunity to show them about 
the place, for it seems they've never been inside the front gate. 

Among other visitors today, - or aside from others, came 
two gentlemen not unknown to me, - I’aul v eidth and br. William 
Hogan 

^hey remained too long, but I got quite a few bits of 
information from them regarding bt. Francslville doings . 

• I think I havd mentioried the haul Veidth determination 

to get the missing Johnson diary from me. It was my 
understanding when he opened negotiations that under no circumstanc« 
.’■as he to reveal to 1. 3. U,, - for ,whom he said he was trying to 
secure it, - th^identity of the person with whom he was negotiating 
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Dr. iiogan had been here two or three years ago, whdn trying to 
purchase the Melrose ■‘“ibrary for L # 3 , u, where he was head of 
the -^epartrent of Archives. 

I didn t like it at all that Mr. Veidth had revealed my 
i entity against my wises, but 1 didn't give any hint of my 
reaction. Neither did 1 tell either of them that the original 
is not here anyway, but merely a typed transoription and some 
photostadts of the original. They bribed and weedled and 
carried on, but I merely put them off, saying i would have to 
consult with the person who shared the manuscript in which our 
part of the Johnson diary had been used,• 

V ♦ . * • w ' • . v • V- v • • 

, -^y were heading for "atchez tonight. I certainly hone they 
don t stumble over la Moore, who would most certainly spill^the 
beans. 


Wednesday, September 1st, 1948 


Memorandum; 

« 

And so yesterday's ballots were counted, - at long last,- 
today, and our new senator is none other than son of the late 
Huey P., so that Louisiana now has.both a Governor ^ong and a 
Senator ^ong, whioh, if you will paraon the dumbness of the 
remark is much too much. 

The larger cities voted heavily in favor of the other 
candidate, Judge ^enon, but Long and God are practically 
synominus to the hill billies, and it was the hill billy 
Parishes that turned the triok. 

But in spite of our disappointment in the Senatorial race, 
we had much to be thankful for in a local judgeship contest. 

Red River and Natchitoches ^artishes were voting for a District 
Judge with a six year term. Home of Caroline Lormon's kin,- 
one Lawyer Stevens was contesting with Judge Jones of ill repute 
for the place. Jones had fought hard for the Job he had held 
once before, - during the former ^ong regime. I may have 
remarked seeing him lately at the store where he promised *. H., 
the clerk and me that when elected, he would take care of his 
friends when they were brought before him. uf course anybody may 
find himself before the bench, - although I must confess at the time 
he mentioned it, we hadn't contemplated the prospect seriously, 
nut it is a wonderful Justice that promises exemptions prior to 
election and commission of unspecified crime. He is the same 
Judge •'ones whom ”. n. did out of the 40 acre tract in the 
Gorham tract, following the trial of the ^ev. ^arks, husband 
of he Parrish's local poetess. It was he, too, whom nzra 
mimics so well, - rapping the bench with his gavel and screaming 
at an innocent negro:"l'm sending you to jail just to remind 
all you niggers that this is a white man's world". 

Thank the Lord he even seems to have been too much for 
the hill billies. 


I learned fro 'them, - for what it is worth, - that Oakley 
is really going to be restored, even though work hasn't started 
as yet. It seems to be the pet project of some member of the 
Legislature who seems to have enough power to put the thing over 

When a mile or two from asphodel a month or so ago, Mr. 
Veidth had to stop at a negro cabi.. to get some water for 
the radiator of his car. Dear the cistern he noticed some old 
charred papers, and the old negro.women told him they were no 
account, just stacks of papers they had been using for years to 
fires » 0tc » he £ fiVe him what was left. They were the 
1837 account books, letters, documents, etc., covering the 

°r erft ^ ion °* "sphodel, with notations by Mr. ^endri 
the builder of Asphodel on purchases made in bt. Francisville e 
manacles for his slaves, and so on. 

L'hey told me they h 
Louise is alright but “-r 
on his death bed. Alway 


and appears to be 
f fire, he astonishes 

flat on his back and-is forever putting scorches on the bed clothes 

I understood them to say that Miss Louise wouldn’t sell the 
Gottage papers to them, but that D r , Pierce■ "utler has sold the 

papers to U. I'm wondering if this is possible, 

and believe not. ’ 

Just as they were ready to leave, I asked Dr. Hogan for his 
address, promising to give him a definite answer within a week 
regarding what l have-of the •'ohnson material. He siad it was 

Hogan, apartment of. History, *ulane university, Dew Orleani 
i ell• said nothing, save re eat it to be sure I was correct, but 
what i want to know, is why Paul »eidth told me he was trying to 
purchase the stuff for l, u# f and what has the former Archives 

but t 10 " 0; f A ulane, g 0t to do with the ij U8in08l 

bomething s out of joint somewhere, and l Y m glad I'm not tangled up 
in i • • • 


I talked with Hzra today to find out how he found the polls 
conducted when he voted at Montrose yesterday, ne said he went 
at noon and chanced to be the only colored person there, but that 
everything went off without a ripple. 1 suppose I should have 
taken it as a matter of course, but somehow I found myself 
a little taken a-back when iszra told me of the sfparate booth 
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Tuesday, September 2nd, 1948, 


fitted up for the negro voters. Somehow it struck, me as funny as 
it would if the Telephone Company fitted up telephone booths 
exclusively for the use of colored people, - hut for all l 
know, they may. Anyway, at ^ontrose the hill J* 111 !? "® r ?“ * 
contaminated by having to vote in the same booth, either before 
or after a negro had cast a ballot in the same place* 
with that comforting thought, they apprantly got through the 
ordeal of voting without too much wear and tear on their uncertain 
sense of white superiority. 'So far as I know, and I have aksed 
about at some pains, nothing untoward occured in, the rarrish on Lis 
first day the negroes have cast a ballot in atchitochcs arnsh sine 

Reconstruction- days. 

Along about supper time, - the Madam's, - which is to say 4;30, 
the lady doctor droped in for arlittle chat. She sat with the 
madam while ± took her assistant, a miss Weller, on a little tour. 

.Later she joined us, saying she had come for a couple of reasons, 
handing me some anodyne pills, just in case neuralgia should 
sneak up on me. she also said she wanted to apologize for not letting 
me* know before hand that *T. »eidth was heading this way yesterday, 
but she didn't learn of it until after he was due to be here. She 
felt responsible for him because the “orsleys had brought him here once, 

• • * * 

• u he said they had been ex eating a check from Rew Orleans, and 
when a letter arrived from-there yesterday, she had opened it 
without noticing especially to whom it was addressed. It was 

not for her, contained no check', but did say some rather unpleasant 
things about her. It was from “r. »eidth to ur. »»orsley. 

she told me-the two gentlemen failed to see each other, ilonald 
being at Magnolia where he is doing some work for the ^ertzogs, and 
iAr. v . supposing* him to be in Rat chi toches. I thought there was 
no need adding fire to the conflagration by remarking that ur. v. 
had told me just before leaving Melrose yesterday that he had failed 
to find "on at magnolia when looking for : him before coming here. 

- After the ladies had gone A Ba w the Madam for a few moments 
before she folded up. u he SRid »r. “leanor told her she was ever 
so pleased with "atchitoches, and as she has* several patients who are 
old members of the w ollege faculty, friends of the madam, they had 
much to chat about to the Madam's delight. 

* . .' , >- t ‘» 

What a di shy report this has turned out to be. uurious 
how lightning seldom strikes twice in the same spot, and yet 
nestan lived up la ^ote Joyeuse such a little piece...,. 


Memorandum.ft 

/ 

Alors, "Pluse que princiere, presque 'Royal'", 

This is my initial try on my new machine, and already 
I realise I am going to need a little instruction, 

• 1 i ^ A . 

Will you kindly, therefore, bear with me as best you can. 

Well, there have been c couple of side{lights on 
the election worthy of reporting, 

At Campti, a small community North of Natchitoches, it i s 
said, some hoodlums warned some negroes approaching he polling 
place, not to proceed, They accordingly withdrew without 
entering • 

Dr, Knipmayer said his cook told him that on.. Sunday their 
minister, j colored, of course, advised his flock • to cast 
their votes without consulting anyone regarding the choicd 
of candidates to be favored, and in ca3e of any disturbance while 
at the polls, to leave immediately, regardless of whether 
they had voted or not, I thought that sound advise. 


But things t 
which I mustn't f 
is, would love it. 


ings took a twist which I found wonderful, and 
tn't forget to pass along to Dora who, like 


Many of the hill / billies, coming down from the heights, 
were ever so resentful when they saw people of color enter 
the ptj&ling place to vote, and immediately assumed an 
adamant position, declaring.that if negroes were going to 
vote in this election, they wouldn't. And they stuck 
to their guns, and didn't, g . ■ 

Don't you think that is wonderful. 

If only this postion taken in 1948, could become an 
old custom by 1949, / and from there on out, / the Long 
family and their likes might have more difficult going. 

That old line about biting off one's kmsx nose to 
spite one's face, I think, was never better illustrated. 

Now', if only the negroes don't refuse to vote if the hill{ 
Lillies do,,,,,,,, 

• ’ , * • • -* *• 

I'm reading a nice book about birds and plants, / 
"Footnotes to Nature" by John Kieran, I don't know how his ncm 
is spelled but I'm.sur.e you are acquainted with the spelling 
and know to whom I refer, I believe he used to be on Infomtin 
Place, and is a popular sports writer. 















1 
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Friday, September 3rd, 1948 


His account of the great variety of b irds he used to 
see as a boy in the neighborhood of the Jerome Avenue Reserwt, 
somehow brought me slap up to your plesant situation. 


Memorandums 

How nice to have the elegant photographs, accompanying 
your equally elegant letter in today's post. 

«f« .1 • '’j' ..C •. !. Ci , \ i . 4 .:- r k • v - ■i'.i’ij • •u § V■*'* - J 

I cherish them both and like them the more because in 
both cases, they suggest a measure, of relaxation, which 
even the floral surroundings in the Botanical Garden 
somehow suggests, even though the place, not far beyond its 
confines, is teaming with humanity. 

In the aquatic number, you somehow seem a little more 
pensive, and I like to think this may be due in part to 
the fact that the prsence of water suggests to your mind 
another stretch of water just below the terrace at Arenbourg. 

n the other item, which I find ever so gay, even 
your capine companion seems bubbling with happiness, and 
quite contented with his mistress. I'm keeping both pictures 
here on my desk beside my machine, resting just inside the 
cover of Marly which is my constant companion and through 
which I turn daily, not only because of the pages its 
contains but also because it holds the grand photographs 
of you taken in Washington in the Spring. It certainly is 
nice having such good companions so close beside me. 

Tonight's radio says a young hurricane is boiling some 
miles off the mouth of the Mississippi, heading Northward 
in the Gulf toward the Louisiana shore. The same report says 
it has been pouring in New Orleans all day. Hurricanes 
aren't especially good new3, but if Louisiana must have one, 
let it keep straight North in its present course, for 
that will surely filow us some rain and "the children" could 
stand a bountiful Saturday night bath, / lasting until Sunday, 
if that suits evef*yone else. 

V N <* V *> c, \ ft 1 11 lj J \V I -..y u. 1 "- • • 1 V ^ ^ ■, 

Secretary of Agriculture Branon seems to be in the news 
again in his controversy with Messrs Dewey and Stasson over 
current food prices and their causes. I was amused to hear 
the Secretary pronouce "pecanes" in the Northern fashion 
on the radio a night or two ago, like "pee leans". 

I recall with much pleasure chatting with him during his 
Melrose visit a year or so ago, and well do I remember 
at that time he used the Southern pronounciation of 
"pifhfkahns". I don't recall which is Mr, Branon's home State, 
bui( it could be Colorado where they probably don't do much 
in the pecane line. 

I was pleased to learn last week that Aurellia was 


I think ; I have mentioned before that I knew the place 
before the town moved up there, when there were lovely 
old estates to the South and West of the Reservoir, 
and I suppose . this must have been about the time the ai thor 
lived there. 


I regeet that he sx uses pseudonyms for several 
of his associates in his walks in the woods, although it 
seems not to difficult for me .to identify some of them, / 
Alexander Woolcott, for example, the man who used to preside 
at the Planetarium, / husband of that Indian lady, but the 
name eludes me momentarily, 

: ■ ' .. ■ . : *■ ' V ■ • -• J 

He has a very interesting reference to the lovelyFranklinia 
Altamaha which John and William Bartram, or is it Bartrum, / 

Lor<j, help me, / discovered in Georgia at the close of the 
18th century, I never cease to wonder at the fact 
that this spot was the only one this tree was ever found, 

■It isn't a uite so wonderful that Louisiana iris should 
have been discovered only in Louisiana, but 3till it is rather 
remarkable that they shouldn't have been further scatted 
along the Gulf Coast originially, if not, if fact, in 
Europe and Asia. 

• 4 J V"''.. 

I was enchanted today when Mr. Brew volonteered a story 
for my delectation. He said to colored gals, young 
and'thinking themselves ,uite superior, were glancing over 
magazines and remarking upon the wonders of electricity, 

One of them declared she thought Mr. Edison was just wonderful 
for what he did with electricity in lighting homes and 
bringing forth the movies, and all, while the other said 
she thought Marconi was even more wonderful for having 
pulled wireless out of the air. Sitting over in the 
corner was an old Aunt Jemima, chewing madly as she sewed, 

It * 

Yawl can have your Mr. Ediston and Mr. Marconi," 
she observed. "For me, I thinks Levi Garrett who invented lx 
this here snuff was the best man of 'em all." 

V; 

Mr, Brew liked that one, and I liked it b ecause he did. 

Going back to Bartrum, I think it was nice-of-him to hnor 
Dr. Franklin and the Altamaha River, in naming his dis/ 
covery. Perhaps we should try d growing one on Arenbourg, 
although they are difficult to get started, but they are 
wonderful. So many things to talk about..... 
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successful in getting her mama on an Old Age 
Pension and that the first fifty dollar per month 
check has recently come through. It is said 
Clemence was equally successful. 

I suppose there is no relation to the fifty 
dollar check Aurellia's mama received and the new 
fourty/five dollar watch Aurellia showed me this morning. 
If she used the check to buy this time pied, it is 
expending money differently than I would t but when I 
stop to think that Aurellia ha3 supported her mama and 
Bessie and the baby, l 0 l these many years in the c ase of 
mama, and lol these many months in the case of Bessie 
and the baby, I mu3t say it is understandable from her 
point of view that she should feel inclined toward a 
fling in this direction, / especially as the 
prospect of years ahead suggests that she will forever 
have to support her three dependents and herselfl 

Nevertheless, I can't fail to point out that it 
ig the typical impulse of the local colored population 
to sling all on one big Saturday night gojround rej 
gardless of what pressing needs Sunday morning, and thence 
on to the following Saturday, may bring. 

Last night I finished John Kieran's Footnotes 
to Nature. I found it charming. He recalled to 
mind the doings of some floral enthusiasts, people 
like one Caroline Dormon, who puzzle Nr. K. and me 
by going into rapture over some infintesimal plant 
while never noticing or possibly disdaining elegant 
flowers that chance to be more abundant. Among other 
things he said was to the effect that in the vast 
confusion in his mind as to what people call 
flowers and what people call weeds, he comes to the 
conclusion that a weed is merely a m is jplaced plant, 
which seems to be"pretty good, I think. 

His account of the American cowbird, like the 
European cookoo, which lays its individual eggs in 
another type bird's* nest-for hatching and rearing 
of the young. He says by having the single egg 
hatched in the nest of a smaller bird, the unsuspect / 
ing foster mother gets worn out trying to fill up 
the stomach of her foster child who, by growing faster 
than the other little birds in the Best, ends up 
, by kicking all the latter out, so that in the final 
nursing days, the young cowbird gets all the 
food brought in by the foster parent, which finally 
is left flat, just as soon as the fledgeling can fly, 
whn instinctively he heads off to join the ranks of 
the rest of the cowbirds in the neighborhood. "And it 
, 1 isn't done with mirrors", Mr. K. sagely adds. 

And now I shall turn again to my nice 
photographs, blessing you the while for the happiness 
they bring me.... 
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Sunday, September 5th, 1948. 


Memorandum^ - 

Well, the big question isff what in the world ever happened to 
that little old Gulf made hurricane that was heading toward us 
la3t Friday night ? 

, Saturday morning's radio spoke of torrential rains in New Orleans 

and Baton Rouge, but, as ever, the skies over Melrose were cloudless, 
and have remained so all during the week 'end It's bad enough to 
be ignored by every neighboring rain cloud, but to be snubbed by even 
a tornado or hurricane, well, that's the limit. 

Saturday morning's dawn w.s so marvelous, I thought it might 
be a good time to start making a casualty list of little f riends at 
Aretbourg who had not been able to withstand the summer. The 
Chinese magnolias are all but definitely dead, / I mean but completely. 

I have been under the impression, / from casual side glances, 
that many of the crepe myrtles had folded up, too, but to my surj 
prise and delight, I discovered that many of those, 2 or 3 feet 
in height, had actually folded up, so far as the main stem goes, but 
on closer inspection I find that many of them have' put up little shoots 
from the roots, and so, although it is almost starting at scratch, 
we are not going to be forced to replant many of them , Paradoxically, 
as invariably happens, I found some American persimmons, stuck in the 
ground at random because I didn't need them but couldn't bear throwing 
them away, are growing lustily, having been completely neglected all 
summer , I 3 hall use them to replace some of the more hardy one I 
had nurtured with so much love and care to no appreicable purpose. 

But before I had gone further in my survey, it occured to me 
that, according to threats of the Weather Man, it really should be pour ig, 
and therefore, since the rain had passed around us, perhaps we'were heading 
into continued dry weather, and so I would do as well to count 
"our chickens" a little later after torrents have actually started 
cascading upon us. 

So much for the beginning of the Labor Day week end, and I found 
myself frequently thinking of you and hoping you were going to 
be able to get a few hours relaxation t Today's radio says skies 
are fair in your neighborhood, and possibly you are at Greenwood or in 
• the Botanical Gardens where summer, I trust, still lingers on in 
greenery and flowers. 

^ q. • And speaking of flowers, reminds me of a volume I am reading 
~L~^'about botanists, scientists, and so on. 11 is called Green Laurels, 
and the author's name, I believe ie Petit. I'm learning a heap from 
it and had no trouble at all, on striking chapter 3, wherein the 
author does a round about some 18th century botanists of France. What 


i 






• \ . 
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made keeping awake easy was the hU ari ous and perfectly outrageous 
things the author had to say about Mme. de Pompadour, to whom he 
referred as that "little parasite" and the person who taught Louis XV 
"all the vices and follies", 

I don't see how it is possible for an author who studied enough 
about the 18th century to know about its leading and Court favored 
botanists, shouldn't by the same study realise that the lady in question 
was undoubtedly the most cultivate personality of her times. The 
author does state that through the influence of Mme. de Pompadour, 
the King was persuaded to allow the Encyclopaedia's publication 
be resumed, but he didn't say if this was part of the "vice" or the 
"folly" referred to earlier. 

ft, 

vis you know, I was always at a loss to comprehend the contempoary 
female mind that glories in ripping Madam Roosevelt to pieces whereas 
in reality thay should he bailing her as one of the greatest ornaments 
to their sex. And I am e n ually puzzled by people of obvious culture 
and erudition in some fields when they seem to enjoy slinging mud 
at the finest intellect in 18th century appreciation of Arts and 
Sciences, I wish I could recall the name of her biographer, / an 
Englishman of the late 1890's or early 1900's, as I recall, who really 
did a credible work in presenting a fair protrait . It seems to me 
his name was Smith or Johnson or some such, but I can't remember 
for the life of me. 

Today I heard Columbia "Was There" capture John Wilks Booth, followig 
the death of Mr, Lincoln, Next week they're going to do the Dreyfus 
Trial , This must be a re/broadcast from earlier programs, although 
I didn't notice any mention of that fact was made, 

A letter from Rudolph in Saturday's post so .ys he will run’ over 
to Melrose on Tuesday, the 7th, for a couple of day's dtay, A 
letter in the same post comes from Ruth Cross (Mrs, G, W, Palmer(, 
announcing the death of her husband. They were here a couple of times 
this Spring, Ruth Cross wrote a life of St, Denis, and possibly will 
resume writing, now that she is alone. She is living at 134 Pinehurst 
Avenue,. New York City, apartment 35 D, If you are in the Cloisters 
neighborhood and feel like calling on the lady you might do so. You 
will find her all wool, but on the dull side. 

Somehow- I felt an urge to do some rearranging of furniture in 
my house this week end. I attribute the whole impulse to all the 
talk on the air about the end of summer, leaing me to prepare for 
winter settings while the thermometer still ranges around in the 90'8. 

I transferred Madame August Metoyer to the library, in the same room with 
her husband . The grand portraits of Father and Son I moved to my bedroom, 
hanging them over the mantle, and very elegant they look there, too. 

The more I contemplate that painting, the more I am convinced it is the 
most daring picture ever painted in America, / or if that it too vast a 
field, un-tuestionably the m'ost daring South of the Mason\Dixon Line. 

I like it better than any portaits I know, and one of these days, I 
must write a whole page on why most people don't like it and why I 
love it,,,-,,,. 






Monday, September 6th, 1948. 
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Memorandumft 

f * * 

Labor Day, and may you be doing quite the opposite from 
what the title of the day suggests. 

It was grand having your air mail of Friday in this morning's 
post, and first off, may I congratulate you on your impending 
temporary emancipation. I always knew California was good, but 

only now can I realize how doubly good it really is. Do try to make 

the most of the' interim, as between now and the 20th, j not 
undertaking too much correspondence, but merely grabbing off a 
breathing spell whenever opportunity presents itself. 

It was noble of you to send the particulars covering the 
JeffersoniCosway volume so promptly, I had thought of • 
sending it along to La Blythe a month or two hence, but now that 
the data is to hand, I think I shall pass it on without delay, on the 
assumption a second letter coming so soon may impell little Miss 

Lota to take a pass at the Black Swan without delay. 

The weather reminas bright and sunny but pre{dawns are 
growing gradually cooler which pleases me much, for I am thus able 
to take a swing at things at Arenbourg with much greater energy. 

This morning I was whailing away at weeds quite early, and succeded 
in putting a fine blister on my hand before 6ft30, so I retired 
from the field before the cotton, pickers had taken to the patch. 

The dews are so heavy, these days that gathering the staple is 
a soaking task if one starts in before the rising sun has had an 
opportunity to dry things off a bit. 

I read something quite interesting in Green Laurels about the 
Swedish bptanist, Linneus, / or rather about an unusual garden he created 
at his home in a small town outside Christianna, j Upsala, I believe 
was the place. Anyhow, according to,my informant, he there oonj 
trived a unique collection of plants which formed what might be 
styled a Time Garden, in that he selected and cultivated plants 
in one of his gardens, arranging them so they would unfold 
their blossoms daily in regular succession, one after another, 
and each so arranged that it.would begin unfolding its blossoms 
one hour after the one just before it. Thus anyone acquainted with 
the planting, and knowing the time the first plant opened, could 
readily judge the hour of the day by merely glancing at the plants, 
and pothering not at all with a sun dial or a time piece, I think 
this is one of the most remarkable achievements I ever heard of in 
gardening, and the whole thing altogether charming. 
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Another point made in the horticultural 3tudy revolved about 
a certain kind of bamboo, I had to do with its flowering, / 
something I know nothing about, as local bamboo doesn't come into 
flower, so far as I know, But whatever the kind may be, / and this 
is the extraordinary feature, on whatever day it 'bursts into bloom, 
regardless of where all members of the same family may be growing, on | 

that particular day all of them burst forth, whether they be in the 
jungle of Maylaya or in the conservatories of St, Petersbourg, When 
one considers the vartouations in climactic., conditions, soils r ., 
water supply, etc,, it seems almost unbelieveable that no matter how 
far afield, they may be, the one from the other, they all bring forth 
their flowers on the same day • * 

\ 

It ip good of you to give me the advance particulars regarding 
Madam Roosevelt's impending broadcasts, and when October rolls 'round, 
may her time on the air be such that it will be in reach of both 
of us. If you would also let me know when it gets time for Fred Allen 
to make his annual bow again, I should be ever so grateful, * 

In a recent Reader's Digest, / recorded, / I noticed in the 
a quotation from the Fred Allen show when B, Lillie was with him last 
year, / that item about the New Look to which Miss Lillie responded 
that it wasn't that which interested her, but rather the old gleam,, which\ 
I heard when originally delivered and liked, 

•’ • - > • ' 

On the home front, J, H,, Pat and I had supper t gether, 

I had seen a former negro resident of the plantation earlier 
in the afternoon at the store. He is Nathaniel Brew, my secretary's 
uncle, and his wife is Ezra's sister. He left the plantation about 
four years ago, going to Houston where he got an excellent job 
which developed into a better one, ; complete charge of all the 
motor vehicles of the Police Department of Houston, Texas, 'He has 
apparantly been making an excellent salary. At supper J, H, was 
saying how strange negroes are and- how unpredictable, Nathaniel told 
him today that he has come to see how the house he is building in 
Alexandria i$ progressing, He says he likes Houston-, / there are many 
pwople of color from Cane River there, but that the idea occured to 
him the.other day that Alexandria would really be the nicer place 
to live, j and so on, the impulse, he came over and bought himself a 
jot. and started building .a house, What in the world he will do 
to make a living, he doesn't know, -Of course he will be able to 
get a job alright, but there just can't be anything like his present 
one,. And strangely enough, he scarcely knows Alexandria, never having 
been there but a few times in his life by car from Melrose, returning 
the sqme day, PPat in conclusion saidN "Well, I declare, I am really 
disappo ryted, althys having thought Nathaniel an exceptional darkie," 

And J, H, respondedN "You're perfectly right, and he's proving it 
right now, true to the pattern on a higher scale , / the pa.ttern of 
the unpredictable,",,,,,. 
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Tuesday, September 7th, 1948, 


Memorandums 


The thermometer gays it's over 100 but a nice little breeze 
gives the impression it is much lett, 

y. r <>. * ’•* : ’ ■»* r . . . ^ ..... .. fc .. . . .« 

I may have remarked before how wonderful is this feature at 
Arenbourg, / the tendency of a little breeze to stir from dawn to 
dusk, I suppose it may be due to the fact that the surface of 
the water below the terrace is warmer than the adjacent land, and this 
fact plus the higher level on the terrace itself tends to keep the air 
in circulation, It certainly is a pleasant feature in these latitudes, 

I laughed to myself this morning when on seeing Celeste at the store 
I remarked Rudolph was expected this afternoon for a couple of days stay, 
she instinctively declared, / and in all genuineness and hospitality J? 
well, we certainly must have a party, even if it be but for just a 
few friends, a few cocktails, sandwiches and things. 

Madam Regard is tn -the bed from exhaustion and general debility, 
but even such a circumstance would in no way rule out the possibility 
of a frolic, let the slightest excuse for one come to hand. 

When I saw Dr, Eleanor the other day, she asked me to come to 
their house for an evening when Rudolph got here. He plans to stay but 
a couple of days, and as he will want to spend the first evening chatting 
at home, and the second one in town, it would seem as though 
poor Celeste will come out the little end of the }\orn, The same 
thing happened last year and it was with the greatest*difficulty 
we kept Celeste from knowing that we spent an evening at Cloutierville 
the same night we had bidden to a dull party next door. It 
wouldn't be so trying, t if Celeste weren't motivated by the kindest impuls 
plus the fact she adores parties, 

I read a rather interesting biographical s.ketch of Andre Michaux 
last niftht, his residence near Versailles where he inherited a farm from 
his father, his application in -making plants grow for Marie Antoinette 
at Trianon, his trips to this country, and his headquarters in Jersey, 
just across from New York where he bought a tract of land where an 
assistant cultivated specimens Michaux forwarded from the Carolines a nd 
Georgia, which, when convenient were sent on to Versailles for planting 
at Trianon, and others forwarded from there to Schoenbrunn for the 
Queen s brother, I hadn t known about the Michaux conservatories on 
the Jersey shore before although they may have been mentioned in 
an edition of Michaux b workks, brought out by his son, Francois, which 
some ladies in Charleston, S, C, once called to my attention, as 
they spoke of the popularity of Michaux in the old days when he spent erne 
time in the Low Country of that region. 
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I guess I neglected to say that Rudolph arrived about 
first dark after an uneventufl trip from Denton in his car, He sat 
long on my front gallery with a pleasant new moon in the distance, 
filtering its rays through the glistening banana leaves in the foregroud, 

He didn'1 have any*particular news, I asked about Kenneth, He 
hadn't heard from directly in over a year, although he chatted with 
his mother yesterday, She said Kenneth is spending the summer at 
some beach on Long Island, having taken a cottage there, It is said he is 
now able to move about on crutches a little bit, which seem3 remarkable, 
what with all the smashjbang business he has been through, 

In today's post we had a post card from Annette Duchene, one time Bate 
Rouge number who currently has charge of labor'relations in some big old 
text le mill in South Carolina, The card was from Pennland and suggested 
the Madam join her in leasing a cottage somewhere in the neighborhood 
for next season, That wouldn't be so bad for Annette but I m 
afraid it wouldn't be of much service to the Madam, 

In my reading last night, I touched upon Goethe's study of botany 
in the Monte Carlo neighborhood, the theories he propounded as a result f 
his observations in that region, etc*, etc, I had forgotten, if, indeed, 
I ever knew, that oethe had ever taken a flyer into the field of botony, 
a nd I was entrdneed at this account of it and the influence it had on t he 
Court at Weimer, 

• ". r : j Vv'. • 1 ’ **>•- '> •• 

But the -night is growing late, / for me, ; and I must lay out some 
Roc quefort cheese and crackers and a spot of wine for my guest and me fyf oi 
we fold up, and so, if you will pardon me, I shall break off at about 
this point, 

I do want to say that at supper, J* H, asked me to pass by the 
store tomorrow morning to look at the design for the new Melrose 
Pecane packages which has ju3t arrived, <. Before he 0* K's, the 
thing, he want 3 my opinion,' As I under3 and it, the package is 
designed to hold ten pounds of pecanes, ; a size which I feel is much 
too large. What with pecanes thi3 year likely to sell at 50 or 60 
cents a pound, it seems to me that comparatively few city dwellers 
would be likely to buy in ten pound quantities, which certainly 
would be a little bulky, and I doubt if many people in town buy 
five or six dollar's worth of pecanes at a throw. 

But I must really fold at this point. One bad thing about 
occupying o ne's house alone is the fact that one gets selfish and 
tends to mourn the loss of freedom to run up arid down this keyboard, 
for example, whenever the impusle strikes, and it strikes me daily,,,, 



in the Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
;E PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 



Wednesday, September 8th, 1948, 


Memorandum^ 

Another sweltering day, with both thermometer and humidity at 99, 

It is pleasant to have Rudolph here* He is one of those ideal 

guests who always seem able to find things to entertain him when 

his host is busy at one thing or another, and that virtue is certainly 
rare and greatly to be prized. 

Just at sun down, we sat for a while on the gallery where the 
butterfly lilies are in bloom. It is really delightful, not only the 
beauty and fragrance of the great white clusters, but also the surprising 
numbers of humming birds who seem to like that hour best for extractj 
ing the nectar from the l'ovely white flowers. At the moment I do n't 
chance to have any ornthologist3 about, but one of these when I wing one 
I am going to make a count of the different species circling at,out 
the stalks at the same time or in quick succession, one after another. 

The most I ever counted in different types of plumage was seven, and 
that was just as night was settling down. One can sit practically againi 

one of the great three or four foot stalks and the little birds are so tc 

they' don't seem to mind the presence of a human being at all. Would 
you eventually like to do a Lady Audubon just to see what you could 
make dfititeo strong a breeze ruffled feathered and flowered neighbors 
this evening, and much cannonading in the Westheld the promise of a 
gigantic rain that fulfilled itself by a mere drizzle. 

We ran up to town to call on the Worsleys, They have a delightful 
tiny apartment, but have the promise of an old house in November, which 
struck me as wonderful that they had gone to so much pain3 to put their 
temporary abode in such ship j shape condition, / painting, varnishing, 
etc,, but I think enthusiasm and energy are two things Don doesn't lack, 

Rudolph did some nice things on the melodian and I would 
gladly have remained longer, we arrived about 8^30 and left a little 
before 10, j but I realized that tomorrow is another day for the host 
and hostess and it seemed to me but fair to give them a chance 
at folding up. 


They served a drink I liked very much, / crushed ice, gin, 
grapefruit juice as the major ingredient, and liberal doses of table 
salt,' I couldn't taste the gin at all, / for which I was glad since 
I don t care for it much, / but the salted grapefruit juice, so thoroughl 
iced, an especially in such warm, damp weather, was really delicious and 
refreshing, , • 
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Although it drizzled in town, and was as dark as Egypt, 

I nevertheless found myself astonished at the amount of building 
that has gone one there during the past number of.years since 
my last trip in that direction, 43 I glimpsed new facades shimmering 

s under somewhat garish new Neon signs, I felt the fttst 
clear realization of the length of years since I had been off the 
plantation, save for little journeys last year to Cloutierville, 

And the worst part of the whole sensation was that I didn't 
regret having failed to see new buildings rising to extend the 
Natchitoches urban zones, and when back home again tonight, I 
seem to feel ever so contented to find myself way out here "behind 
the bushes", 

Rudolph wrote a letter on this machine today, and he tells me 
that it is apparently one designed for French and Spanish composition, 
3 ince it has all the accents and whatnot that appear in the 
Latin mechanics of forming letters, I usually stick pretty close 
to the regular keyboard without making any attempt to hit at 
the keys where fractions and such like appear on machines 
for English and American composition, and so the substitution of 
such mathmatical signs and wonders by accents and the like 
bother we not at all. I mention this type of machine, however, 
in order that you may better understand the circumstances on 
occasion when inadvertently I get off the beaten track. 

You will be interested in the enclosure, for apparently 
Dora is referring to the same articles appearing ’in the Tribune 
of whose existence you so thoughtfully acquainted me some time back. 





September 9th, hursday , 1948. 


Memorandum^ 

The plantation was pretty quiet today, what with last 
night's little sprinkle being sufficient to dampen the cotton, 
r t nd so' keep the pickers out of the fields. 

Rudolph and I spent much of our free time at Arenbourg 
where he helped me measuring off points where the oriental 
persimmons will be set out late next month, His understanding 
of the general lines I have in mind makes it easy to work with 
him at such business, and it was fun being in the open and in 
such pleasant company where work, under such circumstances, seems 
no work at all, and planting will be so greatly facilitated 
when the time arrives, what with all the main outlines determined. 

Dr, Knipmayer came earlier today and left beffire 11, Contrary 
to his custom of dining .at Magnolia, he returned to town to address 
a group of business men, with a view to getting about fifteen 
thousand dollars from the town and the gift of a site for a new medical 
center. The State and Federal Governments will matchthe money 
advanced by the town. Personally, I'm all in favor of more extensive 
health centers, and in thi3 area they are particularly needed 
where physicians with private practices are so scarce and for the 
most part set scant on their services and so outjofisight in their 
fees, 



His mention of Harding Carter reminds me that Sally Farrell, his 
sister in law, wa3 here last month and pomsied to bring Mr, Carter 
around one of these days, I shall be enchanted to compare notes with 
him on a flock of points, and pa ticularly relating to the subject 
which seems to have upset so many apple carts through the columns 
of the Tribune, 

You will pardon me if I break off a little earlier than usual. 

My hejira to the city, plus the presence of my guest who shares 
my boudoir office with me, somehow combines to distract me at 
this La>te hour, and I shall accordingly fold herewith, looking forward 
to Friday when I shall probably be alone again . 


Dr, Eleanor told me last night that Dr, Yaeger of Cloutierville 
is complaining because many residents of Cloutierville and environs 
are going to Natchitoches to employ the serives of the lady doctor. 

She says she has asked several of them why they don't save themselves 
the added expense of a trip to town by letting Dr. Yaeger take c are 
of them. Their reasons are two foldS / they are used to the lady 
doctor and like her, and Dr. Yaeger's charges are so exhorbitant 
that they can employ someone to take them to town, pay her charges 
and still come through without having to pay more than if they had 
gone . to Dr. Yaeger. Dr. Eleanor say3 that at first she had some 
qualms about so many of her former neighbors following her to town, but 
she has to admit a person has the right to choose whichever physician 
he prefers, and besides, 8he■ adds, I still love my patients, / 
especially the colored ones, from the old days, \ that is to say 
from hast year • 





• • • • 















From the Francois Mignon Papers, #M-3889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. F01 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS t 


3161 • 


J, H. went to New Orleans this afternoon and will be back 
tomorrow morning, / ostensibly on pecane business. His custom is 
to drive the 45 or 50 miles to Alexandria at noon, hopping a plane 
there that gets him into the Crescent City within an hour or two, a nd 
so have the evening and night there. Plane service back to 
Alexandria is frequent, and thus he is able to range about the 
Statei.n a minimum of time, 

Before leaving, he asked me my honest opinion of the 
design tentatively sag selected for the pecane box. I told 
him frankly I thought the sketch had stressed the pecane tree and t he 
negro gathering the pecanes, with Melrose so far in the background 
it made little or no impression. I recommended that the 
house be brought into the foreground to dominate the whole 
design. My point is that he doesn't want to sell any old pecanes 
for the Pecane Growers Association but rather Melrose Pecanes, We 
shall see eventually how the thing pans out, ■ 

Rudolph mentioned a recently produced or forth coming movie of 
the lives of Robert and Clara Schuman, He S'dys he understands it 
is an excellent film and of course ha3 much Schuman music 
running through the piece. Since I never get to the movies, I 
reckon I'll not get to see it, but I like to keep abreast of such 
creations and in case I should unexpectedly find myself in town w ith 
time on my hands, I should certainly like to sample such a presentation, 

Two letters from Baton Rouge in today's post. The General 
reports removal from his former country residence to town and 
the enclosure from the Mazurettes speaks for itself, I must 
respond to the enclosure by tomorrow's post, I make it a point 
to contact the Mazurette tenants when they bring their cotton to 
be ginned, asking them on amounts so far gathered, anticipated 
bulk in the fields yet to be gathered which I like to pass 
along to Charles, for I presume he has but meager correspondentce 
with the people living on the place. One nice feathre about passing 
along news of the crops this year is that in the Little River area 
the cotton crop is exceeding expectations and previous production 
by a third to a half, and surely that must be pleasant news to 
owners of property, and particularly when they are absent, 

I expect to arise with Rudolph before tomorrow's dawn, for ■ 
he wants to head for home before the heat gets turned on, I 
shall ride to- Arenbourg instead of, walking, and that will seem 
odd indeed. 

We spent the early part of this evening . turning through 
the elegant Marly folio, and Rudolph was entranced by its beauty and 
the details of the place of whose existence he had not chance to know 
about before, I'm wondering how he ever escaped all my talk about 
the place all these years. Lucky him, poor you,,,,. 

















i 


' 


in the Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
:E PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


\\r 


3162 


Friday, September 10th, 1948, 


Memorandumft 

Alors, je suis blesseur de la guerre, or, to make it a 
little more specific, I got tangled up with some bees this morning, 

I don't know how they are■ feeling tonight, but I appear to be 
buldgeing in spots and my head is a little more woozy than usual, 

Rudolph was up and ready to take off a little after five. It 
was a gray morning, following a night of intermittant drizzle• 

I accordingly got to attacking weeds before full daylight, 

and I gather I must have stirred up a nest of beees in the weeds or 

a subjsurface nest which some types love to build in hot weather. 

All I know about it is that the first thing I ft new there was 
a needle like penetration of something or other at my elbows, my 
temples and on the back of my neck, whereupon I decided that 
it was my move, / and I did, to another situation, beating i both 
elbows, temples and neck all at the same time, which is really 
quite a rare accomplishment, and undoubtedly enabled me to present 
a remarkably hilarious picture to anyone at that strange hour who , 
may have chanced to see he hotifooting it across the terrace, 

I suppose 8 or 10 got me in the neck, or rather at the base of 
my skull, and only about four or five on my elbows. My right arm 
is a little swollen and somewhat stiff and I naturally fall into 
the sore head section. But I shall sleep mightily tonight, and 
by another dawn I shall feel ready to be up and at 'em, / the 
weeds, not the bees. 

Because of the exce 83 ive humidity in the air, the Madam burned M 
butaine heaters all day, with all door3 and windows open. For the 
last four months, during the day, her doors and windows have all 
been kept closed to keep the heat out and fans going to keep the a ir 
in ciruclat-ion inside. The abrupt reversal of proceedure seems odd but 
not a bad idea. 

What with the humidity being absorbed plentifully by the cotton t 
the field plantation operations functioned at reduced speed, with 
a concentration of energy on the new pec one "fort" and the new 
garage. Some of the boy3 took the opportunity to go to town 
to register for the draft, / Peter, little Elam, etc., who must be 
in the 20 or 23 age group, according to the registration schedule, 
although one would be wrong in assuming that local negroes would 
indicate their ages by going within the time limits laid down 
for precise age limits. An 18 year old is as likely to saunter 
before the Board with the 25 year olds, and the 25 year olds await 
the regristrati on of the 18 year old, who, I believe form the last brae 
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Sunday, September 12th, 1948, 


In the two books on Nature I have been reading, I have . 
been sturck by a revolutionary concept expressed therein as 
regards preconceived notions, / on my part at least, / about 
beavers and ants, - 

John Kieran declares that the old notion that beavers were 
wonderful engineers, always felling trees to land ju3t where 
desired isn't so at all, He ,says accoding to people living 
on intimate terms with beavers declare that the latter ar 
forever cutting down trees that incline to fall any old which way ,/ 
qnd not infrequently on the beaver engaged in feeling the tree, He 
also says that the fame of the beaver for great industry doesn t seem 
to be carried out by the facts and that they are indeed a slothful 
lot, I cannot help wondering if Hr, J, Kieran is correct in 
all this, and I still continue to wonder at the remarkable dams 
I have seen that they have built, 

1 p ,. £ .j’! t . - ml iy , j 4 v i •}{. * i v r jv V . 1} • > < , 

And a couple of other writers on Nature which I have lately 
read, possibly Sanderson or Petit, say that while it is true the 
ant 3 are wonderfully organised, there is wide spread reason to 
suspect that in spite of this organisation of perfection, the 
organisation apppears to be the big Hi ng and not the individual 
ant, so that for those in control, like those in the Kremlin, 
may find themselves in advantageous situations, directing other 
people's live but completely, the actual lot of the individual 
ant is a hurn;drum, slavish existence, and by submitting to it, 
the ants demonstrate clearly enough that they are stupid to stand 
for such regimentation, 

This observation on the ants recalled ,to mind the Hall essay 
wherein he mentions having stretched himself on the grass and 
watched the busy bees constantly at their labors whiletie thought 
coursed through his mind that surely one trouble with the bee was 
the fact that the little insect never took a page from Mr, 

Hall, flattening himself out and observing for a while what 
Mr, Hall, ; and the rest of the world, / was up to. 

Another manifestation of Nature is reported by Aurellia, 

Her colt was nibbling grass in the yard by her gallery when apparently 
a snake bit him, "He jumped slap up a,s high as your head and started 
making white at his mouth like okra ibhen you cut it". His lips 
and neck began swelling but Bessie and Aurellia put some coal oil 
on his face and neck, so after he had flattened out like dead, he began 
to get better, and now he is alright again. 

And now I must take an anodyne and flatten out a bit myself with 
a view of stirring up something better tomorrow at dawning,,,. 


Memorandums 1 t c ii > 

From the enclosure, you will note that little Miss Anne 
1948 SH 3eemS to have had Q uite a bumper crop in "mi3ere" thus far in 

_ I must drop her a line from the same desk Josiah used in writing 
The Guinea Hen thanking her for her letter and, / in anticipation,j 
for the copy of Harriet 3he threatens to head out in this^ s' , 

direction, A 

Saturday's post also brought a flock of other mail, but I 
, 3aa11 rcot take pen in hand to answer it for another day or so, 

1 had quite a few calles over the week end, which always offers 

r^n 0 eX h Ce \ leni: e f CU3e t0 neglecting the typewriter. My friend, DeeiDee 
came by to say how nicely his cotton harvest is coming along, and 
a youth from the same Little River neighborhood came by to show me 
n \)Z e +h n f W 9 ° ld to ° th * is 9 irl friend had recently given him as 
b l rt Mi V P resent • Ke wanted to know if he could leave some 
cash with me with a view of saving it for him until the end of 
cotton time , when he wants to purchase a fine wrist watch for 
is gnl friend. He said the gold tooth, according to his dentist, 
r° n V + f leuen dollcirs, but that he was going to pay thrirty three dollais 
for the wrist watch, I never have been able to guess costs and how 
moneys will be invested in these parts, I guess this is the 
J lr 8t time I ever heard of a lady present her boy JSriend with a gold 
tooth, and I m quite sure I never dreamed such striking ornaments 
oj beauty could be secured at such a reasonable price, I a 
looked at the obj&qtajir- it flashed among his beautiful molars, and 
e 1 C15uld iut, it looked flashy enough to satisfy the mas t 

jastidious of gold teeth admirers, and it certainly enchanted the 
possessor which is all that really counts, 

With the heat and humidity down to the mid 80's, it seemed a 
good time to inaugurste the autmn approach by getting the Madam 
out on the gallery today, / the first time since May, I think, 
ihe little walk of a dozen paces did her no harm, and got her mind 
off a news item about some social event in New Orleans she had read to 
me seven times in a row while the 3un was yet unobscured and my excuse 
for moving about wasout of the qestion, I suppose constant rettelling 
of the same story goes along with advanced age, but thesurprising numer 
£ Sr/ we u r etread the same article from the newspaper within the space 

Vu a ^ hour was 3omethi og more intense along the line of repetition 
than I had run across before. Apparently the little outing gave the 
lady some diversion, what with plants to note and bird 3 to point out,i 
nnH a +U UPPe Z She reall V <l uite outdid herself tn the fired chicken 

a i, l l^l, l i e9et< i bl r e J eCti0n * 30 1 J>eel our f ir3t venture out of doors was 
success, and I trust, a good omen for impending weeks. 
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he Library sent me a flock of book I had read a couple of time 3 
before, and scarcely need to read the first time. But there was- 
a different item, entitled "Minor Heresies", j or some such by 
someone whose name may be Eaddies, / or similar, if you can 
thinkx of anything like tha±. 

Anyhoo, the thing seemb to be the Memoir of a youth whose 
father and mother were Presbyterian missio airies * n the Shanghai 
region of China and as the youth was born in 1913, it all seems 
fairly contempohry, There is a certain hilarity about the whole 
thirig that puts me in mindof that war memoire a Frenchman kept in Paris 
during the first world war, j strange that both the name of the book 
and its author have eluded me. The present volume suggests the 
former by treating what is usually handled heavily is here treated 
with gaiety with practically no heroes but, / and remarkkbly enough, 
quite a lot*of human beings, which somehow are forever getting 
pushed out of sight both in martial and missionary manuscripts, 

I rattled through a few disks of George Eliot's Romola, a Florenthn 
tale of the 1490's, / much Savanorola and so on. Little Miss 
Eliot appears distinctly erudite through these pages, with sentences 
of Italian thrown in for good measure without the slightest provocation. 
The latter feature always wears me down, [ what with this citizen 
or that of old Florence bubbling along in the most perfect English, only 
to finish off his diatribe with an explosion of his native tongue, 
obviouslyly the only language he has been speaking all the time, I 
think your friend, Mr. Kane, feels, even as Miss Eliot, that every once 
in a while he just must throw in a phrase or a sentence of some 
foreign language, • 

- • 

■ The cases aren t parallel, but the one reminds me of another 
somewhat surprising question asked by a somewhat flustered French 
diplomat addressing the President of the United States, It was the 
diplomat's understanding that Mr. Roosevelt spoke French as well as 
English, and thinking the conversation might be more satisfacoty 
if they spoke in French, if the President didn't mind, since the 
English of the diplomat was a little sketchy, he started off his 
conversation by asking the Presidents"Do you speak English," 

Of course he gasped immediately on realizing what stupidity he 
had committed, but Mr. Roosevelt, as you might guess, immediately 
set him at• ease by roaring good naturedly and off the pair went 
into solid French from that point forward. 

I'm having no lu k at all in getting up any sympathy about my 
bee stings. My right arm is still swollen at the elbow, / where 
no one notices it, but the back of my head and my right- temple, which 
had fine goose eggs yesterday, now seem to be quite normal and 
unremarkable. And so I guess it was lucky that I got most of the 
barrage on^the hardest part of my anatomy, and I hatie no doubt 
that the softer elbow section will be back to normal proportions 
by the morrow.. 
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Monday, September 13th, 1948. 

Memorandumif 

Hbw nice to have your kind letter in today's post. 

• 

And how nice of you to think of me when browsing in the 
4th Avenue neighborhood. I have no doubt the Jefferson volume 
will be along shortly, and I know it is going to afford a heap 
of people much pleasure, and it may serve us with grace, too, 
in influencing forces in the regions where floats the Black Swan. 

It is good of you to assist me, too, in getting accustomed 
to this machine. ' I believe I have found the hyphen, ; which, if 
I am correct is situated on the top bank, the last key*to the right. 

This is where it was on my Underwood, but with this difference, in 
this Latin Royal outfit}, the hyphen is obtained, jjif indeed it is && 
by operating the capitol shift to secure it. If I really haven't 
located the thing precisely, I shall be enchanted if you will advise 
me accordingly so I may try again. 

The Max und Moritz thing floors me. I am frankly sorry for both 
you and the child. Let us hope some unforeseen arrangement may 
speedily develope so a more satisfactory arrangement for you both 
may ensue forthwith. I think it imperative that you have a maximum 
of complete rest and relaxation at the close of each busy day, and 
I think it would be much better for the child if she were to finally be 
housed with someone who is at home during the day. I am not 
going to make inquiries regarding this matter, for it will be enough for 
you to weather the business without having constant reminders regarding 
it, but I shall breathe easier when I learn a satisfactory solution has 
been reached, 

A 

All day we have had an intermittent pin-point mist that 
hasn't even eliminated the dust in the road, although the dampness 
was sufficient to ^nock the cotton pickers out of the fields before 
they began. It rained almost 4 inches in New Orleans and Baton Rouge 
last night and buckets came down in Alexandria but the rain ceased about 
25 miles down the road. But the weather was cooler and I labored 
with much vim and vigor at Arenbourg, digging Johnson grass whose 
roots immediately decompose when any dampness in the open air strikes 
them, and today's Set up was perfect for just such doings. 

The swift shift from torrid summer to something else made itself 
manifest in the Madam's department where, on the plea of eradicating 
dampness, she left her butaine stoves going all day, and in consequ ;nce 
the place wa3 as hot as a biscuit. It seems odd, this right about face, 
since it was only a couple of days ago, as from the first of May, a 
whole battery of electric fans have been going full tilt in her 
living room and bed room. 





• • # • 
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There were several items in this morning's post, including 
a bread and butter note from Rudolph which I inadvertently destroyed, 

He reports a pleasant trip home, broken by a stop off at MarshalL, Texas, \ 
to call on a blind musician and his wife, where he left the booquet of 
butterfly lilies he had taken with him on leaving Melrose, I shall try 
to get the address of those people, for they might like to have 
some roots to plant, 

v There was a letter from Dora, but what with a shortage of time, 

my secretary didn't get to it, and. so we shall see on the morroww hat 
is cooking in Oklahoma, 

Celeste was at the store when the mail came and showed me an 
"At Home" invitation coming from the Wenks, scheduled for the 
24th, from 7 to 10 p,m, I take it the social season must be getting 
undr way in Shreveport, A very gushy note was scrawled on the printed,; 
or engraved invitation, saying that "Champagne punoh, the Kiss of the God 
would be featured in the refreshments. That sounds just about as foilish 
as Sister in her .giddier moments. Celeste asked Eugene and Teddy, the 
two clerks who chanced to be present, if they wouldn't like to go. 

They declined abruptly, 3aying she could have the "Kiss of the Gods" 
for they preferred plain beer if it had to be drunk in peace, 

• 

In the local Draft registration, several of my friends have been 
to town, taking half a day off from work to comply with the Law,; 
only to be turned back, being told the Board was too busy to registrthem 
when they called, and that they must come back the following week, & 
which seems to indicate something out of whack in the local set-up, 

• 

J know one or two 22 year old mulattoes who say they aren't going 
to bother to register, and that if the Army needs them, they or it 
must come and get them, I have no doubt it will, since Uncle Sam 
reportedly has a long, long arm. The stupid part about this disj 
regard of the youths in question is the fact that being on the farm 
they could well expect exemption, once they were properly registered, 
whereas, jand the alternative is obvious. 

According to local news mongers, the week end dn these parts 
saw much drunkness, not much fighting, and at least one reconcilliation. 
The wife of the Dark Duke left him las-t week, coming down from the 
Tobin plantation to stay with her sister, Dowreatha, where she remained 
for a week, helping her sister pick the crop belonging to her a nd Ezra, 
But t even though a little under the weather yesterday, Log took his 
wife back home, and so that is patched up momentarily, as is the 
domestic infelicity formerly existing in Ezra's menage, 

"But dollars are round and made to roll" is probably the primary 
motivating sentiment up and,down the road, and unless the dampness 
cuts down the money supply by keeping people out of the fields, 
the same abandoned pattern will undoubtedly be followed for the 
next few weeks. And so the worlds turns, and with the humidity 
things at Arenbourg are reviving mightily, and I, personnaly, feel 
as gay as a cricket in body, £and so in spirit, if only the Max und Mor it 
thing can be speedily settled,,,,,, 


Tuesday, September 14th, 1948, 


Memorandum^ . 

Thanks for your elegant letter which, naturally, I read in place of 
the unopened one from Dora which arrived in yesterday's post. 

How characteristically nice of Lydia to have volonteeered in the matter 
you mention. Somehow, ^ and I mist have been dumb, £ I'm afraid I omitted 
to preface my remarks to her at the time I first mentioned the matter, that 
on that particular day I had successfully negotiated a sale of some old 
books of which I had no need, realising on the transaction the precise amount 
of money required for the item under consideration for installation at 
Arenbroug, I immediately set the same aside in an envelope dL 1 by itself, 
so that when February or March rolled 'round, we would be able to acquire 
the outfit and have it properly installed, with a hook up to electric current, 
and so not give thought to- defraying expenses, I must have intended at he ~ 

.i beginning of my letter to make that point clear at the end of the discussion 
of the need for the thing, and then, on weighing the matter of the wisdom oft * 
investment while "thinking out loud", I suppose I must have taken idS for 
granted that I had already mentioned the required balance, £ thus omitting any 
mention- bf it at all, 

' r ‘ : \ ' ' ■ •• ' ’ 4 • ^ 1 ; * * 

And so I must hasten to write Lydia that the financial side of the thing 
is already disposed of, so that the funds mentioned by her may remain fluid so 
she may feel quite free to employ them in taking care of any demands on hersel , 
being fully assured thatthis particular improvement at Arenbroug is already 
assured • Please forgive me on her behalf for my wooljgathering in having 
skipped all mention of this important consideration, At the same time, will 
you, on contacting her, call her blessed for me, for in spite of mu own clumsi i 
her generosity remained as firm and full hearted as eve°r. And let’s all three 
of us rejoice together that the proposed installation is 30 completely guarantei 

While I think of it, I shall answer your inquiry regarding my error 
in misipronoucing the former cook's name, I think I stressed the point that 
local darkies go to great lengths to keep their hair as straight as possible, 
The cook in question was Pearly Mae, whom I, inadvertently, glancing at her 
perruque, addressed as, of all things, Curly Mae, which was justabout 
like clouting her over the. head with a brickbat. 

Looking back on such disasters, and adventures, as you experienced on 
the Saw Mill River Highway tend to have an element of humor in them, although 
they are tragic enough when they are transpiring, Mary Lambdin and I had 
one such with Magruder Drake of Church Hill which always sends us into gales of 
laughter whenever we recall it, Mr, Drake i 3 the essence of courtesy, and dur\ 
the afternoon drive when he took us to Rodney, Miss,, he was pari-nfully considei 
even going to sar as forever swishing a little feather duster over our part of 
the car cushions whenever we had stopped to call on any one. Before we got 

back to Edgewood, night overtook us, as disaster after disaster descended upon 
Mr, Drake, There was a flat tire, then a broken jack, then a trip on footfi 

miles to get hilp and so on. Finally in wrestling with a wrench, he tore his 
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beautiful new suit, and cut his forehead , and finally in some other controtion 
in struggling with the tire, he smashed his wrist watch, / but unfailingly t he 
gentleman, to the extreme point of apologizing to us for having smashed his new 
time piece, thus making it impossible for him to keep us informed of the hour. 

We did a little tittering behind our fans at the time, but it was only afterwarc 
that we could really let go with a large roar. 

I'm so glad the Max und Moritz thing got straightened out before it ever.goi 
complicated. And it is nice to know that complete aloneness will be yours 
after your journey to the school in the case of your other problem visitor, I 
shall be so glad to learn if you enjoyed tonight s theatre ^which, I suppose ,& 
is vaguely historical, being sugges ed by Annie Oakey, isn t it, 

I talned with Mrs, Band this morning. She says the doctor was rushed from 
Melrose to the Alexandria hospital on Sunday afternoon. Some diagnosis at the 
hospital was relayed here, urging him to return home immediately. He may be in 
the hospital for a time. Diabetes is the big consideration, as I understand it 

You will be interested in the enclosure regarding the Friends of Joe Gilmort 
I can't imagine what it will turn out to be. When Lyle read me the four:. chaptei 
he had written in 1944, they weren't very coherent. I am hoping these may 
be changed considerably or suppressed entirely. As I recall there wa3 one in 
which Aunt Cammie and Robina figured, / something about some flower pots. One 
was about Sam Peace and Mattie, our present servants, when Sam killed Mattie s 
lover, for Sam was married to Mattie at the time of the murder. A third was 
about little Miss Alberta wanting to paint a church down at the Shades, and 
the fourth had something to do about a party Lyle and I attended in Natche2 », 0 
even though Lyle hadn t been in Natche 2 since 1929 9 and in that year I diarft 
even know there was such a place in the world. 

In his text, Lyle casually named everyone by their right names, but I imagii 
Eddy may not quite dare to do so, although he may. x dm certainly hoping he ■ 
iocs not include the chapter woven about my adventures in the forgotten mansions 
but Edc'y is quite unpredictable, and so I 3hall take to'the cyclone celder 
1 until after the, first flurry cf publication parses end I discaVer K hov} 
most, of us fared. 


l.f c lo'-'-rxuni, and I. bel ip ve • spar she s v):re fikpn of little Efss c, 

ait I drib* Very nuoh if J3d. Joe any of hneoe, although he nc/y t JR -hkftrSt 
t:? 3 -ross with ?rx for having bear cross wi th, him for hx.r'r.g stood up a 


Eddi i 3 cross m or. vx for o . : v >- .oso ui w. a.i „ „ „ '■* 

hostcoc \r. ihJie>ho, at ray re qv,e at, ha.d >. rjV-agt c., * k ; nae'r nay. v or ^ 
ju .> rt$ cf fhof'cv rciijdra'cc , V. my o:v-t.fhc c.hcpter •x'v.il '■ g if- >iX 

1 ' ■ "J •> 


i ’ 'Aha. t c. • rc 


r-ope , 


A go, nr. x,y 


•rjnf.t latter, ‘ i ’ > j\ L-yc' ■* a yi tha all rp 
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Wednesday, September 15th, 1948. 


Memorandums 

May I tell you that "My. Heart and My Head 0 came in the 
morning post, which, now that I have said as much , it strikes 
me that is may sound like something Marie Antoinette might 
have penned in all truth the day after..... 

But isn't it a lovely item, and I'm sure the notations 
under the illustrations are going to interest me as much as 
the illustrations themselves, all of which I have gone over 
with the greatest eagerness. I am going to wirte my name in 
the volume, just to keep it properly anchored , and in the 
future, should another volume of any description pass from you 
to me, I should treasure it exceedingly if you would be sofriendly 
as to make it doubly precious to me by thus including an 
extra pit of you in the first pages. 

Dr. Alben, the State pecane expert, dined with me today, e very 
one else being somewhere or other at noon. I asked him about 
the breeze that the Worsleys reported as blowing in the 
Shreveport area last Thursday along about first dark. He 
said^it had wrought great damage on $ome orchards, and 
that one place alone lost more than one hundred thousand pounds 
by just one gust of wind. At present prices, that would 
represent about twenty thousand dollars, which seems to be 
quite a puff. 

I have a motherjinjlaw story. Celeste is spending afew 
days in Shreveport shopping. Her sister, Celine, is at Melrose 
staying with Madam Regard during Celeste 's absence. Yesterday 
afternoon, Celine received a telegram from her home at Mansura, 


La., signed by her sonjinjlaw, asking her tc 

and coije hpme trmc '-'c.t'cly as her d '.uft +i r >. 
HcW Q"lcc*$S ft" V cr.c:'gel,cy'tt v nr? 


■s her 


'verything 
be rfeke r 




ui -e pt.fcctly alright and at home, but that her son/ 
in_law missed her and wanted her back with them. It sounds 
like a dangerous or at least a dumb business, but even so 
it's good to hear such different tunes oa the mother-in-law 
theme for once at least. 

It strikes me that I must have been mistaken about my 
smartness in discovering the bmderstrich key, as reported 
last night, But I have done some more exploring and now 
I think I am getting on the right track.. 
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The domestic scene was tinctured with a panicky element 
today, which could easily have been foreseen when Aurellia 
arrived, saying her mother had been sick all night with indigestion 
If one is awakened three times at night by the barking of 
a dog, says a lawyer in The Brothers Karamazov, he is likely 
to declare on the following day that he hasn't slept all night 
for the barking of the dogs. Well, so be it, and Aurellia 
hadn't slept t First off, today being Wendesay, the laundry 
had to be sent to town. My bed was accordingly denuded t and 
after that, Aurellia remembered that some 34 pairs of sheets 
of the past couple of weeks hadn't been returned from the laundry 
and that, .there were no fresh sheets in the house. That wa 3 
easily taken care of by a quick trip to the store. Then 
followed a Saw Mill River series that scracely merit individual 
detail. Finally she served the Madam's supper. Time is comparative 
to the Madam and she noticed nothing strange about the hour. ut 
although I kept her chatting on her sofa for over an hour following 
her meal and at long last, it was time for her to jump into bed, 

I glanced at the~ clock and was mildly surprised to see that it 
was precisely 3ff40. As a servant, Aurellia is really excellent * 
in most respects, but when she really makes up her mind to go hay 
wire, she accomplishes it in a great big way. 


At Arenbourg things are looking alright, thanks to 
the recent heavy mists. The weather was marvelous today for those 
. w ho would put their foot in the big road, being all blue and 
gold, but of course I continue to cry for rain. 

The new seasonal catalogues from the various 
nurseries are being to come to hand. I'm thinking of 
ordering some white cannas and some old fashioned popies, that 
big blossomed affair that comes up year after year along in 
mid summer. I notice another place of good repute is offering 
white and watermelon red crepe myrtles and I think we should 
have a few more. 'The latter, along with the oriental persimmons 
ought to be planted in November, so ordering now will not be t oo 
early. We shall go in for another round of magnolias in the 
Spring, and possibly some wax leaf lugustrum. I am 
also beginning to think about filling in the missing spaces in 
the nandina and Switch Cane sections, but that may be done 
from local supplies. 

I way forego the popies for this year and some chrynums I 
had .thought of planting, going on the assumption that it 
might be better to concentrate on the things requiring more time 
for growth, and now trying to bring the whole business 
into flower at the same time, for the smaller things can 
be brought forth readily and with dispatch, and while it is a 
joy to get them growing, it is perhaps better to devote my present 
energies exclusively to the bigger backgrounds.. I seem off a gat 
on thinking out loud and it certainly must make mighty dull readng. 
who can tell., I might do better on the morrow, but I shall not 
be the happier, for "My Head and My Heart" made e verything perfect 
today ....» 
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Thursday, September 16th, 1943. 


Memorandumft 

The hot weather must have been getting into the hair 
of the publishers of Life. Today's issue arrive carrying 
two extra articles of four pages each, the sets following 
each other in duplicate. I think this flaw in publishing 
doesn t happen often, in fact I don't ever remember seeing 
more than one duplication before, and that but once. 

Today, like yesterday, has been wonderful and last 
night, what with a big old moon, was doubly so. After folding 
up my beard around 10N30, I discovered I was too wide awake to sleej. 
and accordingly sat on my gallery for a couple of hours. 

The moon on the dew drenched banana leaves edged them all in 
silver, and on the brick pavement a fantastic pattern of 
arabesques constantly shifted its lights and shades as 
ny big yellow cat and the four kittens frolicedback and 
forth and up and down the banana stalks. Good old Bora 
snoozed unperturbed at my feet, unmindfulof the lovely serenade 
my good friend and neighbor, the mocking bird, who dwells in 
the crepe myrtle tree hard by the iris garden. It s tirkes me 
I may have omitted a verb from the foregoing sentence, but 
that is simply in harmony with the subject, for as I sat 
there it was pleasant to marvel at the gentle peace of the world 
in general and the gaiety of beathered and furred friends, uithout 
bestirring .the mind to think anything through but quite c ontent to 
absorb the sensations of my immediate surroundings, blending so 
smoothly with the thoughts of loved ones drifting throuqh my 
dreams. . 

. ■ • - K H ' 

And today} being Thursday, it ought to have been 
Knipmayer Bay, but it wasn't, for he had to take a couple of 
his 30 ns, their wives and children, to Baton Rouge, where the 
papas are beginning the Fall semestre at L. S. U. I am too 
old fashioned to ever accommodate myself to the new Age 
wherein Grandpa takes his offspring and their offspring to c ollege. 
It simply wasn t done that way when I used to go to school. 

" J. H. and I had supper together alone tonight. He 
is holding the thought" for dry weather, figuring if thus 
favored, the cotton crop will be. gathered by October 1st. My 
guess is that it will be later than that, although it is more diffic 
for anyone to estimate this year,, what with one hundred additional 
pickers being brought in from Natchitoches this year for the 
, first time. 










v> 

•M 
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v ’ - n - gallery where my four cats are sitting in a row , looking 
as though they expected tonight to repeat last night . I'll 
jump under a shower first, and then if my old friend , the 
mocking bird is doing business , we shall see..... 
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If the crop is gathered within two weeks, the economic pattern is 
going to he a little different than usual, for I recall that cotton 
usually fuses with pecan harvesting- early in Hovember, and often 
the gin has run through much of January. With an abrupt termination 
of income from cotton picking by October 1st, and pecanes still on 
the trees until Hovember, there is likely to be a pinch in the gap 
between, for I hare no doubt that most of the cotton money is being 
spent either on transitory gaieties or clothes, so that the oldsters 
on the fifty dollars a month pensions may be slated to become 
inordinately popular before hoeing time next April. 

I was glad to learn from J.H. that Charles* cotton crop 
will be the heaviest in years. That will not be excessive, but in 
view of his indifferent health I am sure every extra bale will have 
additional lifting power this particular season • J.H.said Charles 
gets 25 per cent of each bale,and how the 75 per cent is divided bet¬ 
ween thenegroes who raise the cotton and J.H. who supervises and gins 
may be divided I have no notion. But I think it lucky for Charles to 
get the 25 per cent in view of the fact that he hasn't set foot on his 
Little River Farm in years. 

At the gin today, I confided to Sara, that a book was 
coming out shortly detailing the mufcder of Mattie’s lover by Sam Peace, 
who was Mattie’s husband at the time. Ezra told me it was his old car 
to which the stiffened corpse was lashed, and that he would certainly 
enjoy seeing how the story reads in print. I suppose this chaptermay 
be included in "The Friends of Joe Gilmore", and I guess it is just 
as well that neither Sam nor Mattie read. 

Peter passed by this motning in search of a cup of coffee. 

He tells me that disaster threatens the Melrose Social Club alongside 
Arenbourg.e Last night, there was a frolic there, and Madame Alphonse, 
who is pretty crazy, but not quite enough, denounced the patrons and 
herbon, who is really the soul of the place. Although the youth is but 
22 and terribly dumb about everything save making money,, fhe has 
really done very well.. But Madame Alphonse doesn't want her bootlegging 
son to wave his eyes at any of the darker young ladies,, and so put 
the Club into an uproar.• The patronB all left and the son got in his 
car, and never did come back last night.. If he pulls out, the Club will 
fold up automatically,, which will be a pity,for it does serve a definib 
need for entertainment in these parts. If only someone would tap 
Mme.Alphonse' over the head with a hammer, everything would be "Jus as 
lovin'" 

And so to bed, on to Miss Xliot's Romola, or the front gallery, 
where my four oats are sitting in a row, looking as though they ex¬ 
pected tonight to repeat last night. I'll Jump under a shower first, 
and then if my old friend, the mocking bird is doing business, we shall 
see..... 
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Summer boils on, with thermometer readings still in 
the 90's, the Weather Man evidently unmindful that 
we have passed the middle of September, 


Like everybody else on earth tonight, I am shocked by 
the murder of Count Bernadotte It's wonderful howa few people 
of a particular race or nation, like the Jews and the Russians, 
can diverst themselves so speedily of the oceans of good 
will that years of struggle brought forth, It seems 
ridiculous to say so and, yet I am almost convinced that any 
first rate psychiatrist, after examining the leaders of the 
Stearn gang and the Kremlin outfit would probably pronounce 
both sets as decidedly off , Somehow in ordinary walks of 
life, I have become accustomed to brushing against people 
in various grades of insanity, but I haven't yet accustomed 
myself to understanding that, as in Hitler's Germany and 
Staline's Russia, vast nations can fall into the hands of 
groups of'peoprle with kinks in their brains, 

he California enclosure disappoints me, I wouldn't attempt 
to say what element I find lacking, but somehow I had expected 
something different, and better, If I read the letter 
correctly, we needn't look for too many tail feathers from 
the Black Swan to be plucked by the Santa Anna Hand • 

1 L 0 cally, the Melrose Social Club appears doomed. The 

success of the organization depended upon the personality of 
Alphonse Metoyer, Jr, t and he has temporarily left Melrose 
> in his car, being absent some 48 hours with no one knowing 

of his whereabouts, The trouble arose over his mulatto mother's 
mania that her son should not consort with anyone save mulattoes, 
In fact, she didn't want her 82 year old son to go out with any 
girls at all. The lady's mania developed into an urge 
to say unpleasant things to all ladies of color who partonized 
the Club, and seeing. hi3 business dissolving before his very eyes, 
the son in dejection, withdrew from the paternal roof,_ 

I regretted this turn of affairs at the home of our next door 
neighbor to the South of Arenbourg, and so I turned to our next 
door neighbor to the North, the Llorenze3, Bill Llorenz who 
formerly operated the Melrose saloon at the far end of the bridge, 
opened a' grocery store in Alexandira when Natchitoches Parish 
went dry. On investigatiort, I learned he isn't making much 
money, I therefore immediately set wheels in motion to per_ 

. s’uade him to come to Melrose to visit it father, Alfred, on 

Sunday, I shall recommend to him that a new Melrose Social Club 
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be organized on his father's property, which has but Arenbourg 
between it and Alphonse's Club. What with Alphonse s determination 
to close his place "on a mad" at his son, this ™ 

.afford a wonderful opportunity for Bill to re establish 
himself on Cane River in a line of business for which he has a 
remarkably fine personality. And the pay off will come m the 
satisfaction of knowing that our negroes will have their own 
"Poor Man's Club" conveniently near, thus saving them wucA 
sole leather in chas ng up and down the road, and providing much 
contentment for them in their own country neighborhood. 

All this must make very fascinating reading, and I apologize. 

But I plead an extenuating excuse in thus providing you with 
a contemporary picture of little problems of the plantation, 
and how circumstances develope, so that, if you care to, you may 
always be informed as to how the pattern arrived at the state 
it reached when occupancy of Arenbourg becomes a reality. 

On the home front, I think I detect a very slight but very 
definite sagging of the mental operations of my patient. 

Certain aspects suggest that sly tricks are being played on 
us, although it is difficult to say if this .is a fact. 

During the day, the lady can scarcelyget out of her cjiair without 
assistance. But at night she usually goes from her bedroom to the 
back gdllery and into the bathroom, and back, at least four 
times, for at least four changes of nightgowns are found each 
morning.at various stages along the route. 




Aurellia 
morning, 
at night, her 
.while, merely 
hanging down her 


I assume the fresh nightgowns are put on correctly, since 

tells me the fifth one is always properly arranged each 
It does seem odd, therefore, that so often on retiring 

gown is put on backward or, as happens once in a great\ 
the sleeves are put on, with the gown itself 

back. Up until recently I have felt the greatest 
pity that this person, always of extreme personal modesty, should 
find herself in such confusion. Putting five and five together, 
am beginning to wonder. 

It would seem obvious to me, and to anyone, that this sort- 
of thing can't go on, and yet in'writing this observation, 

I realize perfectly well that I have seen equally fantastic 
doings, seemingly impossible, rock along year in and year out. In 
my opinion, she should'have someone sleeping in the same room with nt 
every night, and yet if I began enumerating the million 
reasons why this simply couldn't be done, I would run through 
pages. 

is bound to admit there 
time and a gain when things 


And on the other hand, while one 
is a limit, still I must confess that time and a gain when things 
have just reached the snapping point, an unexpected reversal sets 
and Lol before we know what has struck us, everything suddenly 
whisks back to normalcy. Not more than a hundred times before 
have I remarked, I think, that it really i’sn t absolutely 
imperative, and yet it helps out a lot if yotf are,.••••••• 


in 
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Sunday, September 19th, 1948. 


Memorandumif 

The weather was perfect over the week end, and perhaps 
because of that fact, the pilgrims too many and the visitors 
lingered too long. 

I was glad to spend several hours this afternoon with 
Dr. Oberdyke, however for he is a scholar and has much of 
interest to impart. H brought Frau Oberdyke and a photographer 
with him. Some interiors of the big house were taken but 
I declined his request to take interiors of my house. But the 
light outside was so perfect that they were able to obtain many 
different views of several of the buildings, and these, together 
with some notes taken by Frau Oberdyke, will undoubtedly appear 
in the book the doctor is preparing under a general heading 
of North Louisiana Houses, with Melrose being the most Southerly 
of those appearing in the volume. 

Dr 1 , and Mrs. McCook were here, too, with'their son,. Daniel, 
who returns for his senior year at Harvard next week. They remained 
until nearly dark, which tangled the Madam's routine inordinately,* 
but she appeared to weather the prolonged sitting pretty well* 

I know not if last night was the final one for the 
Melrose Social Club, Sometimes I think it may not fold up so 
soon, and sometimes I think it may already be finished, 

Last night about 9, one of my little river friends tapped 
on my window. It was .ChollyJBoy, a very quiet lad who speaks 
but seldom and evidences manners that are as charming and 
retiring as his personality. Cholly_Boy wondered if I could 
write a letter for him. .I could It was addressed to 
his "Lov-i' Sweetheart", and it voiced his regret that some 
youth in the Cognac area had told some untruths about him that 
had caused a rift in their relations. A half an hour later, 
ChoIly_Boy had departed and I resumed my go round with Romola. 

A little after dawn this morning, another dusky friend passed 
this way. He said that about 9N3Q last night, Cholly_Boy had 
appeared pt the Melrose Social Cl-ub where a youth from Cognac 
taunted him about something or other and Cholly_Boy had driven 
a knife slap through the youth's ribs, and that the latter 
had been carried away to the hospital. I shall post the 
letter Cholly_Bjoy dicatated, but somehow by Monday it 
would seem almost .to. require a post script. 
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Among.this morning's visitors was Mr, Murphy of Derry, 
who brought me four grand little kittens, two gray and two 
pure yellow. These 4, added to the five already galloping up 
and down my front gallery, plus Dora, the airdale and Charlie, 
the daxhund, really gives mb quite a collection. But the 
number will decrease shortly, as several of my friends have aksed 
for kittens and the present stock ought to afford much satis_ 
faction in various directions. 

V . >--■ i ' 

At Arenbourg, our sweet olive, perhaps four feet in height, 
is in full bloom, and'of course the perfume is marvelous. I 
am thinking of planting some more in A ovember if I can 
discover some in a neighboring nursery. I ordered several 
last year from different houses, but never could get a 
delivery. Sweet olives have a curious twist to their 
personalities unique in the plant world. It isn't too difficult 
to transplant them, and to keep them alive, but keep alive and 
making them grow is distinctly a horse of a different hue• I 
have seen those little old things just sit for years, apparantly 
determined they are going to do nothing at 11 but remain 
stationary. This, I interpret to mean, they are not satisfied 
with the spot selected as a home for them, and so, after a couple 
°f years, one goes to the trouble of giving them another address. 
Sometimes a four or fifth choice still hasn't suited them, but 
if one persists, eventually they seem to have no more complaints, 
and then will begin growing like a weed. Fortunately, the spot 
selected for the first one I planted at Arenbourg seemed to 
please the personality of the plant alright, and I believe it 
is going to make up its mind tq climb skyward whenever it 
gets an opportunity to get a drink during the long summer season, 

I think I mentioned the Joe Henrys were here for the week end 
and Pat came up from L, S, U, I passed by the 8 tore on 
Saturday afternoon with Joe, and together we chatted for a while 
with an old mulatto, Gustin Serillac, who used to know Joe's grand1 
father, old Mr. Joe Henry. . I enjoyed hearing the old darkie 
talk of the old ddys and both Joe and I laughed heartily at the 
old man's quaint humor, some of it being probably better than 
he realised. , 

Said old GustinS "Mr. Joe, I khow'd your Gradpa Joe good, 
and he sure done left you his laugh, 'cause you laughs jus' 
like you' Grandpa." And at that momeent, Payne Henry approached 
us from the direction of the garage. "And ha about my brother, 

Payne, is he anything like Grandpa Joe". 

"Lord, no" responded old Gustin. " You'se the one that's 

got it ajLl, excusin' one thing . Mr. Paynie with them big 

hips of hisen, all he 's got to show from the old folks in 
you're old Grandpa Joe's rump... 

i 
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Monday, September SOth, 1948. 


Memorandumft 

How nice to have your- two letters with accompanying 
design of the Wedgewood in this morning's post. 

Celeste and Madam regard left for South Louisiana at 
dawn this morning, and so I shall acquaint them with your efforts 
on their return on Thursday. I pray you not to put out 
a n V effort on this matter, but merely, should your eye chance 
to note any urns or vases, merely inquire as to particulars. 

And how characteristically thoughtful of you to give me 
the Red Cross advice when circumstances such as those I encountered 
last week arise. It could hhppen again, and I am especially 
glad to know that cold compresses are recommended, for there i s 
always an abundance of ice at hand, plus rubber ice bags. So 
far as this go round is concerned, only the slightest 
"rising" remains at the base of my head, and that isn't 
noticeable, what with my perruque covering the same. 

I am so glad you gave me the detailed information about 
the Hoffman anodynes. I had completely forgotten about them, but 
on your reference to them, or rather the Hoffman name, I 
recalled how often they appeared in the ante bellum newspaper 
advertisements. In the 1850's, especially, as I recall, one 
was forever running into "Hoffman's Pills", but I never 
realised at the time that the name Hoffman was probably carrying 
a particular recommendation to the readers. 

And this brings up an allied matter which becament 
more plain to me net so long ago. I used to be impressed by 
the fact that so many of the ante bellum diaries, letters 
and newspapers stressed the fact that the departed soul had 
manifested heroic fortitude until the e very end. This 
point appears so frequently in death announcements that I began 
wondering why the fact was always underlined so strongly. 

Then, one day, it dawned on me that a quiet or noble self control 
was probably remarkable in those days, since no one prior 
to the 1840's had stumbled on anesthesia, which, I believe, 
did not come into general use until well after the 1860's. 

Under such circumstances, it was of course perfectly natural 
for anyone on the point of death, induced by a million causes, 
might well suffer the tortures of the damned without any hope 
of procuring as much relief as an asperin tdblet. I 
have no doubt that most deaths were inclined to be painful, 
and probably, for that very reason, the writers of obituaries 
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found it both flattering to the departed in dL 1 cases, 
and worthy of report, if the circumstance were a fact, that 
the individual really did manifest signs of reali control 
over his bodily pdins in his final hours. 

From the presence of the name of Hoffman in these early 
newspapers t in the patent medecine section, I conclude that 
these tablets must have been one of the earlier forms of anodyne 
that stood for mercy for many a tormented soul.in the days 
before ether and anacin. 


’ It was good of you to 
disasterous episode in the 
when so many were injured 
Empire State building . 
morning state that several 
buildings while flying ove 
your account has given me 
happened. 


1 give me particularls about the 
Southern migration of the warblers 
and hilled when striking the 
1 had heard a clipped sentence one 
birds had been killed on striking 
r Manhattan, but that was all, and 
a clear picture of what really 


And how glad I am to learn that you chanced to see an egret 
in the Tuxedo area. I know that neighborhood fairly well, and shoul 
imagine it would approximate many a more Southerly locality where 
they might have summered, had the vast expanse of D. D. T,'s 
in varying forms , discouraged them from remaining on their 
former "stamping" ground, While I think of it, do I understand 
it that an egret and an aigrette are the same kind of bird, with 
merely a different spelling attached by Anglo(Saxon and 
Latin languages. 

Every year one sees so many of these birds and long legged 
herons on the Montrose Lane and along Little River, but not having 
been on the Montrose Lane this year, I can't say if they lingered 
on in thas section or not, 

Froyn the Postell enclosure, you will gather, as did I, 
that if we don't watch out, we're going to have a mathematical 
interpretation to local history, I must write my correspondent 
to night to return his map and to tell him the Jean Baptiste 
Prudhomme plantation was or rather is known as Live Oak, And I 
am perfectly certain that none of the Prudhommes ever called their 
plantations by American names, and that sets me to wondering 
how in the world one would translate "Live Oak" into French Any 
way I try it sounds perfectly ridiculous, and as soon as I begin 
to diagnose the meaning in English, it seems even more hilarious. 

I wonder if anyone ever hit on an idea of calling a particular type 
of maple a' Live maple , or a "Live elm". Heaven knows there 
are enough dead ones, thanks to the Japanese beetle, 

Veil, Lord, here I am all run out, and just getting 
started. But I shall be back again on the morrow, hoping the 
while that your week end in New Englad proved ever so delightful, 

I- suppose the leaves must be starting to turn and in the mountains 
their full glory must be almost upon one,,,. 









Tuesday, September 81st, 1948. 


Memorandum^ 

How nice to have your sketch of the Wedgewood vase and 
yourwonderfully news filled letter. 

It's wonderful what a picture does to illumine one's 
understanding of an object, and I can well picture the 
original creations, and they must be grand, I am quite certain 
that Celeste will not put as much money in these objects of art 
as the owners ask, but since they are 18th century originals, 
it seems to me the price isn’t excessive for the collector 
who can afford items from the Wedgewood atelier when it was 
at its height. 

I was quite surprised to learn of the new Parish Theatre 
in the Bergdof Goodman neighborhood. I have difficulty in 
imagining what its Neon signs must look like in that 
swanky section of 5th Avenue. I remember how astonished I 
was then the first Neons appeared on the Champs Ely sees, and 
somehow their first gleam heralded the passing of an era which 
up until then I had always easily peopled in my own imagination 
with people in costumes of the period when Mr. Jefferson 
had his house in the "heavenly fields". 

I hope Mother Nature did her part in sweeping the skies 
clear over the week end in the New England area so you could 
travel through that lovely countryside with the added glory 
of a full moon. It sounds to me like quite a jaunt for 
such a short period, but I must realise that I am so much of 
a recluse that I always fail to measure such trips of the past 
with my present tendency to look on a journey from here to 
Arenbourg as quite an adventure in the big wide world. After 
all, I might put on my thinking cap and recall how once I 
used to leave Manhattan at 4 on a Sunday afternoon to enjoy 
a picnic supper of cold chicken and Burgundy in the little old 
graveyard behind the lovely Christorpher Wrenn Church at 
Old Lyme, Connecticut, and at the time, that didn't seem too 
extraordinary, especially if a moon was in our favor. 


From the two enclosures, you will note that at least 
two Loyisiana ladie3 are contemplating the forthcoming 
"Friends of Joe Gilmore" with some trepidation. I am wondering 
if I would be throwing spasms into the Dove Cote of Hastings 
House if I should pen them a single line on Estate 
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stationary, readingN 

"Miss Robina, Miss Alberta join Miss Commie in 
seriously considering the report that "The Friends of Joe 
Gilmore" is to appear in pirint". 

I shall not.write to Mr. Dryer, but I do think he has 
been short sighted in not having dropped a friendly line 
to his contemporaries who are probably figuring in the book. 

As for myself, I continue to "hold the thought that 
for one reason or another, the chapter in which I figured will 
not get into the book. What with Lyle s somewhat strange 
mental processes in his last years and the unpredictable 
editing that might issue from Mr. Dryer's pen, and what the 
results might be could be anybody's nightmare. 

On the Cane River front, one of Puny's boistrous step twins 
has had another.go at excitement. Big Six who purchased a 
second hand car on the installment basis with funds he 
receives, one hundred dollars per month, for educational 
pursuits, succeeded in running smack into a car driven by 
white folks i.n Natchitoches on Saturday. It didn't do much 
damage to either car and no one was hurt, but Big Six 
pulled out from the mild wreckage and fled to the woods 
where a Sheriff's posse picked him up shortly afterward. 

His excuse for leaving the scene of the accident so swiftly and 
hiding in the woods was what he thought he heard one of the 
white occupants of the other car say to a companion, giving 
Big Six the impression they planned to beat him. I know 
not if this wa's true or if Big Six was merely frighteded 
at the results of his carelessness. 

in any event, he was arrested, and promptly bailed out 
by J. H. and so remained home on Sunday, the accirdent having 
o cured Saturday evening. Monday was the trial and his fine 
and payment of repairs to the occupants of the other car totaled 
a hundred dollars. 

Big Six seems to have a geniu3 for getting into minor scrapes, 

and seems to be lucky enough to get out without much damage 

to hi 3 hide, although when he raped the mulatto girl w in St. 

Paul's graveyard a couple of months back, it really looked as 
thought he-might at least get some skin off his shins, but 
somehow he wiggled through that alright, too. Six is a 
bag, if you don't mind. 

I worked at slaying Johnson grass too. late this morning, 
and so my whole day has never caught up. But although it 
is rather late, I want to read Elizabeth Brownings "Sonnets from 
the Portugese" before folding, for I like them and have 
them to hand, and I shall think of Lydia the while.... 


Wednesday, September SSnd , 1948. 


Memorandumft 


"And so Mr. Budd done lost his Nature," I heard 
Aurellia inquire of Mattie when I passed by the big house 
this morning. . . 

""Yeah," was Mattie's response. "Sam Brown'-s wife done 
got Papa's Nature and all his Old Age Pension check, too.” 

So far as I know, "loosing one'8 Nature" is a local 
phrase, indicating one has been bereft of all sex impulse. 

Since Mattie's papa is perhaps 75 or 80, one naturally 
falls back on the old saw that there is a time and place for 
everything, but Mattie, greatly excited, explained the 
whole thing to me later. She declared that Sam Brown's wife, 
after considerable labor, got a drop of Budd's semen, dried 
it in the sunshine and then burned it, and that by so doing, 

Mr. Budd would henceforth be impotent but would still be subject 
to the enchantments of Sam Brown's wife to the extent of yielding 
up whatever checks came his way. 

Voodoo (pronounced "Whodoo" by the darkies( invariably 
rises to the surface automatically when a death occurs in the 
neighborhood. Lizzie Marcel, a negress, died early this 
morning. I suppose her death was due to starvation, for 
three weeks ago when Dr. Wenk was here, he was called to 
examine her and he told me he really thought she had already 
died when he first glanced at her. She has been blind for 

years, ever since her husband, Jack, treated her for sore eyes 
by putting 3hoe blacking in them. She has been out of her 
mind for years, too, and has been pretty much alone most of 
the time, since Jack spent most of his days and much of his 
nights in the big road. In summer and winter the house always 
remained tight shut, windows and doors. It is a little 
half tumbled down cabin which must have been freezing in 
winter, when Jack was seldom home to build a fire, and boiling 
in summer, what wi,th its tin roof and not too many large vents. 

I think Jack seldom fed her on anything but plug tobacco, and 

that she survived a single season, let alone a decade, was a miracle. 

Dr. Wenk sent her to the hospital after one look at her, but 
her husband went and got her the next day. It was a terrible 
case but one which, through technicalities, prevented an outsider 
from doing, anything about. Jack is a quack or a "Whodoo" doctor, 
and it is he who has attended Bessie's .baby on occasion and passed 
silver over "Cousin" Loog's ankle when she was bitten by a snake. 

Having practiced his Art on her so long and having ended up 
by starving her to death, *Jack now sets up a great cry, and plans 
a fine wake for her on Friday night, so a frolic is guaranteed 
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for this week end, 

You will find the enclosure mildly interesting, if it 
strikes you, as it does me, that evidence of a slight crack seems 
to be making itself manifest in the domestic set up, or i3 my 
seismograph gone imaginative rather than supersensitive• 

Instead of supping at 4ft30 or 5 tonight, we didn't get 
around to do so until nearly 7, J* H, wa3 busy with cotton and 
Dan got lost somewhere in the shuffle earlier in the evening, I was 
interested when Dan told J, H, that somebody in town had s ecured 
a scholarship at L, S, U, for some Natchitoches youth, and Dan asked 
J, H, what he thought about getting one for Pat, J, H, thought 
it a good idea, and said he would see Secretary Fredericks about 
it on Sunday, Governor Long called the Legislature into e xtraordina 
session, as of tonight, for a IS day sitting, and so I 
take it ex Senator Fredericks will be in Baton. Rouge during t hat 
period, so I conclude that J, H, must be planning to be down t hat 
way this_ week end. With all the financial backing behind Pat,' I 
am amazed that a scholarship should be thought of for him, but 
I reckon the ,willingness of an individual guch as J, H, to grab 
off a few hundred dollars of funds set aside for others whose 
lack of any financial standing justifies J, H,'s right to 
being known as an excellent business man. Civic Virtue and the 
Touch of Midas, I take it, do not always go hand in hand. 

In spite of my sleepiness last night, I really enjoyed 
ElizabethBrowning's Sonnets from the Portuguese, which I 
read a couple of times over before retiring, I recommend them to 
uour consideration, should you chance across them, for there 
was something in Robert Browning's assertion that they are the best 
sonnets written in any language since Shakespeare", Perhaps he 
husband was exaggerating a little, but hi3 natrual pride in them 
is understandable, and especially as they were written to him. 

One thought came up in the introduction that made me 
realize I had on inaorrect concept of Mrs, Browning's health, I 
had somehow supposed her unable t.o walk much, but according to the 
preface in this edition, Mr, Browning speaks, of the house in Pisa 
where the Brownings lived, and, where his wife was in the habit if 
flying up and down stairs with apparent abandon, I was cerj 
taingly glad to know the lady was so much better equipped for 
getting about than I had supposed, I must have seen Katherine Corhe 
on the Barrett sofa too many times. 

Tonight I'm planning to read a few short storied by Henry van 
Dyke, under the title of The Blue Flower, They begin with at ransla 
from the erman of the story by the german poet, Novales, orome sue 
can you eventually imagine what German poet I have in mind whose Tiam 

sounds something like Novales or 3ome such. There was some 
other point I .wanted to touch upon but it eludes me completely, 
but perhaps it will occur to me at our next sitting,,,»•, 
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Thursday, September 23rd, 1948, 


Memorandum^ 

First off, I invite your attention to the enclosures, 

• * 

. And now, if your blood is at the proper boiling point, 
you perhaps wont mind if I point out that both Mr, Veith and 
Dr, Hogan are bags. 

In the morning post came two letters from Tulane, a 
Registered one to "Mrs, Cammie G, Henry" or whatever the 
address is on the enclosure, and the other to "Mrs, J, D, Henry", 
intended, I assume, for Celeste, The one to Celeste was a 
dupplicate of the one to the Madam, And why Dr, Hogan should 
write to Celeste on this subject, I can't imagine, since he 
has never seen her in his life. 

And just to think the whole thing got started because of 
my wish that when the diary appeared in pint, it might be 
properly annotated to cover the missing parts, I must 
say that my original good intentions have skirled me into a 
fine mess, thanks to Mr, Veidth's breaking my confidence, But 
perhaps the most hilarious aspect of the whole business is the 
statement by Dr, Hogan that Mrs, Moore, hinted I had obtained 
the diary by or under false pretenses, For as a mere matter of 
record, the original diary is actually in the hands of Madam 
Moore herself, * t • \ 

Apparently what the Messrs, Veidth and Hogan need more than 
anything else is a copy of "How to Win Friends and Influence 
People", for they might have succeeded in gaining all required 
data for the publication in question if they had attempted 
some other means than high pressure, inuendoes and blasts on their 
trumpets at the Melrose store, in Natchez and the medium of he 
two ladies recieving their letters in today's post. 

Today, being Knipmayer Day, both the doctor and his wife 
appeared, this being the first time since last May that 
Frau Knipmayer could make it. They had something to say about 
their new grandson, Robert, born last night, and from that I 
coyly remarked t{iat Celeste had told me of a party last Sunday 
at Magnolias and did they go. Of course what I wanted to find 
out was the answer to the lady doctor's question as to why the 
knipmayers quitted the place so abruptly, They said they had 
attended the party but hadn't remained long, "since it is 
impossible for white people and colored people to mix". 

Smart me, I had all I could do to ask about the mulatto situation, 
but I somehow contained myself, 
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I have often heard it said that there is nothing so 
„fanatical in this world as am converted atheist, and since Dr* 
Knipmayer hails from. Illinois, perhaps he tends to prove the statement 
in plantation realms, But with another wife, I think Dr* Knipmayer 
might really havedevelopped into quite a good egg in the departmat 
of racial amenities, for I suspect it has been Madam Knipmayer, 
born in New Olreans, who has called the tune in such matters, 

Harnett Kane always struck me as being more lacking in understanding 
of the negro than anyone I ever knew* And I always suspected 
that this was not because he was born in circumstances 
in New Orleans that prevented him from knowing people of . 
color but rather because he was so self centered and lacking in 
a ny sense of the humanities that he could scarcely be expected 
to have any feeling for the negro when he obviousiy had never 
developed any sympathy for members of his own race, 

Madam Knipmayer ,is not precisely in that group, but rather 
in that broader but dumber set who points backward with pride 
to the days when she used to swing on her Aunt Jemima's breast, 
but, because of her uncertainty of her own social standing, 
would simply die if she had to spill a spot of tea with ai y of 
Aunt Jemima's offspring, Right there, I suppose, is the real reason 
why the Knipmayers were so unhappy with the Horsleys, the 
Herzogs, Celeste, Madam Regard and the rest at Magnolia on Sunday, 
for the birthday party was an out of doors affair in 
celebration of the natal day of Magnolia's old cook, Rosa, 
who, by the way, stirs up dinner 52 times.a year on Thursdays for 
the Knipmayers, Wasn't it Mrs, Roosevelt who was asked if 
she didn't find, it awfully difficult as to what to do when 
confronted by some social problem that had never been covered 
by Miss Emily Post, to which she respondediJ"No *", explaining 
she had always found that if one proceeded on one's natural 
impulse toward kindliness, there were no difficult 'social problems. 

And safter the Knipmayers had departed a little after 11, and jus- 
before dinner and 11N30, a Mrs, Avalon Metcalf from California 
arrived. She has been taking movies of the sugar, rice and cotton 
industries and culture in Louisiana for some civic groups in 
California, and whnted to use Melrose for the cotton shots. 

And so she broke bread with us, and we lingered over coffee, she 
with’tiet note book and I with an endless flow of talk. And ■ 
having dined on fried chicken and practically die on the talk, 
she eventually got around to her color cameras, and I hope 
got a heap of mileage for her pains, 

'> 4 vV ♦ 

And where in the world do you reckon little Miss Alberta 
may be tonight, I believe she said she was Hitting the Crescent 
City today, but that wouldn't necessarily mean she would make it 
all in one hop. Somehow I envision her rounding the bend astride 
a Camel, but that is mere flight of fancy,Lt's now after ten 
o'clock and quite dark.outside, but there is a special God 
for all the little Miss Albertas in the world and so I'm sure 
she will eventually make it, this week or next,,,,,, 


Friday, September 24th, 1948, 


Memorandumft 


And Lo', along about 9^30 this morning arrived lit 
little Miss Alberta, the self same Tittle Alice 
au pays des merveilles, starrie yeyed and oblivious 
to everything except what make her happy, . 

And her ankles of late haven t been in that categry, 

for she confides to Aurellia they have been swelling much of 

late, indeed a remarkable confidence, since formerly 
her concept of Mary Baker Eddyism forbade her to admit 
it even when she cut off the end of her finger in an electric 
fan, 

Veil, so things change, and with them changes little Miss 
A,'s method of painting. Every summer she goes to Cape Cod 
or Eurka Springs or Hope, Pennsylvania, and she always comes back 

with a new slant on Art and a new technique of getting it 

that way. 

This year, she declares, she paints all colors in equal 
values, reds, greens blues yellows and so on. And then, after 
this ultra striking smear has been completed, she begins working 
over the various colors to tone them down or step them up 
to. suit the particular spot this or that color occupies and 
with a mind to bring the whole worked over set of daubs into 
a wonderous harmony. 

That is the 1948 key to the Art of painting, In 
1949 it will be something quite radically different, and so it 
will run annually throughout the 50's, if little Miss A, con 
tinues to run that long. 

She didn't have so much to offer by way of gossip. 

Bob lallant told her that Eddy Dryer told him that Hastings 
House advanced Lyle a thousand dollars on "The Friends of Joe 
Gilmore", and that it was for that 3ole reason that Eddy whipped 
the manuscript into shape. It seems that Eddy wrote an somewhat 
extended biographical sketch of Mr, Saxon to accompany the Memories, 

And little Mips A, says that, many photographs are going to be u 
and that she was asked to supply glossy prints of one of her 
oils of a cotton gin and something else which I don't recall. 

She also said she heard some of the manuscript, and the 
thing she liked best was the chapter in which Fugabou figures. 
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I never heard that one, and so I am hoping against hope that 
it may have been written'after Lyle’s last trip to Melrose, and 
that he substituted it for the Natchez one wherein 1 made my bow. 

On broader fields, little Miss A. gave the Madam and me a sympoi 
(m) on various aspects of American political manifestations 
and ended up by announcing that she is way out m / ro " t ' 
in favor of the Dixiecrats. I was a-little stunned at first 
to learn of her flyer into thtsr numbskull collection of 
hill billies, but then I suddenly recalled that while little 
Miss A. seems to like some of the local darkies, she is 
nuite as race conscious as all the other Dixiecrats, and 
what with having hailed from Fizzleville, Ohio, she loves to 
set me straight on such matters, being Southern , as she 
explains. .In short, little Miss A. is a sight • 

Ihere had been some gossip about Lyle's two Baton Rouge 
aunts. Miss Maude and Mis3 Lizzie, and I assume this must 
explain for part, and the political jumble the other, when, 
after the Royal Street artist had gone to paint, ~ 

patient, somewhat befogged, but quite seriously, asked met 

"What book is that, that Lyle worte on Lizzyography." 

\ • 

I inquired a second time to make sure I had understood correct!. j 
and then jockeyed the conversation around to another literary p^omt 
in which we soon got lost sufficiently to forget Lizzyography . 

If I weren't consumed with fear that you might chucnk 
a brick at me, I would like to repeat, the old saw A You n 
don't have to be, but it helps out a lot if you are . 

This afternoon Miss Etty Levy and Aunt Lottie came down and 
sat too long and for an hour after the Madam s bed time. Talking 
a mile a minute, Miss Ette at 50 looks a hundred, while saying 
nothing, Aunt Lottie at 85 gives- the impression of being about 
her niece's age as recorded by the calendar. But I didn t 
get, much out of their visit. Perhaps I was a little sleepy, 
for I had been contending with Joh son grass on the terrace 
at Arenbourg before daylight while the air was deliciously cool 
and the surface of Cane Rivef wonderfully silver. 

In about five minutes, I am going to jump into 
a hot bath, and afterwards read a couple of pages of 
an endless book, "Men of Cod", recorded by Eugene 0 Neil, Jr. 

I have read this work before, and certainly, wouldn t refeesh my 
memory at the moment, had I some of the volumes I had expected 
from New Orleans .today. But this volume will unravel a few 
tnagle'd threads, after which I shall have one page of the 
Gospel of St. John, and so to bed. 

' : he moon rises so late these nights, but it is pleasant 

to find it lingering on in the sky along about 4 in the morning.... 


Sunday, September 26th, 1948. 


MemorandumN 

fere it not for the dryness, the weather would be marvelous, 
cool and all blue and gold. 

One refreshing compensation of the forgetful mind is 
the forever recurring surprises that probably shouldn't be 
classed as surprises at all, if one would but remember 
a phenomenon from season to season. A case in point 
enchanted me about 2ff30 this morning when the rising moon 
cast a mellow radiance on my gallery giving into the White 
Garden. It is my understanding that this house faces South, and ■ 
what with the White arden on the North, I don't seem to recall 
ever noticing that the moon ever before rose so far North 
of East in September as to create this surprise. But 
even though I may have in tnessed it before, I couldn't 
remember, and so my delight was complete. 

The week end was quiet, with but a few pilgrims and 
even lesser visitors. Mrs. Rand came late this afternoon, 
bringing a couple of friends with her, and on departing 
presented me with a favorite wine,Triple Sec Sherry by Cresta Blanc 
I don't care much a bout Sherry, and have no idea what a good grade 
of Cresta Blanca Port would be like. Port being my favorite, 
but this Sherry is exceptional. 

Dr. Rand came to the camp this afternoon, and wanted me 
to join them for late supper. But other guests came to Melrose 
just as Mrs . Rand was leaving, and it was dark before 
the last of them was gone, and I'm sure the Rands had departed by 
then. 

I learned from Mrs. Rand that Dr. Rand has the type of 
diabetes that unless carefully checked, is likely to put the 
victim into a coma at any old time without a moment's warning, and 
so he is going to keep to a very strict diet from here on out. 

Being completely ignorant. about suclj matters, I had always 
supposed that diabetes was diabeteswithout a vast assortments/ of 
types and varieties. 






I was particularly glad to take the two ladies accompanying 
her with me on a little tour, while she chated with the Madam, for 
I learned the niece of one of the ladies had gone blind 8 or 9 month 
ago when giving birth to a child, and that none of the family 
had ever heard of.the Reading Machine, for that gave me an 
opportunity to spread the good word in the right direction, and 
after hearing mifie, the lady was determined to do something about 























l_ 


From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 






f 7 '• '• 




P* ti 


• ^ 






. 














•T./J .->7 












3190 


one for her niece on the morrow, I'm beginning to believe 

the Library of Congress ought to give me a commission for all the 

business I have been throwing their way of late, 

, j <take it Day Light savings must have come come to an end 
today, for I tried to get Joseph Harsh at 1N3 0 on Columbia, and 
Lol in his stead, I got the C, B, S, IKas 2?i ere program. Today s 
had to do with the trial of Ann Hutchinson along about 1637 
up Massachusetts way and recalled to mind another witch trial I had 
heard on the same program some month s ago. The Battle 
of Bull Run, the 1st battle, is scheduled for next week, and sounds 
rather unpromising, for all the racke accompanying their rendition 
of battles 2 eves m a little cold. Personally I have liked 
their trials better than their more collasal portrayals, 

One of the la ies has' a rather wide acquaintancet in 
literary sections in the Gulf States, and she had a kane 
tale you will like. She says it is a joke atong booksellers and 
private clubs where Kane on occassion has asked if he might 
spend a day or a half day autographing his books that he intentiona 
fails to provide himself with a pen for that purpose, but even 
though stationary shops may be in the same building or in the same 
block, he hasn t the slightest idea of spending a sou on one, but 
invariably .borrows one from any one he can. After signing 
his autograph enough times, the pen greatly lessened in value to 
its owner, naturally, what with the ^difference in handling it, etc 
but so long as Mr, Kane doesn't have to pay for any ink and saves 
wear and tear on his own pen, he doesn't mind at all what 
happens to the property of others. Such a saving soul, he 
really ought to have acquired nuite an imposing heap of money 
when he gets ready to move on to the next world, in hopes, no 
doubt, of taking it with him. 


.1 sent Dr, Hogan a letter Saturday, hard on the heels of 
the Madam's. I pointed out that I had supposed he had wished to 
do -business with me, but since he had introduced personalities havii 
nothing to do with the case, and without my knowledge, he had, 
by that token, brought the negotiations to a final termination 
automatically, and that I appreciated his courtsy and wished , 
him much successs in his present line of endeavor 
All that, of course, was singing p3lam3 to a dead mule but 
the circumstance may stick in his mind, coming to the sura,, ace 
again, should he ever read the line of Bouddah, remarking 
upon the futility of trying to injure people, remarking that 
such efforts are like a man trying to throw a handful of 
dirt at another when the wind is contrary, 

If there was ever any doubt in your mind that there was 
something wrong with my head, that intuition will be confirmed when 
I tell you I contemplate studying German, and am writing the Americt 
Foundation to inquire if they have records for the reading machine 
similar to those formerly put on •the market by some commercial 
house, Cortina, or some such name. It would be so nice sometimes 1 1 
be able td pen "Mensch Meyer" and know how to spell it,,,,,. 
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Monday, September 87th, 1948, 

’-v 

- 

Memorandums 

The elegant, cool, but dry, weather continues. 

The enclosures speak for themselves, I certainly hope I 
may do something about tracking down some of the 1853 Natchez 
compositions, I shall start the wheels turning by sending a flock 
of letters to various people in Natchez, but those people so 
siidom take pen in hand, I presume not much can be done before 
I go and poke around a little myself, 

Mr, Harding I may not have mentioned• before. He has a f 
camp on Melrose, down belowClemence 's and Ezra's, Mrs . Rand s 
father started him out in business half a century ago, and apparantl 
it was a good start, for he has beep retired these many years, and 
spends half his time on Cane River and half in Alexandria, 

I declined the invitation on three grounds, because we dine 
at 111130, because my secretary has a daily appointment with me at lc 
and because there was a. chance I might regret skipping the 
mail. But first class mail was thin to start with and m V, 
secretary got lost and noon and never did show up until 7 o clock 
tonight. 

But in declining the invitation, I asked Mr. Harding and his 
friend to come to Melrose at 8, which they did, and so we had 
quite a pleasant sitting here for a couple of hours, jiis 
friend in 79 and needs to know about the Reading Machine. He 
lived in Louisiana all his life and from his childhood emories and 
accounts of life talked over in his family circle, he had much to 
tell me about reconstruction Days in this section of the State, and 
I liked it. 

j 

Little Miss Tubman u nder the cover of "A Clouded Star" 
arrived today. The Madam says it starts off fine t I shall 
probably not get to hear it, but before- folding up my beard tonight, 
I had better acknowledge its receipt, which will, by that promptnesi 
.give me an excellent excuse for not referring with any intelligence 
to the contents, 

Little Miss Alberta has cut herself out quite a job in 
deciding to paint an interior of Dr. Miller's cabin, with Aurellia 
lost in a corner. Dr. Miller's cabin is very low, with roofs 
extending far over the two entrances and the single window, making i 
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place rather on the shadowy side. Add to this fact that 
little Hiss A. can't see so well without spectacles, and 
the coposition ought to be highly imaginative, I should imagine. 

' For little Miss A. will not wear glasses, fearing they will tend 
to •make her look old, and that, of course, compells her to 
proceed daubing in the shadows, or compromise by slinging paint 
with one hand as she balances her lorgnettes with the other, and 
what such acrobatics may bring forth, the Lord alone knows. 

I 

Celeste and Madam Regard are 'back, and I laid the Wedgewood 
matter befpre Celeste who is genuinely appreciative of your kindness 
but says she wouldn't care to invest that much money int eh urns. 

She hopes that some day Dame Fortune will unveil a contemporary 
pair at some sacrificial" price, and I have no doubt if a 
Dewey victory should turn into a Hoover boom, items of this type, 
but of 20th ceptury manufacture, might become more plentiful, 

J, H,'s birthday is on Sunday, and Celeste has asked us for 
dinner and in doing so, I think she is cutting herself a larger 
slab of cake than she is bargaining for, According to Paynie, who 
was in Baton Rouge last week, the General and his wife are coming _ 
this week end, I might be wrogg, but I have an idea the Wenks 
might also blow in. Surely it will not be possible for the Madam 
to go, although I shouldn't put it past her offspring to urge her 
to try. To quote the Madam under other circumstance s'N 
"Anything you do is alright, but don't do it," 

■ • • . a ■ 

In my reading last night of the presence of mysticism in the 
writings of the Greek philosophers, I was dplighted to learn of the 
devervation of the word Academy, which I had not known before. 

It seems Plato, when visiting Sicily, had been betrayed to the Spari 
and put up for' sale as a slave. He was purchased by a former 
admirer and set free . Friends of Plato in Athenes raised the 
huge sum involved in the transaction and sent it to the friend 
who had expended the money, but he refused it and sent it back to 
Greece whither Plato had gone. It was eventual ly turned over to 
Plato, and he purchased a park or grove a mile outside Athenes 
where he established his famous school which was to out live him by 
six centuries. The park thus purchased had formerly been owned 
by a man named Academus, so that the tract of ground and then 
the school took on his name, and thenpe traveled down the centuries 
ifo our time • ^ 

The cool weather must be having its effect on local citizens, 
for when I passed by the gin this morning, I was surprised to find 
everybody revealing no effects of an alcholic hold over. With 
all the' moving belts, and whirling machinery, the gin has always 
seemed to me a most likely plpce fpr an accident on Mondays, but 
uh to now . T never had heard of anvone on Melrose aettina tanaled 


Tuesday, September 28th, 1948. 


Memorandumft 


I'm so sorry to learn of your illness and the 
consequent impossibility of making the trip across New England. 

By now, I hope with ,all my heart, you are well back on 
Recovery Road and that this early autumn cold may eliminate 
any other that might have been on the docket for mid Winter 
visitation. 

But I must say that even though New England was denined you, 
you made up for lost time in another direction and I am 
the richer for your generosity in sharing your "voyage autour 
de votre chambre" with me. 

And having just completed a trip along the Joyous Coast under 
Lestan 's .guidance , th e enclosed map may'prove especiall y tim ely. 

It came to hand today, and. I haven't had) time to go over it with an\ 
But I assume Live Oak plantation of Jea/n Baptiste PYudhomme probabli 
centers the piece, since the Postell labors were concentrated on 
papers covering that property. If Live Oak does appear, then 
just below it, to the South, Bermuda should be noted, and that, 
of course is the heart of the Joyous Coast, where Lestan lived, as 
did his Uncle Phanor at Oaklawn or Oakland, his ncle Narcisse at 
St. Charles, and so on, including Aunt Benjamin a little further 
down the river on the plantation today called Ty_po, where Uncle 
Phanor's great grand daughter, Mrs. Sam Tobin, lived until her 
recent and outrageous divorce. 

I don't reckon Arenbourg appears on this particular map, but 
I'm sure you will find not difficulty in placing it. 

• >’ 

, How nice to learn that news has come through from the Pongs. 
Isn't it interesting that the lady had some doubts as to whom the 
letter from this quarter was addressed.. As a State, old Kansas 
has always had a somewhat dubious status in my mind, but for 
once, at least, it served a good purpose 

Returning momentarily to Lestan's diary, I laughed to myself 
at the vague parallel between Lestan's vast business about 
heading off for school, and after all the emotional sprees attendani 
thereon, he finally did break away and immediately on reaching 
Natchitoches, the first thing he did was to turn around and come 
back to the Joyeuse Cote for a frolic, and all this stakked-up 
gainst your little Venezuelan number and his prolonged jaunt from 
New York to Worcester, Mass., where, upon arrival, he looses little 
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of sight during the entire trip, which does make it quite different 
from the present case, but the impulse to get back to the 
starting point so quickly does seem along similar lines. 

Little Miss Alberta's friend, Nina Mclnnes, came down from 
Shreveport this afternooon and will remain at Melrose for several do 
I believe. She is an excellent artist and not at all the dizzy 
type of little Miss A, I believe her husband went to L, S, U. 
at the same time some of the younger Henry boys did. He is of 
an old Baton Rouge family, possessed of plantat ions in that area, 
who have always maintained an old home in the Garden District 
of New Orleans, etc, Nina finds life a bit on the dull 3ide in 
Shreveport, I think, and as her husband.is not too enthusiastic 
~ bout her interest in Art, I think there must be an element of 
dissatisfaction in the domestic set up. Last Winter, Nina s people 
•took cl cruise up the Congo, I believe, and I think there was much 
pondering on her part whether it were best to be noble and dull in 
Shreveport during■ the period of the African journey, or if it 
might not be better to put a little strain on the domestic set up 
and at least have the -sa-t-isfaction of capturing a few oils and mate A 
colors in the heart of the Dark Continent. 

I asked her if she attend Sister's Friday night party. She 
said she did, and although Sister had It asked her to come late, 
as she requested several other people, so they might linger after tfM 
crowd had thinned out, JJina said she went early and quitted‘ the 
reception with others who were going on to a delightful and more 
recherche gathering at another private home. She learned on 
Saturday morning that her choice in dessrting the Wenks early had 
been an excellent one, for it seems that after most oj the 
people had left the Vtenk party, and those bidden to come late to 
remain for supper, ware suddenly thunderstruck, just as they were 
settling back for a pleasant evening when Sister suddenly appeared 
in a dressing gown, declaring the party was over, that there would 
be no more champagne served and that she wished everyone would leau^ 
so she might go to bed, Nina says everyone present, thinking 
themselves the most honored guests, were furious. And so it 
appears that "The Kiss of the Gods turned out to be but a kick 
in the pants, which, I should say, off hand, is about what everyone 
who thought they were going to have fun there, deserved, 

A letter from an Iowa nursery today states that they carry 
the tree variety of Chinese magnolias, and that they can make 
delivery any time after February 1st, a remarkable circumstances, 
what with all the snow blanketing that area in Winter, lhat is the 
perfect time for planting them in Louisiana and I think we ought to 
h a ve quite a few, don't you. And speaking of plants, you ask about 
the appearance of the Franklinia Altamahg, and mya I respond that i 
resembles the Chinese magnolias considerably, being of the dieiduou 
magnolia family, but wjvile th.e Chinese magnolias usually bloom in 
February and March, the Franklinia comes into full' flower in 
mid summer. So much to. chat about, and yet I'd better spill into 
bed rather than onto another page, alors..,,,. 
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Wednesday, September 29th, 1948,. 


MemorandumN 

I have had a couple of mild 
which I will mention firstft 


shocks in the past couple of days 


In speaking of some person or other this morning, Aurellia 
declared that the individual had real pretty* hair, "but it ai nt quite 
so red like yours". Me and my red hair,. I certainly would love to ) 
what Aurellia calls brown, but I guess I do., come to think of it, 
and what she calls red, which I don’t. 


And this morning, 
a little jaunt she and 
that on the way, they 
Mary Frances had come 


al ong about the same 
essie had made down 
had stopped to see Clemence, 
back to s tay • with her and to 


time, she told me of 
to Mr. Hyman's store, ai 
It seems little 
have her baby 


gave me a 
people ' s 


with Clemence's help next month. She said Mary 
legs and throat and face were quite badly swollen. That 
start, and accordingly, be adept in getting into other 
business, I made it a point to.drop by Clemence's house, seemingly 
on a casual call, with a view of persuading Mary Frances to consult 
the lady doctor, or, should that undertaking be too vast, to let me 
ask Dr. Knipmayer to drop in to. see her on Thursday, when on his way 
from Melrose to Magnolia. But on reaching Clemence '8 gate, I met 
her daughter, Jackie, who told me Mary Frances had already had her 
child and that it had just died • Then and there, of course, 

I realised that my greatest contribution to the situation would 
be to evaporate immediately, which I did. 

And in the big house last night, little Miss Nina Mclnnes got 
a start. Perhaps she wasn't sleeping so sound as usual, since 
it was her first night here, but be that as it may, she aoke along 
about 2 o'clock, thinking she heard m some one in the room. She askedN 
, but there was no response. This thoroughly awakened 
she was certain she heard someone moving about, and a 
second later, a light hand was laid on her feet. That was too much, 
and letting self control recedde and self preservation come to the 
she screamed to Miss Alberta, occupying an adjoining room. Nell, 
little Miss Alberta faintly answered, but only failtly, for it 
turned out that the prowler in the bed chamber was none other than 
little Miss Alberta herself, and on redognizing her, Nina piloted 
her b'.ck to her own room where little Mis3 A. remained until 
this morning when she was quite surprised to learn of her noctural 
"ffoyage au tour". , 
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"Who's there" 
her and then 
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I had a telephone call around 9 this morning from Frau Dr, 
Yaeger of Cloutierville, who went to considerable length to explain\ 
how sorry she was in being unable to get up this prior to 
now, but asked if she might come this afternoon . I told her 
I would kick out the red carpet, possibly brown to Aurellia, 
at once and that we should be enchanted. It is now IS hours lates 
and Frau Doctor hasn't put in an appearance as,yet. 

The lady artists put in quite a full day with their paint pots , 
concentrating on the big house and the African house during the 
morning, and on the Melrose bridge, the old one, during the afterno( 
As' you know,, this old structure is headed for destruction almost 
any time, and with its passing, there will be scant record of its 
unique design,, and never again, too, will a y structors of its type 
will be erected, what with the high flown and better bridges of 
contemporary engineering mastery. 


Just before daylight this morning, a dark figure tapped on 
my boudoir window. It was the third son od Dee dee Boy, a youth of 
some 15 or 16 summers. He said he had had to-come up from 
Little River early on horseback and that these cooler, 
damper mornings had put him in mind of a jacket I had 
given him a year ago, and so he had thought.of me and wanted to 
bring me a little sack of native peganes Befor he knew it, 
the big house had disgorged some toast and bacon and some steaming 
hot chocolate, which seemed to delight this rider of the dawn, who, 
within half an hour was again astride his steed and disappearing ini 
the heavy fog bank muffling the landscape, 

9 % 

In passing by the gin yesterday, I noticed some serial numbers 

on the bales which $zra was daubing on as each new bale came from 
the press, I don't recall how many hundred bales have been turned 
out for other neighboring planters but the numbers onx the bales 
were high, Ezra says that Melrose itself has turned out 
four hundred bales of its own cotton thus far, and the five hundred 
mark will be exceeded shortly. With cotton seling around 32 cents, 
and each bale averaging four or five hundred pounds, and with 
cotton seed bringing from 75 to 1 00 dollars, each 500 pound bale 
of lint representing about 7 00 or 800 pounds of seed, the tonnage 
in the latter mounts fast, and what with a pecane crop of hundreds 
of thousands of pounds dripping from the trees, Melrose will undeubi 
find 1948 a bumper year, » 

Well, so things turry, and I have to go and turn on the hose 
to soad the ground well ton-ght so angle worms can come to the surfa 
during the night, for a fishing expidetion is scheduled for the 
morrow, which I shqll not attend, even though it will be from the 
terrace of Arenbourg, where, it is said by the darkies who probably 
that of all spots on game stocked Cane River, that spot is where 
fish are most plentiful, I make more imposing progress with my 
hone atop the terrace than with a fishpole below,,,. 
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Thursday, Setpember 30th, 1948, 


MemorandumR 


Thirty million times would be insufficient to half cover 
my pleasure in receiving an elegant letter with enclosures tvom 
Lydia in this morning's post. Should you see her before I, 
would you convey to her some measure of my happiness, underlinning 
my added estacy in feeling her own green hand so close to mine 
as the planting season unfolds and shade and fruit trees for future 
summers are started on their way and shrubs of marvelous perfume 
get the join support from such a wholly satisfactory combination. 

The dry season continues but what has held this far, I should 
think, should stand anything the weather man can trott out, and 
greater vigor and enthusiasm will go into the join planting this 
November and December, what with the promise of water for 
next Spring and summer. How much labor dissolves into sheer 
joy when two shoulders are pushing the wheel together. 

My day has been a busy one, and the mbrning itself was so 
taken up with gardening, etc,, that I never did get around to see 
Dr, Knipmayer, Each day I try to allot a certain amount of time 
to Arenbourg regardless, and so today I extended my time there, what 
with the lady artist needing a little assistance in digging 
worms and getting properly located for her flight into fishing, 

We lingered at table after supper, and she told me something . 
about herself, I believe her mother died when she was a baby and 
she was brought up by old people, her granfather and grandmother, 
whom she adored. They owned property in the neighborhood of the 
far flung King Rpnch in Texas, and,she and the daughter of the 
latter place u0re school mates and college chums. At the 
King Ranch, at Christmas time, both girls met young men whom 
they both married. The daughter of the King plantation died a 
short time after her marriage, Nina's husband, an Englishman, 
died two years after their marriage, Then Nina went to New Orleans 
paint, and discovering old Mrs. Mclnnes, feel quite in love with 
her, what with the memory of her own grandmother, Mrs. Mclnnes, 
mere, was pleased when her son. asked Nina to marry him. This 
marriage, however, has not turned out satisfactory, since Mr. 
Mclnness is a five cent cigar, quite engrossed in making money 
and carryng not at all for Nina's ar ist c and literary friends. 

During the war he borrow fifty thousand dollars in cash from Ni 
which she feels 3he should get back before they divorce each other. 
Aside from that cash which he has borrow, Nina has property of her 
own in Texas, a ranch and an apratment house, which brings her s omet 
like 8 or 10 thousand dollars a year, so she is not worried about 
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the financial outlook for the future but naturally feels it would 
be better to straighten out the fifty thousand dollar cash item | 
before starting life over again. 

She is about 40, I suppose, and is very intelligent and 
attractive, and I am glad we shall have her on our list for the 
Arenbourg of tomorrow, for I think she would harmonise nicely 
with others who will one g day grace our gallery, 

I apologise for giving you all these details,- but somehow 
I want you to have some knowledge of these people whee orbits 
' cross over Arenbourg, for then when they re cross, they will perhaps' 
seem more like old friends than new acquaintances, 

I am so glad to have particulars regarding the little finance 
number and his wife, I am glad for their sakes that everything seen 
alright and to their liking, but I must say I marvel at anyone 
who can go to so much trouble as the lady in the case did, and then j 
flop slap back into the same* situation from which she went to so 
. . much pains to extricate herself, 

I have often found myself thinking of the Delerium Tremens case 
and hoping the matter may eventually right itself, although I must 
confess I never heard of anyone getting back again on the right road\ 
once the lower pathway had been followed for very long, I used to 
think it was a pity Lyle threw his life away on drink, but one 
thing I shall never know, and that is if he would have had the 
cancer, had he not carroused so mightily, and if he would have 
h n d it any way, perhaps all the licquor he drank,was to the j Mot}, 
since he collapsed before the malignant growth ever got a charfoX. 


Friday, October 1st, 1946* 


to make its inevitable inroads on him, which, hand he been stronger, 
might have persisted over a period of months or years to his 
greater distress, ' 

e-nv ’> ./T* y 

In answer to your request, I am enchanted to enclose a butterfl\ 
lily blossom, I had supposed the perfume evaporat ed befor reaching 
you. The sweet olive -.blossoms are temporarily out, but on 
their next blooming, I shall try enclosing some, lheir flowers are 
ever so tiny, growing in little clusters, almost like a pinch of 
pink dust, so that a3tide from these little tufts, there is really 
no flower at all, It i3 the accummulation of hundreds of these litti 
tufts on the bush that produces the marvelous fragrance, drifting 
in transparent clouds from the bush but almost i^ossible to 
round up in the individual little flower itself. 

Some of my friends have just come, Peter, Mr, Brew, and so on, 
to help me in moving some furniture, and so I shall have to skip, 
reserving an account of the same until tomorrow. In the 
mean time, don't forget to tell Lydia what a grand soul she is 
and how often thoughts fly from the local terrace to 595 . 


Memorandum i? 


It's after 9 and lights gleaming from the big house suggest 
that the General and his Lady have arrived. 

It's bee n or should I be more grammatical in saying it has beei 
n active day, and I am frankly tired, but not at all 
sleepy, and it's pleasant to indulge in that hour of communion 
which is the best in the day, regardless of the hands of the clock, 

I was at Arenbourg before day when the sound of J, H * 1 s 
automobile horn set me off into gales of laughter. How he loves 
to sound off before dawn, arousing the inmates of the sleeping cabii 
along his route, I went with him the other morning, just for the 
pleasure of witnessing his sheer delight in the racket and the 
hilarious glee of the darkies as one after another cameleaping 
from their doorways as we headed back toward Melrose after 
our noisey porgression down the river a mile or 30, 

Dan complained bitterly to the Madam yesterday about it, 
saying she should speak to J, H, about rousing the countryside at 
such an hour when he for one didn't want to be disturbed 

■ The negroes wouldn't like it either if Dan were blowing the hoi 
but since it is J, H, who thus hustles them out of their beds, they 
all giggle and shout and withal love it, because J , H, is always so 
good .natured and resourceful in having fun with them. 

This morning seems so far back, I can't remember anything in 
particular abou it, save my industry on the terrace, Mrs. Mclnnes 
had considerable success in her fishing exploit off Arenbourg, but 
she made one vast error in judgement. After catching 8 or 10 fine 
specimen, she attached them to a line so they might remain fresh in 
the water while she made a round at Melrose. She promised her 
catch to Madam Regard, and accordingly was filled with disappoint 
ment on returning to fi3h, for during her absence, a big old gar hac 
risen to the margin and eaten the whole catch, save their heads, 
still attached to the string. But my cats love the gars leavings, 
and while Madam Regard had to 3ubstitue oysters for fish, the feline 
section practiced true Catholicism for one Friday at least, 

After dinner, we dropped by Clemence's to chat for a little anc 
to fill out particulars regarding the birth of Mary Frances' baby, 
which I shall mail on the morrow to Dr. Knipmayer, to conform to 
requirements. I chatted a bit with Mary Frances who, of course, is 
still in bed. Mrs. Mclnnes was enchanted with Clemence's paintings, 
and for coloring, balance and sheer feeling, found them as 
delightful primitif paintings as anything she has run across. 
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I,was so plad Clemence was pleased and that she presented the 
lady with a very pretty composition * It was nice, too, that 
Mrs. Mclnnes returned the compliment by giving Clemence a token 
of appreciation in the form of engraved paper by Uncle Sam s mint. 
And so everybody was delighted all the way 'round, and I thereupon 
directed Mrs. Mclnnes straight to little River, where she, of 
course,, saw a picture at every turn, where little Miss Alberta 
had somewhat muleishly declared before no pictures existed, 
and we terminated our jaunt at St. Mary's on the Bayou* We 
stopped long enough for a water color to be made there with 
the artist intent on her handiwork while I indulged in elaborate 
conversation with an old darkie who was armed with a shot gun, beini 
a deserter from the cotton patch, bent on getting himself a squirre. 
or two for his supper* We arrived at St* Mary's about two minutes 
before he did, and in that respect our timeing was bad for the old 
man, for as we got out of the car, a big old fox got up leisurely ft 
a little knoll at the end of the bridge and quite unhurriedly trottt 
off through the undergrowth along the river bank* 

Mrs. Mclnnes offered me the watercolor when we reached home 
,about 3, and I-should have loved it, but I declined, feeling that 
a v.ew of the place through this medium 'should go back home with het 
for she obviously found the setting delightful and it does seem 
to me an artist sometime ought to have the right to retain a souveni 
of his own handiwork. 

The gin ran until first dark, whereupon Mr. Brew and Peter 
knocked at my door. I had asked them to bring some men with them 
to help in moving something for me, but they undertook the job by 
themsevles and accomplished it with, dexterity. 

On the upper floor of the African House an elegant old bookcast 
had stood for years, an heirloom of the early mulatto nobility. 

The Madam, hearing me express admiration for its simplicty some time 
ago, said I might have it if it really pleased me. Thus has come 
another original old piece to this house, destined eventual ly for 
la maison de la Reine* 

I suppose it is about 10 feet high, and is of cypress, fashiont 
by some forgotten negro carpenter in early slavery times on Cane Rii 
The whole front, from.top to bottom and side to side, is made up ■ 
of two doors, each door containing fourteenpanes of glass, about 
a foot square, perhaps 18 inches square, the two doors comprising 
28 pieces 

Eventually I shall rub it down with hot linseed oil and then 
wax it, and I believe it will be grand in its simplicity* I shall 
alsoretain the 1784 edition of the Encycloaedia of some 20 odd volur 
each volume perhaps a foot square and a couple of inches thick. The 
e idtion seems to go perfectly with the age the mulatto nobility 
flowered and in harmony with the plans envision for the habitations 
on Arenbourg. But I must break off and fold up t and happy withal, 
for is there anything more redolent that planning these little 
monuments along the road for a mutual tomorrow.... 
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Sunday, October 3rd, 1948, 


Memo r andum: 

"I'm sicky now" — that is the standard phrase the Madam and I 
employ when something we aren't too ent usiastic lies ahead of us, 

I guess the phrase is used in quoting from an old tale wherein 
someone, to get out of doing something, remarks he is going to be 
ill, and the second person anticipates him by remarking he is 
already passing out. 

The contrast between little Miss *lberta and Mrs. mclnnes, 
in persona ity and ability to adjust themselves nicely to existing 
donditions, as opposed to the General, and particularly his wife, is 
ever &o striking. And somehow the place is always under tension 
when Baton Rouge arrives. Madam General is something of a “adam Agon, 
and she appears able to think up things for the servants to do that 
somehow puts a strain on everybody in consequence, A case in point 
is the fact that ^urellia thoroughly cleaned the room they were to 
occupy on Friday night, scrubbing the floor mightily and putting 
everything to rights, *nd the, bright and early on Saturday morning, 
au ellia had to drop everything her usual routine called for because 
Madam General simply had to have the floor mopped a-fresh and such 
like. 

It was a great pleasure to see the General, He told me he 
admires ‘resident otokes of L. S. U,, and has spent considerable time 
with him of late, planning how scientists from the General's orgnaization 
can lecture to advance scientific classes in the college in such a 
way as to preserve basic seorets of the industry and still 
impart the knowledge to the graduate students. He says L>r. Stokes 
will fly out of L. S. u, at the moment the politicians, like Gov, 

Long, try tolput their fingers in the education pie. 

You may have read the Gov, Long had the legislature do away 
wit Civil Servioe in the State. ' A ’he General told me he gave a job 
Just fired from a State Job last week. The man was a purchasing agent 
and refused to buy a very inferior grade of coffee at an exhorbitant 
price from a salesman, hand in glove with the Juong machine. a e was 
immediately fired, of course, but 1 am glad that his new job is 
more lucrative than his old one, but that will not be the case of 
many a civil servant who will be thrown out by this bunch of rascals. 

> Mesdames Kinsey and Itclnnes took off bright and early 

on Saturday morning, bright and early for little -lies. »lberta, and 
I did not see them Little ^iss wanted to ride to Shreveport, and 
then take the train back to "atohtioohes, spend the night in the hotel, 
and then take a bus to ^ew w rleans. Anything she does is alright... 
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We were 8 or 10 for dinner at Celeste's, with rather dull 
talk, but marvelous food, and afterward the S. G. uenrys returned to 
Baton ^ouge. 

On the pilgrim list for the day were Mary Lagget Lake of Fort 
Worth, and Ur, and ^rs. Wright from the same plaoe, and 1 liked the 
iriht8 who were new, and LIrs, l«adke, an old friend, is always good 
to see. She has developed a problem in trying to do a book on a 
prominent ante bellum Texan, a man who did much in developing the 
political and economic life of the Lone 6 tar state. !n the 1840’s, 
when Southern planters were establishing plantations in Texas, this 
man bought a beautiful girl slave from a passing planter, ihe girl * 
eventually begot him two children, and took over the management of his 
plantation household. They, of course, were never married, nor had 
the man ever married, before or after the purchase of the slave. 

Texas reveres the man so much that a biography is in order, and yet 
.with racial prejudice what'it is, to tell his story would probably 
create a furour, and leaving out the slave and the two children whom the 
man adored, would ts be omitting one of the most important parts 
of hi8 life, which, in fine, is ^re. Lake's problem, whether to tell 
all or to give up the idea entirely. °f course she might always 
give the manuscript to "r. ^ane. , 

{ • * 

It seems that one of the daughters of.this household is still 

livig|;, and at 93 is still hail and hearty. asked “rs. ““ake to bring 
her to "elrose sometime, and she says she thinks she can do it very 
nicely. It would certainly be a privilege to talk with the lady and 
she might find Melrose interesting. 

The hands were at their camp this afternoon, and they asked me 
for supper, but our schedule wap behind tonight, so that when i 
arrived, n. and *rs. A and had already de arted, - it w s first dark - 

but a did chat a while with the boys and their wives. 

• • 

_ • * “ 

Lid I, mention 1 am reading an interesting book. Mean ^ho have talked 
; ith Sod, „ ''ell, anyhoo, ijhnve been fascinated by a couple of c apters 
on Brother .Laurens of 17th century -“ranoe and Jacob Boehme of 16th 
century Germany. 1 know not how to spell Boehme, but it sounds like that 
and he dwelt in "astern Germany in a town that sounds like Goelitz. 

A shoe maker or cobbler by trade and an interesting personality, he 
haa the misfortune to live at a time when Germany was in such an uproar 
that people of a peaceful turn seem to have been pretty much skinned over 
by historians. r 

.. . « . ... < V . 

.. the way. you will notice l'ra tack on my old typewriter, 

the ribbon on my other having to be renewed before l hit it much 

e °r y° u t0 mention the differences in the keyboard 

Oa. the iioyal. Isn t it odd that, the regular "n should be in the 
usual place but the capital moved over to the semi colon department. 

f?? 8 ? * to ^ 0 'any reason for this, since th«e is nothing 

along with tne little n that would rule out the other. Yours 6 
’IB a kindness that helps^me so much in getting things straight and 
your reference to such particulars makes me ever so grateful..!.. 


Monday,, uctober 4th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

• 

i’m crying for the moon, but in reality would probably 
compromise for one good sized glow worm if one would only 
disentangle itself from the bamboo hedge and fly over this 
way to perch on my shoulder. 

• 

*ihat i mean to say is that i am writing in the dark, not 
because the elecric currrent has failed, but, oddly enough, 
because we have an embarrassment of too vast a store of it. 

• 

around about 4;30, just as the Madam was folding,up, the 
current failed at the store, but surged in in vast volume evey 
where else, .every time a bulb would be connected, an atomic 
glare would flash mightily, pop, and extinguish itself, ner 
radio did the same thing, and every electrical gaget, including 
the ice box, followed suit. 1 'm certainly glad I discovered 
this phenomenon when my reading machine was not turned on. 

But there is always some minor advantage to be discovered 
in such inconveniencies, and out of this one i pull the advantage 
of being able to let my head nod occasionally without its being 
noticed by rar. nachelier who came home with me after supper 
in the big house, we hadn't been separated but a scant 
15 minutes since his arrival this morning at 9, and he has 
just now folded up his beard. 

All this gives you some concept of my momentary situation. 

lour grand letter came in today's post, it wa6 grand 
of you to toss it off under such pressure of aff; ire, but i 
urge you not to force yourself to such undertakings when 
your immediate surroundings are not conducive to such matters. 

iour jaunt to -Diooralngdale 1 s in tne tain was noble, but 
scarcely meriting the inconvenience nvolved,-merely to say 
Hail and farewell to the Toledo number. But the inofrmation 
dished out by Himalaya was enlightening. .Perhaps that 
explains why Hadkne passed out of our picture, for i believe some 
people naturally tend to cut off former acquaintances associated 
.with.a particular being when the latter proves a hopeless dis¬ 
appointment. In some case, i think, the bereaved one finds solace 
in contacts with those who sensed the former happiness associated 
with the beloved one, while in other cases, the former associates 
only tend to recall the lamented past, and therebye serve merely 
as little thornes in one's heart, i suppose you nd x may 
serve as the thorn department in this case, and accordingly, 
and possibly naturally, we are put out of Maine's mind as much 
as possible. And to one who has lost all in love, the 
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knowledge of other people's 8 ° 

elecriclty ’&“»“«?! u|!on^Ser of 

rsjstfsr ssaivx fh «.& «.* 

to see iat.- 3 .& 0 holier and me for a moment at 6. 

BVot . hfiH sensed in the last letter seems to have had some 
i pnt 0 f f a ct in it. xhe »eith thing has disturbed the menage, 
S? if seems celeste spohe to the .physician about the outr;.vegous 
Sll 1 \tt°ter,8“"e» *» «, «aitf. and the .ife passed 
the butsiness along to he husband, 

I'wo organizations of ashed, the lady doctor to address 
them one organization beings Rotary ^lub some place or ot,_er. 
s£e says she thinks she will fahion her a dress on the light 
side, centering around he peculiar problems en Pottered y 
a female uhysician, prefacino her remarks by a statement 
revealing* why she originally deqided to take up the study of_ 
medecine which, if I understand it correctly, had its 
in the fact that Mary Baker ^ddyism was rampant in hor own home. 

l)f a our so 1 . ladly assented when asked if 1 would lend an 
attentive ear if the speech were brought down here and run over 
briefly before public delivery. I have already as^ea that 
I may be given the manuscript after the oration has ueen 
delivered, feeling you mi^ht find some interest in running 

through it. • 

l'here are a heap of other thirds I would toss into the 
rir for casual examination, but my guess is that I must 
be running close to the end of this page, and I am quite sure 
my sleepiness has easily succeeded in making thid note 
unusually".ulll. I shall accordingly break off at this 
point, holding the thought that by tomorrow at this 
hour, we shall momentarily be without any guests at all for a 
day or two and that by getting caught up a little one ray 
sleep, I may "hew to the line with greater satisfaction 
to myself and tnese burdened by personal contaots.. 




i 


iuesday, October 5th, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

How odd to be alone. 

And how odd it seems to some people that I should like it. 

.. . My little guest arrived this morning just after d%wnin and fom 

that point on until he returned to kittle’ River, not a minute 
of lonliness or meditation intervened. I laughed to mveelf 

rr«?J'n^ eCa i l0Q ^ ha J ^ nglish lad y's biography of the Xrincess des 
wher ® ia ® he records that the king of *pain had such a 
fixation on his farma wife that he- contrived they should never 

6 n'!!K s f? c ? nd * and t0 effect that intention, contrived 

Rrt fjl? tw ° ° ha f Bes instead of one to grace the roayl bathroom 

®?Ji‘^t even during a cosmic urge on the part of one, the other 

sufb* h»t h i rd 1 b . e J- ieve the author's name was Caldwell or some 

such, but I can t recall for certain, but Ishaven t forgotten 
her paragraph on the matter in question. " 

thQ en ? 1 ® 8Ure * * ou wil1 n °te the persistence aoparantly 

?nft’vo^r P f^ 8 nd ! nougb * 0f course 1 am enchanted‘to learn 

J ri nd * iAr - & °ourby, is going to make the recording 

of little Parcel s opus, and from here on out, A shall crobablv 
spend my aays asking *r. Barbour when the job is likely to be J 

let tar t6 hi*T t- haV ! alread ^ “^ed him in my response to^his* 
letter, but expect no response, for I have written Mr Barbour 

P 0wi ^ noth ng afc out the business, however, ’i^houId 
that perhaps six months might be required to get the 
disks on the market.. As for the rendition in French I found 
it splendia, and unquestionably, iir. Soucbv will do eouallv 
How fortunate for little ^xcel, and the world, that the 7 ' 

that i both^h«ft 8h t t ' rRn8l f t + 0ri should have been so perfect and 
cellenoef th transc riptions Beem guaranteed a like ex- 

And while on the heading ^aohine matter, I must refer to 
a . cha Pb® r in "Men Who Have talked *<ith «od", having to do 

g Jen o lllle'l SSiff was ^si*«a^spwe° 

given to Hia^e s illustrations for Job. and if M»mnrv >, nvT , Qa 

t?ese e *t Y t^ 80ma ten years ago raporducedoevera] of ' 

interpretation'o-^hls^life an^artlstu eketoh ° f M,M 
lorely tonai effect running 
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about the wonderful association between the artist and his wife, 
which somehow seems to be one of the grandest things one is 
likely to run acrosss in the lives of any two individuals, TheirB 
was a hard life, forever haunted by poverty, and yet so 
perfect in union of two people that it rivals any other such 
companionship I have ever heard of, 

And the word poverty suggests an estimate made by ray 
recent guest who figures that .locally the cotton and pecanes 
this year will probably produce about twho hundred thousand dollars. 
According to the terms of her husband's will, the "adam was to re¬ 
ceive the income of the place, which, were that carried out, would 
of course net her quite a tidy sum this year, after all expenses had 
been deducted. Good crops or bad, she has always been provided 
With everything she asked for, but her wants always having been 
modest, and her 'imagination at present being ever‘so vague, 
this year's annual division of income for the children in control 
ought to be generous, l should imagine. 

Sometime between 10:30 last night and daylight this morning, 

1 somehow managed to brush up our new bookcase, I washed it 
theroughly, inside and out, with warm soap suds, and daubed the 
k8 panes with Bon nmi which “Urellia removed later in the morning, 
There will have to'be one or two minor repairs, such as re-enforcing 
one of the shelves, etc,, but aside from that, the piece is 
in excellent condition, "/hat delighted me enormously was to 
discover that the panes of glass are the original ones, inclining 
toward a vagrant wavey quality in places, which somehow sets 
a seal on its severe and elegant character. 

In the absence of a ruler, i have tried to estimate the 
size of the piece with this sheet of paper. The Width of the 
individual glass panes is just the length of this sheet, and 
tne height ii about half or three quarters of an inch greter 
than the length. The doors'contain.two sets of panes in 
with and seven panes in height, * 

There is something- about the cypress and the quality of the 
workmanship suggesting the same craftmanship in the Grandfather 
clock in my boudoir. ~nd we know the clock cabinet was made by 
some forgotten negro blacksmith slave, owned by the Metoyer 
noblesse about 1810 

t ** 

Somehow 1 like the piece the more because whenever I 
glance at it, A feel assured that eventually it will grace • 
the muison de la rfeine, and is therefore twice as precious alrflg. 



But the hour cones for me to fold, which is prob bly 
i 2 1 ,. 1 mi6ht 0rate at such length as to give the 

23. eiein t,;e - in « &Tu 


\ 

Wednesday, October 6th f 1948, 


Memorandum: 

Much mail for the *adam today, but nothing particularly of 
interest. 

' f 

Mrs. ^climes wrote that after she and little Miss A. called 
on Sater Saturday afternoon, ^iss Alberta didn't feel so well and 
so rested all day aunday, but determinedly got up early Monday to head 
' out for new Orleans in order to vote there on Tuesday. It seems by 
subsequent radio reports that her pet candidate won, and the whole 
city went overwhelmingly anti Xong in its selection of minor officials. 

A he enclosures aren't especially into esting but they provide 
a couple of side glances as to how things are turning in one 
quarter or another, j. hadn't expected i>x. Miller to resign before fch® 
end of the year, but l can't say how i hit on that prticular date, 
it will be interesting to learn if she plans to head down this 
way for a little visit. Should she decide to do so, i am under 
the i mures si on her stay might be brief, conditions generally have 
altered so appreciably since the hot surmner's day she headed out 
from here with mefor Batchez where before she knew it, she became 
Secretary of the -Natchez Garden ^lub. The Congo, the fallow sea, 
waine Biver, the Mississippi and the Balisades, --what a business. 

t 

•orom medical and social quarters l have lately been given to 
understand that the concensus of opinion has it that la ''Tigran 
is inclining too heavily in the direction of both alchol and 
morphine, wh'ch really represents quite a heady brew, come to think 
of it, either separately or mixed. To such a cocktail, one needs 
but add a touch of a slightly disordered mind, and the eventual / 
results ou t ht to be devastating, •*» should imagine, un occasion 1 
have felt people were fortunate having a physician in the family, but 
a am not quite so sure it 1 b a blessing, ana particularly if the 
physician is under the complete domination of an eratic wife. 

Today my patient was both feverish and peevish.* But thanks 
to the unusual warmth of '-'otober, plus an ocean of sunshine permeating 
half the front gallery, i arranged a couple of hours' sitting in 
the open, which was beneficial not only .for the sunbathing the lower 
half of her pefson, but for the exercise afforded by getting in and 
out of the house, two of her best servants were in tears during the 
morning, and 'one toyed with the idea of going home, but a pep talk 
and a glass of wine both washed away the tears and persuaded them 
to remain at their posts, and tomorrow, of course, will be another day. 
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■the highway department took a great spurt to effect 
its construction work in this area today. resterday “elrose had 
undertaken the demolition of all that remains of the old garage, and 
had the building about half down when the big old tractors and 
other contraptions, looking more like Diplodocus than anything l 
can think of, suddenly began building the new gravel road slap 
under some of the remaining timbers still jutting out from the sagging 
roof above. *he road seemed pretty nearly finished by first d rk 
and from the sounds drifting in from the bridge, thhe*final operations 
on that span must have started. A t will require 60 days to finish 
that job, x am told, and then everything will be clear sailing from 
melrose to the cement at Montrose, and half the current excitement 
of the past six months in this neighborhood ought to evaporate, i hope, 

What with all the doings of the past week, i am so fax 
behind in my radio listening that I reckon I'll never quite get 
caught up. sometime Tuesday night or possibly uonday, l was half 
asleep when some announcement in the news broadcast indicated that 
Fred "lien is beither back or is about to open his current 
season. J. shall shop around a little this* Sunday night, assuming 
he will be in about the same brackets for time and station as last 
year, i can't hardly resist my Reading machine before folding up | 

my beard, and once 1 get entangled in that, - the Heading Machine ;.nd 
not my beard, I usually stick with it until 1 am so sleepy the radio 
fails to register when i/.eventually L et around to it. 

Picture, my enchantment this morning at first d-awn when on 
arriving at Arenbourg, l noticed a big old long legged blue heron, 
perched on one leg, purveying the surface of ^ain "iver from the 
terrace. Perhaps he wasn't really surveying the -urface of the 
river but was merely dreaming of his breakfast in that general 
direction, for he seemed not at all surprised by my arrival, and with 
the greatest leisure pondered the situation and with the greatest 
indifference, apparently, he let down the other leg andj after 
due cohsiderati 9 n, ponderously flapped off toward w e ii n e's house 
on the opposite shore, ,> 


Perhaps he is the guilty party who played a trick on me the 
other day, I had tied some white strips of cloth on some tiny 
persimmons I want to move in November, ralizing that when the leaves 
are shed, I shall recognize the persimmons the more readily if marked 
now. Butsorae feathered friend must have needed these little old 
Strips f r some exploit or other for next day half of them had been 
pulled off. Frankly, I suspect my old friend, the nlocking bird, 
who is forever getting into my twine to make ducks and drakes of 
my fine geometric designs set off inwhite string. It seems an 
odd time for any bird to be needing materials to solve their housing 
Problems, but it is possible that old Mr. ^lue -“eard or the mocking 

liltlri « attracts ti.eir aye, whether 

°w the. slightest service or not. I'm using s.-.fety pins to 

to ffltSh theS? S i n thiik ftrjdthe maraud9rs wiU find more difficult 


■ 


Thur sd ay, 


uct ober 



1948, 


Memorandum: 

And so what with all the bits of correspondence to be cleared 
from my desk this morning before mail time, I returned early from 
Arenbourg and started in. 

Rut didn't get far. 

First reter tapped on my window about 6:45, he had hurt his 
finger at the gin and hoped i could bandage it for him. I could. 

■“nd then I started in again at letters, but stopped about 
7:30 to answer a knock on my door. 

it was °arolyn Ramsey, of all people, and at such a curious hour. 

She drove from Morgan ^ity, x.a. to Alexandria last night, and 
then headed out early this morning to drop by here for a few 

minutes. • ^ ... 

'She is heading out from Marshall in a day or two, with iwoming 
and "orth and south Dakota on her list, to be properly photographed, 
if possible, before the snowbanks pile to high, after wh ch she heads 
for California, with San *rancisco her headquarters until February, 
when she exrects to head back this way. After the Dakota business is 
wrapped up, .Louisiana and rexas will be hersdefiinitely, with possibly 
Mississippi and Alabama thrown in for good measure. 

Except for the African House, which was in a p rticularly 
inter sting light, both for black and white and for color, she 
took no other pictures. 

r ^ 

she suggests doing sometimes for the Saturday Evening Post, 
i recommended one article on nelrose and one article on the ^ane 
River country, she liked that idea. I shall turn the matter over 
in my mind, and probably bear down on your good nature much between 
now'and February, thinking out loud. At the moment it would 
seem that Melrose might be based on two main threads or would 
foundations sound better, one dealing with uelrose and its flowering 
under the mulattoes, and sec.ond, its re-flowering under the Madam, 
with contrasts and oompartisons as between the econoraio and cultural 
developements under the iletoyer and the henry influence. But 
1 am already beginning to think aloud, and it is premature. 

Carolyn showed me a magazine being ciruclated world wide by 
the state ^apartment. ■‘■nis particular one was in Russian in text, 
but all American in pictures. It is designed for circulation where ev f 
possible where nussian is the native tongue, which might require some 

arming into the iron uurtein to get then through, i should Inline. 
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Later, probably next Spring, she hopes to start recording photgraphi< 
cally the story o f cotton for this publication which looks much like 
Life, and l showed her about the gin and some of the cotton fields, 
to indicate how nicely the cotton fields, the picking and the 
ginning could all be summed up in pictures on ^elrose, thanks to 
the fact that cotton practioally grows in the Melrose gin, which isn't 
the case on most plantations where, if there be a gin, it is usually 
so situated on the highway as to rule out such a summation as suggested 
above, 

a. a . will love the idea.of using ^elrose to tell the story 
'of cotton, and particularly when i tell him the publications 
appear in dozens of languages and are scattered boradside over the 
globe, hut whether cotton appears within the year or not, i think 
I shall, ask w a rolyn to get us a complete set of a single issue in 
all the languages that they are brought out in, for 1 should 
imagine such a file, - of a single issue, should be ever so interesting 
in intself and later as an example and commentary ot American 
probaganda as of the raid 19or rather the mid 20th century, 

• » ... - ,T i- ' ■ • 

After calling on the Madam, getting the shots of the African Mouse 
and taking a glimpse at the cotton picking and ginning, and their 
intimate relationship, it was time for her to take off, I was 
sorry that i»r, Knipmayer came along just then, for there were a few 
odds and, ends 1 wanted to discuss regarding the Melrose and Natchitoches 
or G’ane Hiver articles,, and how the illustrations could best fit, but 
all that can be gone into at a later season, 1 

1 reckon the,State, Department must furnish transportation, which 
in this instances is a fine enclosed jrord truck, bearing an imposing 
seal of the. otate Department on the doors, A ladder is contrived to 
fit on the outside of the truok, not to be used in fighting fires but 
in climbing to elevated situations in taking pictures, and the 
insi.de of the thing has much compact arrangement, including an 
ice box, 1 believe, although j. can't be. certain on that point, for 
ti ere were too many things to take in during such limited time. 

•“•nd so the lady took off and we shall see her in February or some 
other ti e, and ^’m glad she pa sed this way, and nerhaps something 
pleasant may come of it all the way ‘round. , 

1 -• ’ v , .* • ■ * « 

i chatted with Dr. Knipmayer but briefly, ne told me jack Marcel's 
wife nad died, according to the ~eath» uert fioate submitted to him 
for signature of "Causes unknown", which is just as good as any for 
starvation, 1 guess. 

. Just be-'ore folding, up last night, l read a lovely line, 
which should be chistled over some museum or other; 

"Art is a means to converse with Paradise". The words are william 
claice-s, but i think they are nice, and surely r a radise seems so much 
nearer when any manifestation of ~rt makes itself felt in our hearts.. 


Friday, October 8th, 1948, 


Memorandum: \ ’ • 

Lyle always used to say that Miss Leudivine was one of the 
most aristooratic old ladies he ever knew, 

t 

She didn't always approve of heir daughter, Cammie’s doings, 
and once when the latter asked her if she -really wasn't sweetening 
her coffee more than she really should. Miss leudivine brought 
her offspring up sharp by remarking; 

r 

"I'll have you remember I am a sugar planter's daughter, 
Naturally I prefer sweets more than the wife of a cotton planter. 

Miss ^eudivine was a practicle soul, too and altogether 
industrious up unto the end. On her 93rd birthday she sighed and 
speculated to her daughter; 

"If I were only 75 again, just think how much work I 
could do. ,w 

Long did she labor to persuade her daughter to be more 
systematic, but to little avail. Perhaps the way life operated 
on Uelrose was different than on Shadey Grove. 

* "If you really want to get things accomplished," Miss 
Leudivine opined one evening, “you ought to establish a 
certain amount each day for the next day's stint, and then see 
to it that the work is adtually carried out.” 

Her daughter agreed it would be nioe to try, and together 
they conjured up a fat program. But came the next day and with 
it a dozen undexpected guests and'a hundred circumstances demanding 
priority above all pre-conceived notions, and the day closed withou 
not a thing accomplished whifch had bben determined on in advanoe. 

Thus the phrse, "If you would siipjjy establish a stint for 
yourself,, daughter,... "became a standard joke in the 
succeeding years. 

. today the joke was on me, for after yesterday’s go round 

I had figured out a heap of things I was going to carry out 
before today's setting of the sun, and Lo.’ here I am, 
heading into the night without having taken up one of them. 
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A flock, of pilgrims, early, early, got the day headed down the 
wrong road. Then a telephone from Dr. and mrs. uberdyke that 
they were heading this way, and a similar message from Mr. 

Laughlin, ashing if he could have sdme of my time, and so the 
hOiirglass ran out. 

'fhe uberdykes are going ahead on their study of j-'orth 
Louisiana houses and Ur. Laughlin, entranced at the impression 
Cane niver made on him, wants to do a volume like ghosts ^long 
the Mississippi" , which, X suppose,-he might style ‘Ghosts along 
the bayous", or some such. 

He could remain but a day and concentrated primarily on the 
exterior of the big house, endless studies of the African House, 
and the rest on Dr. Killer s log cabin, which is generally 
adcepted as being about the oldest extant in .Louisiana, 

He ashed if he might come bach later in the season and devote 
much time to further studies, inside and out, of the big house and 
of many of the out buildings, all of which seemed to delight 

him. 

The Madam was sitting on the fTont gallery when Dr. and Mrs. 
Oberdyhe arrived and when Ur. laughlin followed,"but she 
declined to receive anyone* laughlin giggled in his 

beard when he recalled listing ^rs. "enry in his Acknowledgements 
in "Ghosts ; long the Mississippi for his failure to meet the Madam 
teemed to mahe him realize for the first time that all his 
communications had been with me rather than with her. 

m turally I didn't mention little miss Kamsey's name to the 
uberdykes or to “r. ■“aughlin. naturally i am hoping that 
Garolyn and I, with her pictures and my text, can bust into 
print before the other two volumes appear, but Mr. L a ughlin 
doesn't know the Gberdykes arc doing a -North .Louisiana book, 
and neither of them, -the '■'bordykes or nr. ^aughlin, that 
another project on the same subject is going to be set on to 
cook before long, i hope. 

Both the Madam and Aurellia were filled with much merriment 
today because Aurellia found the M a dam wearing two night gowns 
this morning, and one of them had been so wonderfully and fearfully 
put on that it was physically impossible to get it off without 
cutting it up the entire length of the seam, under circumstances 
presently ex isting, 1 laughter is a'most deSireable element that 
i rejoice at the mutual reaction, but I must say I think 
it is ever so daring that the lady should be so much along, 
during the night when she can contrive such extraordinary combina¬ 
tions. 

I still think the line l quoted last night n from nlake a good 
one:"Art is a means of conversing with Paradise.. 


Sunday, October 10th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your Wednesday letter in Saturday's post. 

I sincerely appreciate your thoughtfulness in giving me so 
many interesting particulars covering such a wide range of 
subjects, none of which i had heard about until your letter came. 

It would appear the ^rchduo Qtto gets around like a breeze, 
rerhaps on his next go-round in this region, he will have better 
luck in his. attempt to make the Gain *iver region. 

X had heard nothing about the impending celebration of the 
2,000th anniversary of the city of xaris. ^s suggested in your 
letter, this ought to provide an excellent occasion for Illustration 
to do a big number. four reference to ile de la Gite somehow . 
recalls tp mind the Left Nank environs of that neighborhood and the 
remarkably preserved mosaic floors of the noman baths which are 
still preserved as part of the pavement in the ausee de Gluny. It's 
curious what odd' things one discovers in his mind when mentally listing 
the particular objects and places one would li..e to have a go at again. 
These fragments of the lovely old mosaic floors is one thing on my list. 

Xn the radio department, I have sampled all stations at the hour 
invitation to -Learning is beingbrondcast, only to find thfet nothing 
within reach, during dailight hours, is available for my delectation. 

X should have liked to hear today's discussion of the Journal 
of Eugene Delacroix, l have only glanced at snatches of it, but found 
every morsel to my liking that l chanced upon, i have so long been 
out of touch with people interested in 18th and 19th century personalities 
that many thoughts, theories and particulars about them have ^rown 
dusty in my own mind. If I am not too wrong, Delacroix was the son 
of the -Luke de •‘■allyrand, a fact which few people in his own day or 
in subsequent decades realize, perhaps this point will be brought 
out, in general discusssion, if today's Invitation touched upon the 
point, speculating upon the possibility that Delacroix's unique mind 
came directly from hig father, assuming t at heridity does contribute 
something t. mental equipement. 


. ^laughed to myseli, for i hadn't thought of the suggestion before 

lolfil d it*tfn« r i k0e ? per £ e ? ti0n U P ty frequency Modulation. y ur 

1 ehll A L B Mld ' * * L ■" * H, and from here on o 

1 shall laugh every tiQie a hear it, njy thoughts turning north eastward. 
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And just one more reference to the radio. I heard the first 
half of Mr. ^olumbus discovering American on the U. B, S. program, 
with only one element that seemed out of joint to me. Ostensibly, 
the program opened in a London broadcast of October 14th, 1492, with 
mu*ch speculation as to how Uolombus was doing on his westward trip. 

My guess is that London knew nothing about the expedition and 
would have cared less since only ^pain and Portugal were dabbling 
in western adventures in those days. But that is merely a point. 

On the domestic side, things were busy enough here this week end. 
The •'enks came in full force on Saturday afternoon, Bister with a 
barkin^ cough, being a hold over from.a cold that has been making 
the Shreveport rounds. 1 hope she took all her germs back with her 
when she left this pfternooon about 2, for the u adam is scarcely in 
a condition to contend with a cold. 

^fter the ^enks had left Dr. Eleanor dame by, bringing Dr. Sarah 
Jalpp with her and a Mrs. Witwell, wife of a College professor in 
town, the 7/itwells being recently returned from the Bhilipines where 
they were eng ged in. educational puusuits before the recent' cataclism. 

The lady doctor merely brought the Idles in, for she had to fly 
on to Puny's house, for, as 1 just learned from her, he is critically 
ill with pneumonia, co plicated by asthma. 

I bounced the Bivine *>arah on the Madam's lap while I took 
la <Vitwell to my house, where later the lady doctor and the Divine 
■^arah repaired prior to their departure for town. 

Then came the *>cotts of hew York who are business with a big 
B, , and have been here before. They are just back from England 
and had touch to tell about the difficulties of rationing, etc. , in 
the British Isles, 

^nd so darkness came down on us before the last guests had 
departed 

I am sorryj what with a somewhat prolonged supper, it was 
too late for me to make a round to see how Puny is making it. ne 
certainly ought to have a fighting chance if physicians count, 
what with Br. «<orsley on week days and Dr. Rand on his times off. 

I take it the Hands probably weren't here today. 

All in all, it was a pretty no-account day, but although meager, 
there is an element of recompense tonight for ^renbourg and "us-es", 
what with a pin point sprinkle .curtaining the neighborhood, and 
somewhere between here and ^an Antonio, whnce came my i’red Allen 
program, an atompsheric cannonade seems to be going full blast. Let's 
hope the big guns eventually get trained in this direction, with 
an aocom nnying deluge. And next Sunday may bwx it will be clear so 

footal“ t “. t ?. 1 :.“ iB8 janthS " d " h ° °'* ht hilarious, -- • 











Monday, October 11th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 


It was Eleven this mroning before ^urellia came by to see me. 

•Vi '• ’ * * * • 4 

ubviously upset, tears welled up in her eyes and sometimes 
spilled down her cheeks,’but she didn't sob. 

t 

"Mama was awful sick'this morning," she explained."I took 
her to town to see the lady doctor. She say Mama's awful sick and 
must have an operation. The lady doctor was awful nice to i*ama and 
me. When she got through lookin' at Mama and we was ready to go, 

I ask the lady doctor how much I owe her. And the lady doctor say: 

"It ain't what you owe me, child, It's what i owes you"'. 

"And I looks at her, 'cause I couldn't understand it look like, 
and the lady doctor, she say:"Listen child, i seen how good you was’ 
to nessie when she was going to have a baby and didn't have nobody 
else to look after her, and i seen how kind you always is to your 
:aama. A nd I knows how good you is to Miss ^enry. And you done 
. learned me a heap on how good people is, and child', she say'you 
don't owe me nothin 1 for bringin' your ^ama.way up here to see me. 

And I'm giving you a slip that will let her enter the Alexandria 
hospital tod^y,. and you takes her there and i'll see they do 
all they can for her'". 

How marvelous is life when even a solitary petal of some 
celestial rose drops down to ^arth from Baradise. 

On Puny's behalf, I telephoned the lady dootor last this afternoon 
I dropped by to see him last night, for the rain never did get to 
goingenough to bog me down,, and i passed by again this afternoon. 

He wanted to inquire about ^ome medecine. Be is obviously better and ' 
according to the physician's recommendation, I substituted some 
wine for the pills he had been takihg, 

I inquired about Aurellia's mother and learned that she 
apparently has a ruptured inteBtinal difficulty which appears very 
serious, it is good to know she is in the hospital. 

4 nd then, ^r. Eleanor asked my opinion on a matter. She said 
that in her slight contact with the Madam yesterday, she Kot the 
iSiiJ SSi0n 8 1 8 8t0 f d ily weakening from a oause whioh she felt she 

herself into a Sj?L'S„ t 
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her natural human instinct impelled her to ash someone's advise 
on the human and ethejfcoal aspects of the situation. She said she 
couldn't think of making an aovance without J. H. 's approval. I 
assured* her that that would'be readily forth coming, and that I 
would prepare the Madam for a casual visit from the lady doctor from 
time to time, by lying to her in saying that yesterday 1 had 
recommended to her that whenever she made the long drive down this way 
to call on patients, the Madam would'feel ever so happy if she would 
8top off for a few moments and chat with her. rive minutes after 
I had hung up, J, h. had approved the medical angle and hastened on to 

adtise me 1 ought to do something in a casual fashion to prepare the 

Madam for more or less frequent calls, of course that had already been 
accomplished, and may the m adam's new phtsician have better luck than 
her forraerone. une thing is certain, the results can't be more 
disappointing. 

A nd on top of all this talk about i)r. Eleanor, here we .are on 
the birthday of another Eleanor, for my radio this morning announced 
it is Mre. F. D. R.'s‘birthday. The calendar has it th t she is 64 but 
to me she is one of those people on whom the calendar makes no imprint, 
l suppose it doesn't happen frequently that a single family is possessed 
of two memeber whose ages seem of no interest at all, and yet 1 

must say that never in my life did l think of P. D. R. in reference to 

his age so that when i heard a splendid eulogy of the dead rresident 
i was a little started to note that a found the mentionxxf to the 
number of year*s he had lived almost trivial and inconsequential. 

I 1 * • 

uet's hope uadrame Eleanor's was a happy birthday this year, for 
even though she is far from home and kin, raris, as we know, is ever so 
familiary to her and where ever she is, in that place there are bound to 
be warm friends, 

And speaking of raris, i hear a great deal these days about the 
United nations.sessions being held in the ralais de uhaillot. I 
saw an airplane picture of the place, and not very clearly, but somehow 
the setting suggested the emplacement of the old frocadero nder whose 
arches a million years ago 1 used to meet the boy friend at sunrise, 
from whence we would scuttle across the gardens and the Seine beyond to 
catch the first morning train at the (Jinq uars station to get out 
to Trianon before breakfast. Some commentator referred to the 
Pkiai8 de Chaillot as being situated at Passy the other day, but in 
the 17th and 18th centuries Passy was one place and Ghaillot another, and 
i m so mixed up by the draned thing l don't know where i'm at. It doesn't 
matter a particle, however, if the Tercadero and the Ghaillot building 
are identical, so far as the. place they both have occupied, but just in 
case you should notice anythin in reference to the matter, i should be 
glad to.be enlightened. 

And now i must go, for its dark and i must take jt-uny his "medecine" 
Somehow i hope uod especially blessed the two ieanore^d xiydiS. ’ 

If you only knew how mightily He blesses me through Lydia's 

through U the d nigh Wn ’ “ unfailin 6 r * d iance lighting my footsteps 


Tuesday, October 12th, 1946. 


Memorandum; , 

now nice to have your grand letter in today's post. 

And speaking of the post, I might remark that in-coming 
letters are likely to require an extra day for delivery henceforth. 

The T. and P. Railroad schedule has h*een so altered that the trains 
bearing first class mail do not arrive until after the departure of 
the postman, which means a 24 hour delay in delivery, of course. This 
arrangement is temporary but ± hope it is retained, for if the postman 
waits for the the train, he will hot reach Melrose until dark, which 
in the present set up would mean the mail wouldn't be gone into until 
the next day anyway. And as for out-going mail, l should prefer to 
mail it on the postman's morning arrival rather than awaiting 
his advent after supper. I mention this delivery delay so that 

you may not be surprised to note on occasion that i sometimes 

acknowledge receipt of your commun cations rather later than 
formerly. 

And thanks for sending me the clipping, announcing the 
new volume on Mrs. Jeffeson -Uavis. The illustration looks like 

the one i forwarded you, as printed in an article in the Picayune. 

c 

It was good of you to quote from the volume about :irs. navis in 
girlhood, wit . the quotations from the Hatches ladles, - the 
ladies probably actually being one la Moore. The account of the 
broom causing the fire destroying Mrs. navis' grandfather 1 s home 
probably came from old ar. Ale: ander Postlethwaite, who died in 
his 90‘s a number of years ago. He told it to me, as coming directly 
from the grandfather's descendants, when he and I made a little 
pilgrimage together to inspect the old ruins of the home which, when 
last I was in Natchez, were still standing, or rather still crumbling. 

I naturally used the story when la Moore and T were working on our 
Natchez volume, and that may account for its spread in other quarters. 
It is interesting how an item' of this type oan turn up in such un¬ 
expected and such varying quarters. 

Uf the enclosures, they speak for themselves, but of them, 

I would make a remark concerning a single paragraph in each; to wit, 

I am glad to know that hr. Miller is fixing to head Southward, but 
I am vastly puzzled that she should have failed to advise Melrose of 
her intentions, if those intentions include coming here for a stay. 

Her cabin is not precisely in the condition it was when she left and 
wit- out some preparation, - cetails of plumbing, heating, etc., it 
could scarcely be occupied until such details had been taken care of. 

Of course, she could always stay in the big, house, but i doubt 
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she would be over enthusiastic about that. I take it another 
lalymentCed in the letter, illee MUian, didn't like it too rnueh, 
and I believe A*z. -filler is even more foud of being alone «'hen day 
is done, - and possibly in between times. 

Prom the other enclosure, I take it that Charles must regain 
quite incapacitated, and probably quite ill. Ida should have 
had tetter sense in writing the it dan to ask about bister s bouse 
warming and a projected marriage on Ban s part. I didn t know tnat 
Dan was-fixing to get married and doubt if he is, aMthe house, 
warming is < bout the recent party, of course, but Ida s mention of 
it indicates or seems to, at least, that it has been a Subject of dis¬ 
cussion in my letters to poor w harles whcr obviously can't write ^or 
himself. I had better dash off notes with less abandon when an 
assistant is going to make the responses. Since all letters from 
.Melrose have been under my hand, it would have almost seemea as 
though the response might have been addressed to me, and particularly 
as the clinnings mentioned for the uadaro appear to have been mislaid 
or something, for all that arrived were scraps hearing advertisements, 
stock quotations and the like, which 'was pretty hilarious when the 
Madam attempted digesting them. 


The lady doctor called on the Madam today and had quite a sitting 
with her. 1 saw her when she left <nd she told me she was under n.e 
impression she could do a few thin s for her. a he laughingly said she 
had been somewhat taken abaoa when she encounterou an iron curtain in 
the form of corset, on attempting to use a stheosoope, not realizing 
her prospective patient wore one. Her opinion is that the 
brain arteries are tending to harden and she feels this, situation may 
be relieved, although she is not at all certain. 


On seeing the ^adara later, Ehe told me the lady doctor had been 
to see her and that she had a feeling she might have some success 
in accenting her as a physician>, --"but for heavens sake, let's not 
tell the 'Tenks, for they don t need to know anything about it." 

Amen, Sieter. 

Something tells me that sooner or later, and i suppose if it can 
be arranged, it might as well be sooner, l shall have to have some 
bridgework attended to. I mention this in case there should be 
a skip of a dry or so in the regularity of my cornmun cations, so that 
you will understand, I may put off the business until 1* ter, de ending 
upon various circumstances, but if possible, -*• shall attempt attending 
to the matter within the next three or four wee.is. 

I shall be thinking of your particularly on Sunday nights when 
you will be attending the theatre, florae of the titles you mention are 
unknown to me, hut being sponsored by the organization they are, x 
have no doubt their excellence is assured. ' l smiled when you mentioned 
a preference for Saturday over Sunday night for such outings, and 
fihrrauring, as in the past:-In -new York it is always a struggle to get 
out of doing things, whereas in so e other places you can sometimes 
consider what you may choose to do, and this seems a case in point.... 


Wednesday, October 13th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

Marvelous weather and the roads so teaming with gravel 
trucks and mechanical dinasaurs that, pilgrims couldn’t get here 
very conveniently if they wanted to, and perhaps they didn't. 

• 

At Arenbourg we appear to be centered between the Alphonse- 
Alfred feud- which blazed again today. *or today incorporation 
papers for the Cotton a ocial Club were signed, establishing a 
new club to the "orth of us while Alphonse's clxxb to the *>outh of 
us continues to function. Preverse as human beings are, 

Alphonse, after announcing his decision to close the Melrose 
Social '-*lub, suddenly reversed his intention immediately on 
learning that the Cotton Social Club would get under way to 
make Saturday nights the *ayer for the younger blades in this 
area.I’m glad a "poor man T s club" ie now assured, for that is 
the important thing, and not the fulminations of, the opposing 
neighbors. 

Somehow A had rather expected the Rands today but I didn't 
see any. of them around 2 o'clock when I passed their camp on 
an errand across .the. bridge. 1 took the opportunity to drop in 
on Puny and found him ever so much better. Passing out yesterday, 
he was on the point of leaving his bed and putting himself on his 
gallery today, but 1 advised against such strident attempts at 
recuperation. Perhaps he felt the gayer because his doctor bills 
thus far had been much less than he had anticipated. Uusually doefc 
from town charge 220.00 or ?25.00 per visit, plus extras for 
medecine , etc. In his present, illness his doctor has visited him 
three tines and given him much medecine and three shots and charged 
him 36,00. It's heartening to know that the professional lamp 
hasn*t,been completely extinguished by the mad rush of the business 
men, bent on getting rich quick, under the guise of practicing 
medecine. , 

Sometimes it seems to me the radio news broadcasts are too 
weighted down with particulars about what is going to happen, and to 
such a extent one discovers at the conclusion of the piece, one 
has heard practically nothin^, ? bout what actually has taken place. 
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With this in mind, I am so hold as to lay hold of the same pattern 
by announcing something that will not happen here. Last week. Dr. 

Enipmayer asked if he might bring the head of the Rapides r arrish 
health Department to caj.1 .on me. Both doctors were scheduled to 
'dine at Magnolia, as they h'ave several times on Thusday during the 
past year, it seems vx. Lamky must have had someone in Alexandria 
recommend me to him as a possible aid in straightening out.some of 
his problems in his research on Louisiana History, for Dr. 

Znipraayer remarked that Dr. L. would be enchanted to cut his dinner 
short at Magnolia if he might s end a little time with me at ^elrose. 

But tonight's radio, - K A i'B, -AM and II, reported that 
Dr. Lambkey was killed in. an automobile accident this afternoon when 
returning to Alexnadria from ^outh ^ouisiaha. A cattle truck 
swirved into the car the doctor was driving, killing him instantly but 
not injuring the three other occupants of the car seriov.sly. I 
never knew him, although I have heard his name mentioned often and Mrs. 
Hand has often spoken of his unusually charming wife, a Suropean, 
i believe, but l can t recall if she. came from France or Germany. 

° , 

I feel like a heel to mention the fact that 1 am casting about 
for 3 yards of some yellow figured material with a view to giving it 
to Aurellia for her Christmas. 'Then i realize all the demands upon 
your time and good nature, this really seems an imposition. It 
occurs to me, however, that should you be sailing through Boomingdale 1 s 
or some such place as sight so e cotton print with some yellow in it, 
the order might be given with the request that the item be sent G. 0 D. 
to me, and therebye save you all the exoitement of having to make the 
purchase and then bother with the posting of the same. So many 
thins come to the local post office G. 0. D. I assume any store may 
forward orders in t}iat fashion, although I am not certain on that 
point. I wince as 1 mention this burden and yet your unfailing 
kindliness in shopping for me in times gone bye. somehow gives me the 
courage to try imposing on you again. In the event, however, that 
the material will not be sent G. 0, D. t any time between now and 
Christmas, and the store refuse to send phe thing you select, so that 
you will be otherwise involved, just indicate their .contrariness and 
I shall pass the job over to Celeste who would love to do it but 
would make such a vast to-do about it that I would, end up by thinking 
I was purchasing the year's output of McBratney Linens. 

* • 4 

And speaking of Aurellia, she must be remaining-with her mother in 
the Alexandria hospital, which, l take it, is good news, since it 
appeared the stricken one would either pass out almost immediately ox 
jget well, 

1 can't understand how it is that Mr. Bac elier didn't know about 
the Hopes living at Avignon when 1 was chatting with him on that subject 
last week, *rom the enclosure, however, you will note he has brushed uc 

-2 n !iJf r ' ab l y °? point * certai nly is a sight, - the range of stufj 

we cover when he fconors us with a sitting. 


October l46h, (Thursday), 1948. 


Memorandum; 

The aeath of Richard Dana was the most striking news item 
coming to hand tdday. 

He received ^uite a bit of space in the Picayune on 
October 11th, but our newspapers are sometimes slow in arriving, 
and when they do get hmhere, they refrequently ( go unread, 

I am glad to cite this event, however, as an excellent 
example of what I mean when 1 deplore the meager regional 
news one gets from the radio. K a L B - and shall I add F U' 
devotes 7 minutes to regional hews and 7 minutes to Taylor Grant 
on the American Broacasting System, but I seldom hear anything 
beyond the fact that a flock of Kiwanis or notary Club members are 
going to get together for a clam bake. 

.no one can deny that the Goat Castle Murder mystery was 
one of the most celebrated in the history of America, and the 
fact that it still remains unsolved, ought to make the deali of 
"Dick" Lana of general int rest, for after all, ~r. Dana was 
the only man ever indicted for the crime. But not a peep 
have i heard over the air waves concering the matter. 

p»- 

One of the newspaper accounts of m-x. Dana's death, referred 
to a court action taking place in Natchez on December 1st 1941, 

I don’t know if you have Memoranda covering that period. Fox 
me, it was altogether an extraordinary week, and l shall always 
remember the various circumstances with mixed emotions. 

1 attended the court mentioned above, and.chat ad with*Mr. 

Dana and Miss Lockery that day. xhe Swans, having burned 
Homewood, were also.in town for the hilarious insurance trial and 
l dined with them at the hotel, i was at ■ A *aurel Hill the same week 
and aftep a 8Qarch of years, I discovered a portrait of an estimable 
lady of hurch Hin t one of her friends, still living, which 
meant much to me. 

un Saturday 1 'returned from the country and went to w huroh 
on aunday mornig, accepting an invitation to take tea with 
one of the Dunbar ladies who wanted to show me some of the 
famiiy portraits and family papers in her home, it was a 
delightful afternoon and was dark before i left. 

stoppi.*2 xVsi ;rg reoall 

first r off remark fWtita'i think^ho^ ^ that ® he Phould 

Frankly j. hadn't “I“ ink thoee • ;a P 8 "ere terrible. 

thousht too »ch etout the™ durlne the „. k> wh 
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with so many ante helium and contemporary aspects of .Natchez on my 
mind, and it was a quarter of an hour after ohatting with Miss 
Nellie that it dawned on me that the daps had been up to something 
unusual. I was accordingly as floored when at long last she 
asked me if,- 1 - hadn't heard that .Pearl ^arbor had been blasted. 

i guess Miss "ellie and the rest of America had known all about 
the business since noon of that day, but it wasn't u$til well 
after 7 o'clock on December 7th', 1941 that i finally got 
the Spanish moss out of .ray perruque. 

Well, "ord, this is certainly a faf piece from where l 
began, although perhaps psychologists could somehow contrive to 
tie in the Goat uastle murder with rearl harbor, but i wouldn't 
try, naming chatted; many.a time at Goat Castle with both mr. Dana 
and Miss Dockery, and having known old Duncan Minor and his sister, 
Miss Jeanne of Oakland, so well, and having enjoyed the cofidence of 
sherif-connor and others connected with the case, l suppose i 
may perhaps be mo e interested in the matter, and in »r. "ana's 
passing, than some people, wie thing is certain, nr. Dana had 
nothing to do with the killing of v ane aurget nerrill. But 
my chief interest in Mr. Dana was not in his personality but rather 
in'the hope that through acquaintance with his personality i might 
,the better envision some of the physical attributes and perhaps a 
measure of the personality of his remarkable brother whore remarkabl€ 
disappearing act from natchez always intrigued me much more than 
anything "Dick" was ever mixed up in. 1 think l have mentioned 
the strange story of his brother in previous Memoranda, and 
a study of that man offers something of the greatest interest to me. 
Bad i not experienced a decade fa of comparative remoteness from 
the main routes of trav 1, i perhaps would not have been so 
sympathetic toward ^r. "ana's brother, but whatever may give rise 
to my interest in the case, it is quite genuine and eventually, 
perhaps, an unusual story nay come to light reagrding its 
actualities. 

un the home front all is serene, with Puny well on the mend 
and word from Alexandria that Aurellia's mother is resting confortab: 
but is remaining in the hospital. Auxellia got someone to 
telephone to “*elrose for her and to inquire if nr. «/. n. was 
sending a truck for her. <*. n. wasn't here but the cleark told 
her to _rab a bus and cone on home, rersonally I can't quite 
untutored little ~urellia, milling around in a hurly-burly bus 
station and succeeding in climbing aborad a conveyance marked 
Natchitoches or Shreveport,' and especially as she can't read, but 
I reckon she'll make it alright. 

• • * 

Tomorrow will be a busy day and x must fold up forthwith, but 
shall sit for a moment with my animals on the front gallery, the 
banana leaves are so heavily a-dr ip with dew and moonbeams..’.. 


Friday, October 15th, 1948. 


Memor andum: 

It has been a long day which included a trip to twon 
to look into the cause of the neuralgia business. 

And speaking of, Natchitoches, I am reminded of something Dx. 

Knipmayer mentioned yesterday, a tale I neglected to mention 
last night .when I went off the traak on the Goat Castle business. 

< ’ * 

In one of the finestst houses in town lived a Mrs. Clark, 

a millionaire, jror years a lady without money lived with her, both 
as companion and nurse. Last week the millionaire, ^rs. Clark, 
died and was buried in New Cleans where a nice of hers lived, 
a lady who had twice inherited over a million dollars from different 
kinsmen. Following Mrs. Clark's funeral, her will was opened 
and everyone expected her faithful companion would be generously 
remembered in it, but there was only a reference.to the companion, 
and mention of an envelope for her, properly sealed, and attached 
to the will. -Exoept for this envelope and its conten s, “rs. 

Clark left her entire fortune to her extremely wealthy niece. 

The companion was handed the envelope atfter the reading of 
"rs. Clark's will. "In grateful appreciation, 1 * it read, 4 for 
yours years of faithful companionship and assistance......" 

The envelope contained a war bond of the |18.50 denomination. 

Of course one nice thing about the Catholic Church is that 
for a few dollars, one can leave it to a priest to say Masses and 
pray a departed friend ox relative out of Purgatory, "ut in 
cases similar to the one mentioned above,.I'm not sure but 
what some evil off-shoot of a wide spread religous -order might 
accept feees to say Black Masses to pray such skin flints into 
Hell, - and probably do quite a thirving business. 

Dr. K, also spoke of Miss Sally’s nephew, Clarence Pierson, 
who had his eye gouged out recently when he smashed up his Rolls 
Hoyoe in a drunken frolic. In New u rleans the other day, Clarence 
oalled Dr. Holbrook, his cousins'e husband, asking him to come 
quick to his home where he had just been severely beaten by 
marauders who were still ransacking his house. Dr. Holbrook rushed 
to the Pierson 1 s, with a squad of police in tow, only to discover 
on arriving that Clarence was drunk and deep in delerium tremans. 
Sverybody has his problem, it would appear, and with Clarence it 
is an over wrought imagination, or the complete aberetoue of one I 

gU6 83. 
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So much for yesterday, and now today's post deserves mention, 
and not so far down the page as this. 

It.was grand having your letter and to know that you were 
getting your painters now, so that that job will he over and 
done with before the more bitter weather sets in. 

It was characteristically kind of you to give me the particulars 
regarding the "Bride of Fashion" or rather the list of people who 
seem to rival a similarly extensive one in the Acknowledgements of 
" the flatchez book. 

People like Lliss Inez Montgomery, Katherine Miller and so on 
may oossibly have heard pf " 4 is, Davis, but that is only a 
possibility! So far as having received any information from them, 

• the author obviously is perpetrating a fraud in trying to give 
the impression, although, to be perfectly fair, I feel quite sure 
he doesn't intend to give such an impression but merely to get 
more books sold to the individuals and their.kin by including their 
naipes. • 

It was interesting that Dr. Hogan and *aul Veith should be 
listed, and that.by coincidence, in the same mail with your letter 
should come a package, obviously a book from none other than 
Dr. hogan. On his visit here with Hr, Veith, enroute to ^atchez, 
he said he was going to send me the book he wrote on Texas. > 

I psked him not to do so before he received a furt er communication 
from me. But here is the book anyway, but i haven't opened it as 
yet, and am turning over in my faind just what disposition i shall make 
of it. I may return it to him in its original warpping, I aay 
keep.it and write and thank him for it. I don't know which. There 
'are several pqints to be considered in the whole business, especially 
a* Paul Veith was once on intimate terms with the Worsleys, which 
may or may not have carried several ramifications along with it. 

And speaking of the tforsleys, the lady you menioned in the 
Acknowledgements, ,has no relationship to the ones we know, l 

believe. 

The .enclosure you will find entertainin as usual. I 
think Helen always writes a good letter, although heaven knws she 
takes xls long enough between times to compose a first rate 
one, were she to employ the time between to study up something 
wh'ch, of course, she doesn't. 

» » ' .’-V. ■ ’ 

t 

And now I must fold, hoping the while that all the excitement 
v of your present doneetio existence may well be on their way out 
and that you may be able to collapse for a little moment and really 
enjoy the new decors surrounding you. -thanks agaiij for the L rand 
letter, and don't try to write when you are so terribly pressed for 
time.... 




to 

Ipl' 't 


Sunday, October 17th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Tonight you are in the theatre, and somehow in spite of 
my knowledge that you were not listening to the Fred Allen show, 
there was a telepathetic wave length makin fc it seems as though 
everything was in tune, even though the different programs 
claiming our attention were probably so different. 

Perhaps it is the same silvery moon over Manhattan and 
Melrose that seems to tighten the bond. 1 have just returned 
from the big house, - a little after 10, and perhaps you are 
catching fleeting glimpses of the same lovely lunar spectacle that 
only shines a little less dimly in the metropolitan area where 
Mr. 3 dison's fine handiwork tends to rob the heavens of 
their rural grandeur. 

Be that as it nay, i do hope your evening at the theatre 
was ever so pleasant, Bad you been at your radio, you would have 
found *iss Bankhead and ur. ^llen hilarious in their satire on 
early morning radio commercials, but truth to tell, it is 
perhaps the remarkable voice of miss B. and the excellent radio 
personality of "r. a, that eally turns their successful tircks. 

It was a comparatively quiet week in these parts, and quite 
contradictory in weather, for Saturday the thermometer was in 
tb- mid 90's and today in the mid 40*s,. with rain all over 
Louisiana except uelrose where the skies ( are cloudless. 




I sDept a little la'ter than usual this morning, of rather 
remained in bed a little longer. My visit to the dentist on 
Friday somehow tired me, although there was nothing at all 
enervating about the X d a y work at hand, preparatory to vast 
dredgeing o orations on November 3rd, when, i suppose, i shall 
feel precisely like *-r. Truman when ho awakens on that sad day 
for him, - fallowing the -*■ residential elections on the 2nd. But 
tired I was, and in bed -i remained until nearly 6 o'clock, deli^hte 
in an excellent program, consisting of Handel and Mozart compositions 
for the piano forte. , 

resterday my patient wasn't so weell. I telephoned Dr. 

Eleanor and she paid a professional visit in the afternoon leavin, 
some sedative medecine and other brew for an over active bladder 
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other problems confronting my patient. I administer the nede one 
ev^ry four hours, J. -it. thanted me for ray attention, and Dan who 
J. 0 ! 8 " J iK ? * x : doesn't speak to me, but that isn't new. 

: £ eard ha7e 8ome major dental business in the offing 

and is fretful because the plantation will take care of that and ^ 
besides, my Air dale is still ray active com; anion. nut none of that 
really counts, so far as his unfortunate dis'osition c oes. 

nr. r.leanor called again this afternoon, and while maijan her 
_ . a $_ tlie_ b.i 0 house, Don came over to ray Irate'S , 

V 16 > atc ' itoches deiitist and wife whom i had contacted 

in 0 i Rd A pl f asant fitting, for they are grand reople and 

so the day played out almost bio&e 1 realized it, * 1 

I neard the U. B. S. You ^re There program beinp the 
Y 9 *^®* lr \? a £ ie A " t 2 in0 tte's trial, to" haveSieard the^trial 
lf ” ould haVe interested me moire, but the testimony at that 
ortrageous process might not have been of a quality that would 
rermitbroe, easting. Tv,o thing, about th.e proj™ surprised ne 
J ? amount o,. r'renoh spoken without muoh translation which 
■ raaet lvave made-it difficult for dome listeners and And that 

f eC9SSS prior to the ap earance of the return of the iurv 
old Robespierre or Fouqtder-x'inville had something to eav about J y ’ 
how .much more thorough was the i’fench Kevolutiion in eradicating 
ar i s tocrats whereas t e American ^evolution had not rinrA on^ 1 

Uni ted° S t at e s*' 8 ;r °c * n * t Adams had -now become rreeident of the 
Program could''t 

th ! iirs l ^^sident of the United sates when the’.''ede^? 013 - 
£° rrned in 1 * 89 ’ * ld * fter saving for 4 y*are 

SgSa&SB' 

are .rlfi* to Z' .JlHhft* e^TO^f’‘ 

by «^ ei an r ^ourwhen-here 6 HiSfie ZT tU - °* shoto S ra r> hs taken 

by referring to thS 4 n ! u5J£ Up M °* weelt8 a b'0. I started 

might way to indicate particiTl&rs'"regard!n- 0 ?? 64 t0 f me that you 
a scrapbook, and so 1 iA-vo vitt- ^ a , lU ^ 1] b kne various shots in 

SO that, if S Z f?Sd' it tS a a iU ! 0Ue Eld0 of tha sheet, 

paragraphs tq attach alo,j f oi da . tha a t° may cut out the 

covered are already well known to you a but°T 8 *h Al v* the 2 artic ulars 
m ght serve at sume future tine Q c. v r ' • thought reitereation 

sufficient to date them"! “S!on but ? «•*«. 1*8 Is I 

snapshots, don't you. Aid !o1o'fo?d d °. thlnk dates should accomrj 
a ter your busy, busy-.eek end...... ’ alld " lay you not be too tired 1 
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Monday, October 18th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

nuring the nigh-t, «<ack Frost put his fiiiger on t’he cotton 
fields and they sagg-ed from a vibrant green to a dull gun metal gray. 
But in his other hand, he carried a pint £rush which ha used with 
abandon to touch up of persimmon and tuilip trees, turning them 
to scarlet and burnished gold. 

The enclosed leaf leaves here a lovely coral red, but will 
probably be mere brown on reaching your true hand, it i8 
from an oriental persimmon tree, similar to the ones referred to 
in the accompanying acknowledgement from nerr U auser. For conveniene 
I ordered these through the Madam's account, so that the note is 
addressed to the Madam. Herr Mauser's stock is of first quality 
and I'm sure the ship ent will be entirely satisfactory. I 
thought we might plant these along the drive so that their 
height will compare nioely with the cone shaped pears along the 
same route, and I shall move the shorter, more circular shaped 
American persimmons, now occupying the placed designed for the 
orientals, to other spots in unit "o.- ll 

Now that transplanting time is just in the offing, I shall 
be-stir myself to sot out privet between the p ars and persimons 
along the drive, I had hoped to used gardenias, but last year's 
cold slaughtered that effort* Then I had hoped for wax 1-af lugustrum 
butthere seems a shortage of that shrub, and so I shall use 
privet, which is available, thus demarking the avenue with 
,p rallel lines of green for the winter season, while the 
fruit trees from February to November will dominate the drive 
with a seasonal succession of white blossoms, ^reen leaves and 
Vermillion fruit. Eventually, as water becomes avfcil ,ble and 
circumstances permit, - shade developing, etc,, we shall substitute 
the privet for gardenias, as originally planed, and so, 
with patience and a little care, our littl kingdom will take 
on some of its more dominant features. 

and at l0jl £ iest, Aurellia reach Melrose from Alexandria 
late this evening, ahe has a cold, arid an astonishing stock 
oi tales to relate about how things operate in the charity 
Hospital, where she left her mother. Among othe things, it seems 




t/.s hospital, in spite oi weather reports, had not orepaxea for tie 
advent of autumn, so that the place 
the thermometer dipped to the 


vias quite without 
Some of Aurellia 


heat when 
's stories 
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would be difficult to believe, were one not conscious that almost 
anything may or may not happen in state institutions under the 
hong regime, ifor example, Rurellia says her mother is in 
a ward with 35 other ladies, most of whom are about to have or just 
have had operations. She says that on Saturday night, at 1L, 
the nurses all go home and not a doctor is to be found, and there 
in that ward, at least, the 35 ladies stew or freeze, as circumstances 
arise, with no one to assist tnem even so much as handing them a 
glass of water. Aurellia says she staid to be with her mama but 
was. so busy bouncing bed pahs, changing sheets and d0in^ neaven knows 
what all, that she scracely saw her mama all n ght long, a he 
mentioned one huge lady who had been operated on Saturday, and who 
had glass tubes in her nose and her chest. Th s lady, having no 
one to respond to her call, tried to get out of bed in search of 
a bed pan/got all tangled up in the paraphanalia projecting from 
her person, and really had a terrible time until Aurellia got 
her some hat untangled and put back to bed. 

Under Ruey P. -hong, the politicians always did much praise of 
themselves for providing J*ouIsiana school children with free text 
books, - on which the politicians undoubtedly received a huge 
rake off i*n the purchasing thereof, but they frowned upon anyone, 
as disloyal, if the opposition ever had the temerity to point 
out that free school books didn't nean so much if no suhools 
were provided and no teachers were employed, to enable the 
children to make some use of the much vaunted text books. 

It would appear from this little side glance.into current hospitaliza¬ 
tion that ethe gongs in this sur.se uent administration, have 
reversed the educational pattern by providing adequate buildings 
for the ailing, but no staff to save the patients from death, once 
they get i side the buildings. 

oo far as •“■urellia is concerned, she is bac,^ home with a fearful 
cold, wore out from her labors, while her mother remains in the 
hospital, eating nothing, according to ATtrelTia, and still -a ting 
to see what is going to be done “after them pictures they done struck 
inside her“ have bee studied by wK tever -Staff doctor's may eventually 
turn up. » 

It's all too fearful and wonderful, and makes no sense at all. 

.On the hom front, the ^adan is responding to the.medecine being 
taken f r the over ctive bladder. It is now 11, and I am just 
ieturned from administering medicine, and having»a tussle with my 
charge whose electric blanket, having become too warm for her, 

.was determined to do without any blankets ox even a sheet for the 
balance of the night. • I argued and ordered, but I suspect she kicked 
everything off as soon ar I withdrew. I shall streak across the moon 
drenched garden again in half an hour, and see what ie what. 

Off hand, one rou -t admit that while the results may be somewhat 
dubious, the carryings on are in ressive... 


t Ld 


ana 


it 


Tuesday, October 19th, 1948. 


liemprandum: 

Glear and cold. The elephant ears have collapsed for the season 
and the oanna beds look like mares' nests. But the ozone is 
marvelous. 

And yesterday they buried Uncle Oliver at Saint Ilary's-on- 
the-Bayou. I reckon i may have mentioned the carpenters on one 
occasion or another. They are negroes living on ilelrose between 
kittle River and Red River, The two oldest ones were brothers, 
Oliver, around 100, and Nathan, in his 90's, I suppose. 

Hone of u ncle Oliver’s 8 or 10 children attended his funeral, 
for they have all proceeded him to the graveyard. But fc quite 
a few of his descendants honored him at his final rites, but 
not all, for that would have required the snace of a cathedral, I 
gixess. Roughly I have counted up hie grandchildren to the 
nunoer of 75, and I stopped adding on the list of his grandohildxen 
when I was between 160 and 170. Had I a bit more tine, I might 
round up a complete list which would probably excite the Associated 
Press or -uowell Thomas, but circumstances prevent me from getting 
back to little River at the moment, and so I shall delay work 
on tie family tree for a spell. 

It w.as good to have been able to talk with Uncle Oliver for 
he could remember Civil w a r times and Reconstruction days on 
Uane River, while Uncle Nathan, who still comes to -see me, 
always enchants me with his meraoires o<£ the old days when'he 
took a flyer to Mississippi when a youth where he worked on the 
plantation of Captain Jenkins, son of Dr. John Carmichael Jenkins 
of Elgin Plantation, near ^atchez. 

It was this same Carpenter family whom the n. I i vestigated 
during the war when some practicle joker reported to the /ashii gton 
Bureau that the Carpenters were in short wave conanunication with 
Moscow, the p.oor Carpenters, most of whom had never been further 
irom ^ittle Kiver than Melrose, and dozens of them had never laid 
eyes on Natchitoches. 

Never seemingly particularly atheletic, the Carpenters are 
a haray group of negroes and all during the blistering summer 
uncle Nathan in his 90’e, used to .ride 8 or 10 miles on a round 
from his cabin out to ^elrose and back* And in a way, it was 
Undo u livor s undoing, this prowess on horseback, for although 
in recent years, he wasn't able to get astride a horse without 
assistance, once in the saddle, he was as sturdy as a youth. 
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Beoently he had persuaded a couple of his treat grandsons to 
boost him aboard his steed, after which he departed on a 
long ride. b n returning to his cabin, however, he discovered 
there was no one around, everyone being in the fields picking 
cotton. Hot having sufficient strength to dismount by himself, 
he remained seated in his S’ ddle for quit,e a long tine, during which 
he developed a chill which, in the end, carried him off. Thus 
passes another ante bellum landmark. 

On the home front, my patient seems a little better physically, 
and an inclination to be "crotchety" lends credence to the , 
physical indications. The bladder probelm is defintely.improving bt 
the physioal and mental strength doesn't manifest any swing 
in the right direction. As you know, and as she used to, Alexandria 
is about 50 miles from "elrose. d he suggested today that Aurellia 
this evening might walk down to the dhartty hospital to see her 

mama and return before sundown. Poor dear. 

• * * 

I reported her physical progress to hr. Eleanor this afternoon 
with an inquiry regarding additonal medecine. tfith proper 
ad vice on t e professional side out of the way, the lady doctor told 
me She and Don had James aswell to breakfast this mOrning, and 
in reply to a direct question from inf him if s e liked his new 
book,"she told him "Yes and no”. 

'The new Aswell hook is "Mid Summer Fires", and seems to be 
devloted to personalities of Natchitoches, easily recognized by 
local readers. I think tjhe reason why local intellectuals don't 
care much for it is ecause he treats in some details some 
subjects which might just as well be passed over casually or 
perhaps ski aped completely. I believe, for exa pis, there is 
a prominent character speculating on why he had supposed himself 
impotent, - and how he discovered he really wasn^t, - a p rt of 
the volume which no one seems to care much for. i think it is 
not an important novel, although i. it has enough of that sort of 
thing in it, it could, I suppqae, rival "Forever Amber" for 
demand. 

At 9 o'clock this morning, the Madam tola A ure31ia to go home 

and get' in the bed and so the sooner rid herself of her terrible cold. 

1 told her the same thing when she passed by my 'h'duBe to tidy it up,- 
in fact a wouldn't even let he; jaake up my bed. At D2 o'clock noon, 

I found -“urellia still at elrose, standing on a cold concrete .floor , 
i.er hands in soap suds, washing “attie's last night's sunper 
dishes. *hu8 the big house got a lick and a promise, my house 
O ot nothing, -“urellia continued flirting with pneumonia while 
Mattie w ot sumeb'ody else to do he work for her, which is typically 
plantation, maddening and hilarious A nd now I ve got the snuffles, and 
after going to administer 11 o clock ledecine^at the big house, I'm 
going to fold. - , I 
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Wednesday, October 20th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

To begin with, two items from Shreveport might he 
mentioned. 

Early this morning, the 'leather Bureau staggered me by 
broadcasting this:"For Shreveport and vicinity, - sunny today 
and tonight. Cloudy and warmer tomorrow." I reckon l would 
he doing better, were I at this moment up yonder observing the 
phenomenon which certainly couldn't happen too many times in 
one person's life time. 

And the tirer item revolves about that bird and animal 
enthusiast, Mrs. .Lillian Trie el, lately become a widow, a day 
or two ago she noticed a sqhirrel high ‘up on a branch of a tree 
in her garden. She thought it needed help. She always welcomes 
such opportunities, accordingly she fetched a ladder from some 
where and mounted the sane in the general direction of the 
playful animal, Hut as she came pretty close to it, the 
squirrel suddenly jumped to another limb, while at the same 
moment Miss -Liiranlost her balance a.d c ashed to the ground. 

Her knee cap and the two adjoining bones were crushed and she 
Will be in a cast for the next six months, i reckon she 
knows better than to spank a bee, therebye.exceeding my wisdom, but 
at 65 s] e oujit to 1 am not to prusue sqMrrels on extension 1= dders. 
» . . * 

It is pleasant to report that my g tient is further res nding 
to her medecine. The pus t >day disappeared from ‘t e urine r-peci .on 
ond the over activity of the bladder seems t’o have, been currected. 

Her physician will see her on : tl 6 morrowtb check up a little 
furt er on the physical situation. I regret, to ea‘, however, t at 
vhile the disposition is pretty rr-’dti on the birght side, the 
loss of memory in many respects doesn't seen to decrease. 

I always like Dora when carrying on in the manner demonstrated by 
the enclosure. His acco nt of Warding barter recalls the'curious 
but ver definite tra sfornation that took place in the career of 
Al. Smith, who was so-liberal as Governor and so reactionary as 
^eao of the Empire State building. Somehow it almost seemed that 
after he had quitted politics and got entangled with the Dupont 
interests, he became even more conservative that the memebers 
of entrenched wealth for whom he labored in his last years. 

Per aps this is just another example of the old adage: 


• • 
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”LIore Catholic than the Pope is the Protestant converted 
to '■'fetholitism. " 

Dr and Mrs. Rand were at their camp this afternoon and 
Mrs. Rand came over for a few moments, bringing J j°'vely 

potted Jerusalem Cherry and me an elegant Orestablanca bottl . 

Aurellia noticed 1 her coming iiito the garden ana nurriedly 
tidied up the Madam s sofa before she arrived. In doing s 
a letter seems to have become lost, and I snail most certainly 
hunt diligently for it when daylight returns for it is 
hilarious, and 1 think you would get a gr-eat kick out o± its 
phraseology. It is from disgruntled pilgrim, regerring to 
me as "a self appointed guide" and expressing regret that she and 
her r*rtv didn f t fall into the hands of one of the henry boys 
who would have understood the history of Melrose so much better and 
would have given them so nuch more time and taken them through 
so many more of the houses and out buildings". t 

On reading the letter, the u adam dryly remarked; "Too bad 
they didn't bump' into Dan or *aynie at the front gate. They would 
have told them to go back where they started from before they 
got out of their car.” 

I think 1 remember the people vaguely, hipped on hunting 
antique beds, as T recall, and giving not a damn for anything 
else." At the time they tried to crash the dining room where 
dinner was already in progress, - a meal which I had left to 
eho them Melrose. '.7hy people should want to invade a dining 
room when the household was at dinner, 1 can't imagine, and 
a parantly my stupidity infuriated them to the point of penning 
a protest. I certainly want to ackriowedge the letter on the 
Madam's behalf, nd I should like to send their original communica¬ 
tion along to you, for I think you would relish it. 

At the gin today, 3zta told me that of the thousands o^ bales 
turned out thus far, something over 500 had been from the fat 
Melrose acres and that the number would undoubtedly go over 600. 

I also learned that the mechanical post hole digger, operated 
by tractor power, couldn't get anywhere in recent attempts 
to get the thing going because of the extreme hardness of the 
sol 1 because of tae prolonged drou c ht. .should the persimmons 
rrlve before a long rain passes this way, I shall dig a 
hole in the ground, place'the trees in it, covering the same with 
loose earth and pack it down with a good soaking £rom the hose. 

This will keep the trees in L ood condition and then I shall be 
able to plant* them properly when circumstances are more favorable. 
So much for the o enin c of the autumn planting season. 
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Thursday, October 21st, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

From where 1 sit, this paper looks quite spiffy, and 
I'm wondering how I come by it. 

’Veil, asifie from this obersation, I haven't much 
news of interest. In fact perhaps the absence of news is news 
itself, for something must have happened to the iexas and 
Pacific which didn't so much a bring us a Tines Picayune today, 
not to mention 1st or other tyres of mail. Perhaps we shall 
have two Pioayunes on the morrow. 

"ut,what we missed in the post we made up in pilgrims, 
althogh none of them were very newsy. 

Mrs. Vernon Cloutier came to see me this morning. She 
owns St. Charles Plantation, formerly the "arcisse Prudhomrae 
plantation, - the Uncle liarcisse of Lestan's diary. The 
place is called St. Charles plantation because it is birilt 
on the site of the original ■t'rudhorame fort on the Joyeous Coast. 
It seems that while during the past week the ^adam and I have 
been speculating on why we know only the American names of these 
plantations, whereas all of them must have borne French names 
originally since everyone through here spoke drench almost 
exclusively down to the verge of Civil M a r times. And 
it was just on this point that Mrs. Cloutier came t see me. 

She and her husband want to give their place a French name but 
everything Iladam C. has suggested her husband doen't find 
quite to her liking, nor does she, and so they agreed they 
would ask me for a suggestion. 



"Beaufort" was my single worded sentence, - and she seemed 
entranced. After she had turned it around her tongue a few t*s§ 
to apparent satisfaction, i pointed out that it at least re ailed 
tiie old fort, just as the huge old cisterns in her garden still 
bear mute evidence of its previous status, that Beaufort is 
a pretty grand ducal name, and best of all, it is something 
that can be as easily managed in today's '-ane ^iver English as 
in yesterday's French, and after dropping in to call on the 
”adam, she returned to me, much alighted with the new name, and 
promises to send me a fine present if sh i:: as successful in 
selling beaufort to her husb nd as I was in effecting such a 
speedy sale to her. And that fine present, - albeit they are rich 
plus a nickle, will eventually buy a cup of coffee. 
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It was Knlpnayer u f$ of course, tut what with pilgrims frun 
a»th LSSlS'S **,?’*** here at the 

have a chance to have much fun, to qompare recent death lists, 
tale auart the "Down and vut u olumn . ^he only thing Dr. 
told, me was that he thought the ^adflm lookea^f/S’eve will 
het er and that Terence Pierson, recent 1°?®”?* ’ X 

eret ahot fifty thousand dollars, hut come to think o, i , 
he didn t tell me that, hut a told it to him, having been 
told as^nuch by somebody else. 

-7e 11. so things turn, and the ^adam made it pretty well 
today withqut t aking any medecine. Her physician came . , 
evening about first dark, and was delighted to find hex Pa 1 tient 
o0 muC h better, following her consultation, I w .Iked witn her ro 
her car. She says the “■adan's heart is so surprisingly s’.ro. g, 
it would seem as though it might be expected to S sr keep right 
on going for another quarter of a century. But what depressed 
he* was to think that of the three patients in this are^ - 
Miss b a iiy. Madam Regard, and tne u adam, that of all t *ree, a a 
each failing, the only one with a good mind is undoubtedly neaae 
for rowing vagueness from week to week, the one possessed of 
the best mind in the whole group. It certainly does see-: a pity, 
and yet the kindliness of u adam Regard can readily balance 
any brain, . • 

i guess about the curelest thing fate could ever do, as in 
some ancient “reek myth, would be the forcing of some poor 
hu :an being to make a chice as to which one he would have 
to relinquish, intellect or kindliness, which is certainly a 
stupid thought to consider. 

I have ordered some crene myrtles from vfaxahachie Nursery, 
Naxahachie, r Iexas, today. Don't you get easily worn down by 
these strange Indian names. The nice thing about the real name 
of the old Indian who graced, the nickles before Ihomas Jefferson 
pushed him off, was Sitting Bull, as I recall, and I liked that 
name, because it was within the realm of something tne average 
non-Indian could manage to pronounce. As for the crepe my ties, 

I asked them to send us three dozen white ones and one dozen 
watermelon red ones, ‘7 s shall thus be able to furtner 
florify the elephant traps and at the same tine illumin 
unit Dp. 2. Assuming we shall have a hit of extra moisture 
this year, t ese items ought to make great strides, and the nice 
thing* about then is that once established, nothing can restrain 
them from blooming with abandon for a century at least. 

I set out several lovely salmon pink crinums at Arenbov.rg 
today, and plan more doings at dawning. How fast these busy days 
elide along. . 


Friday, October 22nd, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

Another week draws to a close and I am hoping your new 
interior decorations are by now well effected and that you ere 
heading into a peaceful and restful week end. 

The cold of last week, so generally spread over the continent, 
has . iven way to full Indian Summer in these parts, with the air as 
balmy as Spring and a vast orchestration by myriad frogs to confirm 
the false 1m ression. 

About this season every yea* on Melrose there is usually quite 
a to-do where ever a pecane grows, and they appe. r, like Gooa- 
Cola advertisements, to grow every where. This is the period 
when the great majority of the pecanes have not yet matured but 
when a portion of those developing earlier than the others, drop off. 
It is .the precise time when everyone possessing one to a dozen 
hogs is anxious to have them range under the pecanes, where the 
porkers will fatten mightily on this mana from heaven. Annually 
J, H. drops the word that hogs found at large will be shot, and 
annyally a hundred ho L owners turn their swine loose at first 
dark and call them up before daybreak. By the law of averages, 
the majority of the animals tack home before dawn but 
a few victims are bound to fall before the blunderbus. Yesterday 
at dawn, J. ", shot three, while last night at 11;50, he 
killed another, and this morning he shot two more. In reality 
the pecanes falling to the ground this week are of no commerical 
account, but in another week or two the best of the crop, in 
case of a storm, will have fallen, and by some curious circumstance, 
this week's cannonade will incline owners still possessed of their 
animal8 to keep them shut up. 

Somehow thw owners inv riably take the slaughter as a matter 
of course, and never seem to resent their losses much, although 
• a fair sized animal these days is worth about sixty dollars on the 
hoof. ■‘Mad* it is curious, in a way, that no matter how muoh tie 
owner may prize his hog, once it has been killed, he will never 
admit that it is hie property, and even disdains bleeding it and 
cutting it up for his own use or for sals. 

Sometimes J. H, indulges In an hilarious mannerism when 
talking with people of color, assuming a whlnning note In his 
voice, when trying to persuade them to do something. Inis 
morning, after 3am B r0 wn had disclaimed ownership of a 
punctured porker, H.'saw Sam s 10 year old brother in law who 
is pig minder at the Brown establishment. 

"Little boy, J. H. whines,“tell me whose hog is that" 
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"Ihat was us-es", the hoy miwlttinfcly declares. 

W '>7ell, that’s what I thought, but your papa say not. he done 
•frvr: hi 9 own T>ip*0v 0 V 6 r ni, Lt# You tak .8 ti .0 piS®*- nor 4 0 t 

little boy, and'tell your ma a to make you all some fine sausages, 
and when night cones down tonight, see to it your all pigs down 
break, out again, you herr.” 

~nd the child grins, both at the talk and the whine, and 
the ni»’ home, and since it has been brought from 
be T ond the • aze of the outside world, I suppose the Browns are 
atniSg on plB tonight end srohaMy not dining J. K. too mnch, elnoe 
they all know it was their own fault, - not in turning the ho c 
loose n ghtly to feast on pecanes, but for getting caught. 


Jro'i the 

how closely d teamed up 
Before I had made a round, 
see me, bemoaning the fact 
according to each visitor. 


big house this morning came 

Hilarity and r a thos can travel side by 


word to illustrate 

travel side by side, 
three different servants dropped by to 
that the Madam was just a-carrying on. 
the burden of her reproaches was the 
fact that the lady doctor had called on her last night and had 
chatted with her for sometime without ever haying directed her 
to take any more medecine, and that because she didn’t have to 
take the medecine every four hours any more, I didn't have 
to administer it to her at 8 p.m. and at midnight, and that 
she Should have called x»r. "enk when she originally felt a physician 
aid, since she knew oerfectly well th<■ t he would have given her 
heaps of inedecine, the taking of w ioh would have lasted her all 
winter. ’ 

3he was still smoldering a little when I did visit her an 
hour or so liter, but it took tut a second to clear the little whisps 
of gloom she had been manufacturing. At the first disgruntled peep 
I cut ifshort by saying that I suspected what s e secretly wanted 
was for me to wire ^iss -lberta to instruct a Christian Science reade 
to intone ^rs. •“ddy’s cure§_by remote control, but if that failed, 

1 would conclude that shb was dissatisfied with the efforts, even 
the success the lady doctor and 1 had had in working our sfcientific 
wonders, and that both she and I woxxld withdraw as soon as I could 
summon ^r. '.Venk to dish out his drugs and Sister to put them down her, 

"I declre , you re a sight” was her immediate response, "and 
as for little ilia8 Alberta, b r . *'enk and Sister, they can stay right 

where they are, even if 1 do fuss'at you now and then.” 

* ' 

The balance of the day she was as happy as a clam and tonight 
the poor dear coyly remarked Bhe was going to miss taking midnight 
medecine but vould try to content herself with the voice of Messrs, 
iruraan fthfl ^ewey instead of l ; 8tening for’my step on the stairs. 

As for myself, I’m trying to ^et rfed of my sniffles, by 
moder te work in the warn sunshine, and I believe I am succeeding,,.. 


«. _ 
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Sunday, October k4th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have yoxir ”/ednesday note in Saturday's post, arid 
to know all goes well,‘escept the unusual pressure ererted from 
both the business ana domestic sides of the u life line, I sincerely 
hooe this week end witenessed a "cease-fire from both sjoes, and 
that you were able to collapse for a little^breathing spell. 

On this front, we seemed to have rather more than the average 
pil rims, who, with one or two notable exce tions, were exceedingly 
dull, and their arrivals.most inopportunely times. John Gibeon, 
little Mi 8 s “nnie’s husband, from tiont^omery, was a case in point. 

He arrived ten minutes before supper time, bringing a bevy of 

numb-skull women and horrible children with him. I was in my 

bath and my boudoir was in an uproar. I somewhat reluctantly permitted 

them to invade the boudoir, but I put my foot down when they tried 

to storm my bath. These bags are of that common pilgrim type, frequentl, 

encountered, who have neither the intellectual »r nor cultural 

capability of comprehending anything they see, hut are adamant 

to explore everything. They certainly provided me with a fine 

rar-graph for the contemplated Uignon s pilgrim Problems'’. 

«* 

I had to c ive .some thought, too, in the direction of my 
patient, last summer lister and d ar. -°rown told her, - and i od 
raone knows why, that if her double battery of fans proved in¬ 
sufficient to keep her cool at night, she might readily attain 
that desired point by pouring a glass of water over her sheet and 
another over herself. On JPriday night she had her electric blanket 
turned on at a low level .when first folding up, and then later, ^rowibg J 
‘warm, left the darned thing on, _bu> switched on the ceiling fan. 
following this si.e anointed i>e"rself and her *bed with water, the 
latter being a particularly^gangerous proceedure, I should imagine, 
since she sleeps on a rubber sheet, which, naturally, retains the 
glass of water intact, and really ought to do venders with the 
electric blanket, - and heTself, once the blanket gets well 
soaked Such carTilings on. 


Saturday morning she announced she didn’t sleep ell the ni^ht 
before, that er bladder. Quite normal in daylight hours, is over- 
active V.t ni^ht, and she needs inedecine for that to be administered 
nightly at lg. J recommended we consult -her physician before 
resuming last week s particular type of medecine, and after consulting 
with the doctor, ioj we both discovered that what the patient 
actually needed ntfre than anything else was a very sli 0 ht eedative 
at folding up time, which, by inducing rest, might eliminate 
the risks of electrocution. I ask you : is this a business.. 


1 
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Aurellia reported tlis morning that for the first time 
in months, ray lady's chamber was in perfect order, showing 
no evidence of any kind of tempest during the night, while 
the Madam herself expressed herself several tines during the day 
that he new medecine was perfect and that she hadn't had such 
a good night's sleep in ever so long. Ana the most satisfying 
angle of it from ray po‘nt of view was the fact that tne sleeping 
powder was so light that it left no fter effect such as 
inevitably followed the block busters her son-in-law used to 
administer with such abandon, 

. Of the enclosures, you will be particularly interested 
in Hiss Nellie's, not especially for its contents, pe.haps, but 
just to share tie satisfaction with me that she is bacn home a^ain. 

Of course I hadn't heard of Hiss Jeanne's misfortune. You may 
she is “rs. ^caowall of Oakland, sister of Lu can Minor, Ihe 
Mrs. Tyre mentioned in the letter is supposed to be a left- 
handed off-spring of Miss Jeanne, but curiously e ough, it isn't 
known if either mother or daughter know of their relationship, 
as the child is,said to have been removed from the mother's 
presence at’birth. Mrs. i'yre lives across te road from 
yakland, on Evergreen, which adjoins Montaigne on the North and 
Montebello on t e Vest, and it,was along tie road defining its 
Southern border that Duncan Minor roue for 20 years, - nightly, 
to spend the hours until dawn at "lenwood, home of Jenny Merril of 
Goat w astle murder fame. Another -“act about Svergreen which 
might have been noted in Mr. nutler'.s book is the f. ct that the 
property once belong to none other t .an Miss Sliza roung. Lord, Lord, 
how the princely properties and p culiar properties of Natchez 
entwine and entangle, one..with another. 

— r y ; , r | ... . j '*» j 1 'jf t I * * ’ ‘ •** 

On my reading machine last n ght, I read the first page of 
->ew Orleans <o..an. Mr. A -ane opens the book with a gathering 
in a county house in -welaware in the 1828's or possibly in the 
early 1820's, ,and has the servant preceed the deoartin c t uests into 
the hall to "turn on the lights". I fell out right there. 

Do you reckon itt r. Lane had ._as or electric lights being turned on 
in the 1820's, Ur was the maid merely turning on the candles, currenl 
ly in use at the tine. "Well, anything he does is alright." 

Just before i'red A llen went on the air, i caught an announce¬ 
ment ol the death of Franz Lehar, I'm afraid ray toughts throughout 
the following program were less concentrated on that broa cast than 
on a thousand memories of haapinesses the compositions of the 
Austrian creator of rhe *exry Widow and like scores had afforded me. 

So lon c as music is played, aerr ,iehar‘s works will continue to be 
performed and he will accordingly live on through the i.earts of 
men everywhere. it is wonderful to contemplate how much 

and^f^swi*^ the , pa8t , hUjldred years the waltzes of the Strausses 

hannt e, ' # 


Monday, Uotober 25th, 1948, 


Memorandum; 

There must ne a contraption of atoms ip the offing, - every¬ 
thing was so peaceful about the place t day. 

And the pilgrims, some from Ohio, some from Illinois and some 
from Louisiana, were ok.arming. 

^s for the mail, there wasn't any, save a few advertisements 
and Parrish newspapers, which, perhaps, was just as well, for the 
clerk was away, his mother having died in cioutierville last 
night. Teddy Haronowsky hot-foots it from s^^pervising the gin 
to give a quick glance at the postman, and I reckon both men were 
just as pleased that 1st Glass items were probably carried over by 
tne train until the morrow. 

I'm in the doldroms, so far as reading is concerned. I 
read another page from New u rleans "oman, and was impressed by the 
impression given that on her marriage in Delaware, Myra Clark 
accompanied her husband, u r. ''hitney to his home in .Binghamton 
by way of the Hudson hiver. The last tine I was in Standing Stone, 
Asylum, Dinghamton and Whitney's Point, all four were not on the 
Hudson but the Susquehanna and no amount of sailing up and down 
the Hudson would ever get you to Hinghanton without leaving the 
Catskills between you and it. But then, I must remember -‘r.NAne is 
writing fiction, merely using the names of real people and nlaces. 
It's all so wonderful. 

S.ince giving Madame Cloutier Beaufort for her plantation name, 

I have found myself thinking sever:1 tines about the probable name 
of Lgitose, as between 1750 a d 1833, for during those years the 
house wherein I dwell was the plantation residence, as you know, 
and occupied by the French speaking mulatto noblesse. It wasn't 
until about 1890 or 1895 that old Mr. Henry changed the plantation 
name from Yucca to, Melrose. But Yucca is a Spanish name for 
that vicious plant, the Spanish Dagger, and I doubt very much if 
Yucca was the name of the place in ante helium times, since the 
mulatto noblesse would most certainly have u iven it a French and not 
a Spanish name. I have no idea what the French word for Yucca, 
but translating the thing from the L n gi iS ]-i 0 f Spanish Dag f er I 
it: hnV8 beeii something that would sound ridiculous 
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not a Pin, and yet I can't quite picture the place ever having 
teen styled Poignard "spagnol", which certainly wodlnav 
teen hil^riofis and meaningless. 

I oaesed hy the gin this morning and have nothing to report 
frnm that quarter for everyth! g seemed to he rocking along 

much as on any Monday nomine. 1 “*f• f.SSthUW 

that with all the hang-overs on Jonday, tnere daesn t -orneti o 

fearful happen, what with all the flying wheels, fan tel 8 » 
relentless presses end the li*e. Io the old aaage about a special 

Sod for drunks and fool's, one must add one for thedecidents 
han -overs, too. ^ot that so many .people are killed in accidents, 
hut rather that so many escape them is what .puzzles me. 

J. d. and Celeste ran up to «hreveport to visit the State Pair 
now in full swing there. Iheir mention of it recalled to my mind 
that I passed through the town during the same seasonal festivity 
in 193sl Having no interest in the business at that time, L 
on't know what attraction it was featuring then, inis yenr.it seems 
to be ■“'anny dally Hand. 'Then passing through the garden tonight, 

I noticed •>. a. 's house is quite, d rk. Perhaps he and -eleste 
headed in the opposite direction for tonight's entertainment, for 
Mingling ^xothers-^arnum and bailey's ^ircus is playin c in 
Alexandria, which seems quite a piece in time and space between 
here and Madison Square 'burden about an, old March. 

- t J 

last night, - it must have been i etween 11 and 1*, for a lop¬ 
sided moon was just rising over the African house, someone tapped 
on my window. It was the Dark Duke. Blood spattered t. e white ci.f- om 
his left cuff, and his ebony fist glistened with gore. At 
first glauce, I thou 0 ht it was a bandage job, but he explained i.e 
wasn't hurt, but t- e other fellow wasn't lqokin 0 so good, 

I asked for no details, and suppose l, as right in assuming an 
encounter must have taken place at the Social Club. he s;id 
he would like to talk a little if I had time. I did. I ±elt everyone- 
would feel happier if the stains of battle were elminated and the 
i»ar,. •‘'uke concurred. I gave him a couple roast beef sandwiches and 
^ lass of wine. The 'sandwiches probably absorbed whatever Levera 0 e 
may nave contributed to the earlier encounter. A 'he wine was in¬ 
sufficient toout-weigh the sandwiches. He wanted to talk about 
how happy he is with his wife a#d child, t.ie fun he used to have in 
the old days before tractors when he use£ to drive :yiina f the mule, 
whom he had trained 'to trun around at the end of the cotton rows by whii 
ing. i?ot a word was breathed about happenings during the past 
hour. A cigarette, - the Club had closed, -.and it was time for the 
bark ^uke to dep rt. ^bvionsly it was ae wall to be uncer t e roof 
of a white' man if the hill billy ueputy sheriff was scouting about 
the J lub to discover who ad spilled blond. But by then it was 
all.quiet, the lop-sided noon a little more drunken in appearance, 
and the "“ark "uke, with steady stride, dissolved through the ba boo... 


Tuesday, October 26th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Alphonse's barn burned last night. 

•about 10 o'clock, a made a little tour of Yucca and Melrose, 
imagining 1 smelled smoke, but disooovered nothing by way of 
a smudge pot. This morning 1 learned that hard by Uncle bore's 
house, Alphonse's barn when up in flames about 11. I doubt 
if that is what disturbed me /for it could scarcely have been 
smudgcing that long. 

And curiously, enough, when Alphonse discovered the fire, 
he decided it was so advanced that he went back indoors and 
went to bed, A few minutes later, j. «. , returning from 
Ilatchitoches, saw the blaze, and immediately got a negro to assist 
him in saving something. They succeeded in dragging out a 
Pord tractor, still intact, although the tires were about burned 
off the wheels, 

Ah ere were about .;500.G0 worth of corn in the building, 

•';'400.00 worth of cotton, a trailer worth a couple of hundred dollars 
and so on. j. ^.'said he believed he could have, saved everything 
except the corn, had he been there at the tine Alphonse decided on 
going to bed. uf course there was no insurance. 

* u nly a few months ago, "lphonse went into a perfect stew about 
Alfred setting his dog-on ^lphone's hog, and the feud continues 
to flare as brightly as at the time of its inception, and just 

let the barn start going up in flames, and Alphonse calmly folds up 

his beard. Was it "ew x-ear who used to say: "Monkeys is the oraziest 
people." 

**nd the t ere is another aspect :-a rich* white planter and 
a pennyless negro madly fighting the flames to save ti.e property 
of*A. ^ettoyer, too dazed or disdainfi;l to do anything more about 
his own property than p rk his hips on his downy couch will 

his nei hbors are blistering themselves in his behalf. But 

all this is-too much to begin with, and so a shall let the 
• whole t ing go from this point. 

Prom the enclosure, a take it that little Miss Hamsey hasn't 
bogged down in a snow drift as yet, wh ich seems remarkable, in 
view of the cold weather in October aloQg the .Gulf Qoast, so 
far ^outh from Bioux Palls, south Dakota, -where ever in the world 

that may, be. 
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I must be-stir myself and get a line off to her "before 
low although I haven’-t hit a lick in her direction since she 
was^here, a omehow sending a letter to J'eneral Delivery, axel.All, 
Texas, seems almost futile, and especially so as little ^iss 
Kamsey, up until now, at least, hasn t been f.-.mous for he 
briskness" of her own responses. 

I guess I average about 10 or 15 etters a day, and while 
sane of" them, - Ah.’ how well you know, - aren t worth the 
nowder and shot", still, what with other details to claim the 
s an from dawn to dusk, I don t feel i; pelleQ to rush i ^o neneral 
Delivery items. But I am trying to fashion a fairly detailed 
outline for the articles she mentions, and I shall propbly get 
then in the mail by mid November. 

The Tuesday morning sobriet v obtained at the gin this morning 
w j en x napsed by. Fugabou had somethin, to say about the 
Cotton social ^lub to the A< orth of Arenhourg and the Melrose social 
Club to the *outh of it. tie thought "us-es ought to or.en a 
third, - this one on .renbourg, • to oatch customers ^oing ooth 
ways.’ before we had settled the problem, we decided it would 
be nice to televize the ^renbourg social -lub, so that the 
customer;; at our, - mean "us—os .ar might he Hole to par ufir .0 in 
t e scuffling in "us-es” place while at the some time, thanks 
to the television, keep an eye on the doings at both the 
other clubs. It was ail pretty silly, but Fugabou’ laughs 
easily, and the bales kept right on botmein^ from the press. 

The .Hadam had rather expected 3ssae Itfee to have the 
"Gilmore Friends" in Baton ^ouge prior to release date, and thus 
get one to her by Monday. "Then a nearer 2nd-class mail cane 
in this morning, she suggested we-might ask Sssae 4ae's 
hate, itoches Library if it had a copy to lend us. i inquired. 

The had never heard of the Saxon book, but were u reatly i ,terested, 
ashing if A knew who published it and said thdy -ould stock a 
number of copies. "7ith Lyle having contributed to the ^'ca,mne 
ver a quarter of a century, one would think that paper would 
have so ething to Say about his Memories on grounds of 
former association, let alone the fact that it is devoted to 
louisianna people and places of distinction. Heaven knows 
the,; give yorr"fridnd, **r. “ ne, enough space, - but perhaps 
there may he the vefry reasoh why hr. Butler, •'ames *-swell and nyie 
Saxon's books are omitted from the columns of that paper. I 
' had never thought of that, angle before , - that mi. -ane m ght 
Lave sufficient pull with the literary.editor to suppress referenpe 
to books on local subjects that might impinge on bans sales. 

"ell, ^ord, all this and„a nicklo would buy one a cup of coffee, 
but"sleepi£scoroing down on mef , mid I must fold.... 


V/ednesday, u ctobeir 27th, 1948. 






Memorandum: 

I'm tired. 

.Vhtch is certainly a gay and considerate way to begin a letter, 
but by frankly confessing the situation, I may make it easier 
for you to toss this into the basket without weighing pourself down 
with it. 

I have spent much of the past twelve hours with my patient, 
who st rted off in a depression this morning, --"'.Thy do I have to 
be kept from getting around", —Thy do I have to keep on living*,— 
"V.'hy can’t I die and be rid of all this". 

For my part, I kept the faucets of sweetness and light turned 
on full blast all day, trying to wash away these at gloomy 
thoughts, but I succeeded r ther poorly. 

The lady doctor called this evening. She found her mental 
condition much deteriorated, but Bppesses admiration at her apparaut 
physical stamina, ‘“’he says the metal situation obviously will not 
improve but thd physical might survive a decade or two. 

Dr! Sleanor was kind enough to bring down her duffle to 
give me a few tests in preparation for the business I have at 
hand next week, blood pressure and all that seems to be alright 
with me hut I have to take some stuff to step up clotting 
propensities. 

TerhapS the pysician saw I was tired, for she did her best 
to reflect a gay mood, although a wisdom tooth has her slightly 
under the weather. 3he told me of an unusually huge negress to 
came to her for an examination today. leighing sever 1 hu.’ dred 
pounds, she had the greatest difficulty in getting her on to the 
table, - a heavy metal thing, but both physician and ptient 
were nearly wrecked when the examination was over, for the table 
somehow rose up on end as ti e. doctor tried to assist the recumbe otxllg: 
figure, and it was only by a miracle that the both of them weren't 
curshed beneath t e thing. 

In spite of the colored lady's vast ton;iage and the inordinate 
rolls of fat, it was obvious that-she wa r re gnan.t. The 
physician expressed her astonishment to the patient that 
physical contact with her husband ^as possible. 







VIell Lord! let's see what else l know. ^h, yes. A 
etter from ^ssae "ae-to the M adam today announces that sue arid Lois 
Letter and Helen JS’erris will ome on t e week, end of the 7th, if 
is ftixight vdth t 0 situation at i-ielroso, and v.ill remain 
a day or so. I shall respond tonight, telling her they are 
doin- an act of charity in coming to divert the “adam, although 
thev°th’emsel'ves' will robably have a rather dull time, wnat 
with the M adam's habit of folding up at 4;30 and the fact that 
I may not he particularly active over that week end. It isn’t 
easy et ting cross finer points to -^ssae *--ae, hut I feel I 
had better tell them frankly to come prepared to entertain themselves 
ch the three of them shouldn't have much ifficulty in doing'. 


and spent half an hour with us this afternoon, She 
did much on the lighter Side to lend gaiety to the sitting, b t 
with scaiit success. Sue tola me -Ur. Rand is to address some 
civic group iij iL.tchitoches one day next -eek, - and I suppose 
it will be on the subject of Imelias, for within mother six 
weeks camelias will be c in u folding their glories in the Lafayette 
area, and, if memory severs, ^r. Rand is President of the o'anelia 
Society. She says his diet has : to he watched vofry carefully, 
and that he is supposed to take insulin at precise' hours but 
that this morning he was operating on a doctor, and the situation 
eveloped that required ^r. & nd to continue the medical skill 
on the* do icate business at hand slapp through his eating time, and 
an hour and a half beyond, which threw the do estic program out of 
line, for their had been several people bidden to the *and board, 
and dinner, guests and hostess were in a dither, wondering just 
when and if their host would arrive, i an glad he was able to 
et away from the operating r.'Om and the belated dinner, and soend 
the afternoon up here. 
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Oh I ain't married, the patient declared quite frankly, 
"gut A suppose I’se pr.gnaflt. *on see, I'se a maiden lady and 
„ member of the baptist v hurch. Hut sometimes, when I 
misses it a heap, I sneaks jus' a little," 


I --aw. Celeste for a moment this morning. °he told me she 
attended • funer; 1 in 1,1 tcbitoches yesterday and was surprised to 
find ^ister among those present, bister told her not to ^tell nei 
mother she had seen her," sayirg she would come to spend Thursday 
. which is something to look forward to on the 
morrodTge enclosures speak for themselves, !rs. Lake is a very 
kind person and ,wont it be nice seeing a photograph of tne lady 

__ , Uf the reference to .nr. Laughlin, it would seem 

off hand as though he must border on being a male Frances 
Benjamin Johnston. After all the Overdykes, - formerly spelled 
did haul him a hundred miles down here to take 
the very places the} themselves plan to use. *=0 ething 
•‘ViUghlin had better 6 et xi£ busy with his broad and 
or transportation may not be quite so esy on his next 


rapt iri ’ll e V 1 little 0rjnt wlt} you, i feel ever so 

rest, ana shall dr eh off a few run-of-the-mill lattaro *. 

to my downy couch. 111 ■ LQC “ ers tj ence 
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i'emorandum; 

How nice to have your elegant veer, end letter today. 

»ell can I imagine how full-up the w st couple of weeks 
must have been. Surely the pile up of office affairs must have 
been nretty staggering after the interim at hone, which, I 
ima Ine, was even more we ring, for nothing is quite so enervating, 

I think, as trying to exist in a Manhattan apartment being doe over 
by decorators.“ Without sensing it, one grows accusto ed to the 
big o-.en galleries in the ^outh where or on which the house may 
he turned inside out during such processes, and the ease with 
which inside jobs are thus effected is more saving on the nerve 
system than those who haven’t tried sleeping on a pile of 
furniture in the middle of a paint filled rocan can grasp. 

I am certainly ^lad for your sake that things are beginning 
to get h; ck in place again, and now if you can only get a 
no ent or two with nothing to demand your attention, save the 
surveying of the return of peace and order, the job will perhaps 
have been wroth while. 

I’m so u lad to know yon enjoyed the B, Lillie show, and tnanks 
for giving me a summary of its contents. The skit about the 
composers sounded perfectly wonderful, and surely the laughs 
provided by Tittle* ^iss B.. represented precisely the kind of 
relaxation that would benefit you no end. 












“‘•nd speaking of little ^iss B., recalls your inquiry in 
reference to a line from a r. sachelier regarding chestnut trees 
at Arenbouxg. I have planted three and two have died, but the 
third one appears to be doing ever so nicely. It is located 
in the “outh '<est area of “nit J»o. 1., between one of your tiny 
mimosas'*and the elephant trap. In Louisiana these chestnuts, - 
not unlike those blooming so mightily on the *haraps Llysees and at 
Versailles, aren't supposed to do very well except in the 
hills. But I had a feeling we might be able to raise a very 
pretty one at -»renbourg for sometimes things not originally 
expected to thrive well in river bottom soil really do quite well 
along.' ^ane ■‘Hver, and i thought it would do no harm to take a 
try. i don't know if this one will have the white or the red 
candle shades for blossoms, for it is still small, but I 
shall nurse it along, and if we really get adequate water supplies 
next slimmer, it w ought to to do a. heap of growing nd so be able 
to bloom before so very long. 
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And while Breaking of ^renbourg, I would refer to the 
enclosure. Today I sent a check covering the crepe myrtles, 
whi(^eventually ought to co a lot in iving color for three 
or four summer months, don t you tr.ink. 

Tranks foretelling me about the conte lplated exhibition of 

nSuS Co^r”n i M U i 1 „olud.a in the displas. By the nay. do you 
aver/hear from or bout ^rr and *rau Jaffe which, - or tanner 
whose marriage always struck me as being one of the most unexpected 
nurtials 1 recall. I "never knew lady ^livier so very well, save 
fo? the business contact arid a visit or two to her apartment but 
I did assit Herr Jaffe sometimes outside o.. business hours, and 
it always struck me their personalities were, never designed the 
on^ for the other. 

The home front was quieter today, - until 3:30, when 
Sister and he husband blew in for - couple of hours stay. They 
thought the Uaftan was lookin^ better, but little did tney suspect 
that it was another physician s, care that ga£e tnat impression ,- 
if any, and fortunately the u aaam didn t spill the oeans. 

The told me my- face looked a little swollen, as^ed if f iaQ 
a tooth requiring attention, and proceeded to set me straight as 
to which would be the oroper dentist to consult, etc. , etc. l 
thanked them, and told them I certainly would have the matter 
looked into with the next week. Before they were downstairs, . e 
Madam sighed and said she was nightly glad they were gone, for 
Sister made her head feel li/.e a. tar L-uoket^with a hee buzzing 
around in it. To which I added ray fervent Amen. 

On the ulantation, cotton ,continued to roll, and at 
supper a.‘told me this year s crop was just about wrapped qp,- 
the most favorable harvest season he could ev.-r remember, ana 
that hod mi L ht turn on the heavenly faucets any time ne cared to 

now. . • 

It was good of you to tell me about the Trocadero”'Jhaillot 
business, I~don't know where the name ^haillot came from but the 
convent of Maillot was flourishing in Louis *lV's time, occupying 
an extensive establishment which in earlier ti es had besn a 
chateau in what was t hum the so ewhat remote suburbs. 
u esent building may be the do inating building of the.Paris 
Exposition which was held along about 1937 or 19-/8, which I 
believe was built slap on the foundations o the old Irocadero. 

I remember it appeared on ti e front cover of a special Illustration 
isene of the Exposition, but I didn't know ( then t at it was 
styled the Calais de ^haillot, and I haven t seen an picture 
of” the building where the present seances ef the U. N. are being 
held. J o much to talk about, how fast this sitting comes to a 
close. A gain my warmest thanks for the happiness your letter 
brought and how well do l ye 


rer e ber 9 
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Friday, October 29th, 1948. 


Berner andum; 

What an unexpected plaisir to find your nice letter of 
Monday in this morning's post. 

I sincerely apreciate your thoughtfulness in advising me 
regarding narticuculars directly from Eastings House, Pajpiie 
arrived from "ew Orleans this afternoon, where lister had reported 
the bookstores were stacked with the volume, but -faynie couldn t 
find ny, and said the thre or four places he tried didn t know 
when the book was to be released, although they had counted 
on it for the 25th. 

I shall drop a note to Eddie -Dryer ana see what we can learn 
from him. 

j, % sent me a crew of ten men t this morning before 7 
o'clock, - released from this season s cotton crop. 1 
had them out down the bananas, cannas, etc., throughout the 
gardens, and set half of them to hauling truck loads of 
cotton hulls from the gin to cover tie roots of the things 
just cut down. A he other men i set to work removing pecans 
limbs which had broken during the 10% hot summer, and generally 
tidying up the place. 

j. % wanted my advice, too, on what should be done with 
the space at the juncture of frhe two roads where the old 
gargae used to stand, I recommended painting a pecans in the 
middle of the little square, - or triangle, r- tuer, - and 
holding down each corner of said triangle with red and white 
crepe myrtles, backed by privet, to give a little color in 
winter time. He asked me if * would supervise, l said r 
would but knew so, ■ ittle about dynamiting, - for l reckon it 
will require blasting of the for er concrete floor before we 
a can get down to earth, and after that much dirt will have to 
be hauled in to counteract the oil that remains from too many 
.ears of garage operations, and oil in the earth is inclined to be 
deadly for cultivated plantes. But with half the plantation 
or so, i reckon l ought to effeot some sort of an impression 
on the spot. 

This morning also b ought some Uhio pilgrims who had 







> 
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just uassed through ■“atchez where they had visited u iss Myra, and 
said Bevereux looked grand. Hies Myra, they said, showed them 
the camelia garden x had laid out for her, and aSi»ed them 
to tell me how they liked its appearance, i’hey said 
they liked it as much as iiss Myra did, and that seemed to 
he ample all the way 'round, 

Had not too many other demands been made on me at noon 
time, J. should have enjoyed my dinner thoroughly, - 
which, aside from fried chicken, snap beans, trench fried potatoes 
cauliflower, tomatoe salade and ice cream, - included buttermilk 
fresh from the churn, along with corn bread, i certainly 
like b- termilk immediately after churnning time, and 1 
passed up coffee for another go-round, 

« « . ‘ • 

Sugene was back from burying his mother, and T. Baranowski 
j was away because of a fever, while a little before noon, Aurellia 

flew out for Alexandria, having received a telephone call from 
the hostjtal, saying her mama was ready to be discharged. I 
ope the poor thing is alright again, although having seen some 
strange dismissals from Louisiana hospitals, 1 shall only have 
some vague idea as to how she is after aurellia reports on the 
morrow. , 

iou know, it just occurs to me for the first time in my 
life that i ne er pass by Aurellia's house, which seems a little 
odd, since i am forever dropping in on my negro friends, whether 
they be ill or well, it must bo that my inclination is in the 
direction at the people of oeeper colqr, so far as social contacts 
and little health"missions are concerned, but never until *■ 
began this paragraph did it ever occur to me thati never 
do pass by the uynogs. 'Veil, let us hope poor neotine i9 
all well again and that Aurellia doesn't have another collapse 
from one member of the family or another for at least the balance 
of this year. 

roor Geleste, poor “ad'ara Hegard. Celeste .thought it would 
be grand to fly to “ansura for 41 saints, -"everyone frolics 
down there," arid baric© to "ew ■‘■beria to see her for er sister in 
law, "etty ^eg-rd ,vi oprager, for a few days. and so' they took 
off today for a week of it, - ^adam' il egard and her gall stones, 
and Celeste's with v, u ,‘s heartiest blessing, CelesteSs ownly 
hesitation - bout goin was^her prbuise to bring back my corps from 
town next »edr esday, but 1 surmounted those qualms for her 
epeedily. 'i'o be perfectly honest, l would rather have one of ray 
negroes with me anyway. iAid so tire world turns, with 
99 percent dying to find some way to killl time and 1 per cent 
trying*to get a million more things accomplished in a day. 


cm/ 
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Sunday, October 31st, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

Hay I tell you that the package from your true hand arrived 
in perfect condition in Saturday's post. 

How characteristically thoughtful of you to have wrapped it so 
beautifully for presentation on Christmas morning. The design is 
perfect and little ^u.ellia is goirjg to he one joyous proud 
peacock when she receives this charming remembrance. How 
graciously you light up star after star in your crown. How good 

is God, how good are you. 

In yesterday's post, too, came Proud Hetiny, and from here on 
out, 1 reckon I'll be recalling certain passages of it t<p you 
from time to time. In the same post came James I. Admas* The 
Adams Family which I wanted to re-read. It was transmitted from 
print on to records by one Mr. Bach, I believe. TCehn 1 saw both 
books, it was my intention to re-read the Adams one first, but 
I was curious to see who had read the Proud Bestiny item, and 
Acco dingly I sampled one record and in doing so, proved to 
myself that sometimes the appeal of a popular singer is even 
greater than a popular song. For, as you have already anticipated, 
it was your friend, Alexander ocourby whose voice came forth,- 
a perfect medium for expressing this delightfuly vista of 18th 
century •^urope. “*nd of course the Adams family will have to take 
a back seat now until ^r. *»courby has said his piece. 

I have read but thre or four hours :rom the book and am hoping 
that the particulars with which I am not acquainted are as authentic as 
those wh ch are obviously correct in their general interpretation. 
Uaturally I was enchanted to run into lenormant d ,Ji *toiles, what with 
my vast admiration for that gentleman's wife, and I must say 
that what the author puts down about lime, de Pompadour seems precisely 
in line with my own understanding of her exceptional merit. You 
may recall that it was at -^tioles that de Beaumarchais gave the 
first public readin of the Ameiioan declaration of independence. 

For years I used to make it a point to visit all the residences of 
lime, de -compadour still extant and the sites of those which have 
vanished, but for some reason i never did get to d'Htoiles, and 
why l should have failed, i can't understand. I a. further ashamed to 
confess that am not even certain just were it was situated, but 
I believe it was a little to the ^outh '* e st of "ersailles, beyond the 
forest of Ben art. A n d now A 'm glad i never did look for it, since 
I may share the pleasre with another one day And that will be twice 
as much fun. 
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The M a dam ie forever recounting a tale from the ^orth Carolina 
mountains which I must relate herewith. A traveler, proceeding on 
a lonely road, was startled by the screams of a woman coming from 
a cabin far bac.;. from the road. On investigating the traveler discovered 
-a husband was beating his wife unmercifully and the latter was 
screaming for a si stance. Manfully the traveler intervened and 
separated the assailant from his victim, whereupon, to the traveler's 
astonishment, the wife got up,laid hold of an iron skillet ana broke 
the traveler's arm for having thus interfered with the domestic 
difggerences as between heself and her husband. 

I was reminded of this tale when I received the enclosed 
letter. How the man h-ad the nerve to write me in view of what has 
gone before astonishes me. A nd after ■£ had saved ^adam'x Moore's 
manuscripts for her, 1 am equally at a loss to understand her actions 
in handing them slap over to her "assailant", who still supposed 
they were in my possession. Of course not a peep has been heard 

from “rs. "oore since last year sometime. ~nd people solemnly 

tell one he has to be born in the u outh to understand colored people. 

It was ever so pleasant to see ftr. and Mrs. Band this after¬ 

noon. While the ladies chatted, -^r. ^-and and 1 satt at YucdJa w ere 
he ran through a number of notes he. had recently made on laws 
covering the hospitalization of slaves, etc., and I shall be glad 
to call some of this to the attention of my friend in the L. S. U. 

Medical School library, for 1 think some of the data wll dove¬ 
tail very neatly with some, of his studies. Mrs.- Rand, on 
learning l expected to be in town a part of the da^ Wednesday, 
declared she would run up in the morning and spend the day with 
the "adam, returning homein the evening with the doctor, and 
that ought to work out very nicely for everyone here. 

* ‘ v t * • , 

I heard nothin interesting on the radio today, which is 
rather unusual for Sundays. Several times 1 got as far as turning 
the machirre on, but each attempt came to naught, what with some 
interruption invariably breaking in at just the wrong moment. 

On Tuesday, the citizens are asked in this State to vote on some 
40 odd amendments to the Constitution. I think at this writing the 
Louisiana Gonsitutiton, some 20 years old, already has about 21oAmendment 
Another 20 years and like the tail that wagged the dog, the local 
supreme document will be all Amendments and little else. I 
talked with the Governor's secretary this morning when he passed 
this way, - Senator Brodericks, and he voices the Governor's fears 
that so few people in the rural districts will vote on x'uesday that 
the city dwellers may kill all his phoney Amendments, whioh I certainly 
hope may be the oase. Added to this that the "eather M a n predicts 
rain, - bless his soul,-and how nice it would be to washout 
the Governor's trick legislative program and bring us a 
downpour of water for ^renbourg at the same time. 
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November 1st, 1948. 
Monday. 


Memorn adum: 

*Je had a shower, may I tell you. 

Hot that it amounted to much, for it lasted but 15 minutes, 
but it is such a remarkable fact that I find myself elated, not so 
much for the quantity of water which didn’t fall, but for the 
promise of further rains which, I hope, are at this late date 
just in the offing. 

And along with the damp, we are having a heat wave, and 
as I write these lines after 9 p.m., 1 find it very comfortable 
to bufeall doors and windows open and my electric fan going a 
mile a minute. You really can’t blame them, 1 suppose, but 
the silly banana plants we cut down last Friday all suddenly took 
a new lease on life and today a number of them shot up 5 or 6 
inches. If only our pear trees at. Arenbourg have sense enough to 
read their calendar and not suddenly "burst into bloom,. - only 
to get caught by some passing freeze, then everything will be 
alright. , , : « 

On the plantation all hands were busy as bees today, - 
and ex-cotton pickers from town were here in force, too, —all 
intent on gathering pecanes. I think w . u. was lucky to finish 
his cotton crop last week and have this week open with a 
li tie shower which set the pecanes cascading from the trees. 

My Secretary didn't reaoh me^util after 8 tonight, and says he 
was busy from 2 until 8 in weighing incoming mountains of the 
things. If the present speed in gathering then goes on at 
the present rate, 1 reckon a week or two ought to see the major 
portion of the crop.gathered, quite unlike former years when 
the garnering has been so leisurely that it has dwaddled along 
until Ghristnae in somd years. 7/ith the propensity of most 

local people of color to dispose of their earnings soon after 
getting them, I'm thinking the local "Social A^bs" are going to 
have meager‘business by the time December breaks.through. 

I hope you are sufficiently interested still in Proud Destiny 
so that occasional references to it on my part will not pall 
upon you too much, for it is the type of thing x like to dis¬ 
cuss with you so endlessly. I have reached the point where 
Josephthe 2nd is making his incognito visit to x'aris, and up 
to this page I have found the book excellent, and most especially 
the concept of Dr. Franklin, as presented in t'hese pages. 

i 
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If there be any doubt in my mind as to anything the author 
has c one slightly a way on, it is in the shade of over-doing 
the sex element in the relations of the gueen and de vaudreuil, 
which seems beyond my understanding of M a rie Antoinette's relations 
with her youthful Versailles friends. But that is merely my- 
opinion. I recognize so many old names almost forgotten, 
such as Hose Beitin, the “meeen's favorite dealer in fine 
dress roods, Monsieur de ^anpan, the King's librarian, and so on,- 
names which used to be so familiar to me a decade or two ago. 

i thought !• noticed one slight slip, - and of no importance,- 
• when the author describes Joesph's arrival at Versailles where he 
is met by the Mieen and her ladies on her staircase, i'he author 
reports the Mieen as remarking upon the change in her brother's 
appearance, including the fact that the hair mas getting gray 
at the temples and thinner on top his head. I doubt if anyone 
with the possible exception of hr. Franklin, ever appeared at 
Versailles, without wearing a wig, and most certainly the Count 
of falconstein did not blow in fro Vienna without a perruque. 

I'he ueen certainly had bright'eyes if she could rerrr rk the above 
graying- and thinning hairs on her brother s head through his 
fashionable, although possibly sedate, toffpee. 

In reading of Joseph's visit to Versailles, I was reminded 
ot Maugras' acfunt of it, in a books whose name I do not remember. 

I think I have mentioned M a ugras's name before, - Charles, l believe 
was his first name. If you liked Ground Destiny, you would like 
Maugras, too, I think, for while it incoines toward a more strictly 
historical work, it is so much like the i'eutch?angler item that 
the latter ought to make an excellent entresole for the other. 

I recall so well an account of the Duchesse de Crammont contriving 
to g t Joesph to visit her brother,-the -^uc de ^hoiseul, at 
their^ estate in the Boire valley on his way back to Austria, and 
how she r marked to the -^raporer, in referring to ^hateloupe,- 
lions avons une petite chaumiere la-bas...."" I don't recall ever 
having seen a picture of Chateloupe, which, I believe, was destroyed 
during the revolution, but l re .ember its foiindations, which were 
enormous. As 1 recall, it was built with funds provided by Madame 
aes Ureins as a semi-in ependent country principality for herself 
while still tilting the sceptre of Spain, but already sensing 
that she couldn’t hold on to the golden bauble forever. I 
Snail be interested to see if Proud Destiny ever introduces the 
Cram .onts and Choiseuls further along in this piece. 

* • *» • • 1 i • '' • 7 ■ 

enclosures speak for themselves. The reference to the 
sacrilege in cleaning up , refers to *oe ~enry s frequent flights 
into such business when spending a wee,, ena her®, i'm trying 
to anticipate such disasters'whenever possible, but it is a large 
undertaking where there is so much .that is unappreicated and 
comparatively limited housing space to store the treasures to-keen 
them from pillage..... 
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xiiesday, November end, 1946. 


Hemornadum: 

The weather continues warm, all blue and gold, while 
the bananas continue their mad growth toward Vinter and 
destruction. 

Yesterday's gleanings in the pecane department netted 
seventeen thousand pounds. Today's harvest was estimated 
at between 25,000 and 30,000. In other words, it's a case of 
all hands to the pump and the well doesn't seem to be 
anywhere near dry. 

Today's pilgrims we,re fewer than usual, although 
one of the passers-bye surprised me in the person of 
Rudolph's friend, ^ames Cunningham. He was on his way from 
Denton to B ew cleans where he is to be located henceforth. 

I think he is with Firestone or Goodyear or so we tire concern 
of soue k"nd or other. 

Celeste will be particularly disappointed to have missed 
him, for she is unusually entuasiastic*about him. Hut being 
in d Q w Orleans, as he pointed out, he will be able to get 
up this way often. Sometime i must take time out to 
analyse .y own feelings regarding the young gentleman, for 

he is undoubtedly very pleasant, but.“nd it may 

stem from the yhoibly harmless interest on hie part during his 
first visit to ^elrose. Being alone in this house, he dis¬ 
covered my Heading Machine, the like of which was entirely 
new bo him. He accordingly investigated the object a*d 
forthwith was playing the thing madly. I was frankly 
surprised on returning here from the big house to hear the 
voice of Mr. ‘Jcourby going full tilt. -Being dumb about 
mechanical things, not to say hesitant nboutfffiflling with 
other people's electrical gagets, I possibly tended to 
resent his interest more than the insignificant circumstance 
warranted. Subsequent tendencies to invest:gate tilings 
manifested themselves, and x gasped a little today when 
he felt the impulse to open - our new bookcase and pick up and 
examine a perfectly lovely blue and white square Vedgewood 
box. I treasure that particular Jedgewood item particulnrly 
and I keep it under glass whore it is save and yet where 
I can see it daily,. I hope 1 haven't grown so touchy of late 
that people can't unlockynbookcase and e-amine things in it, 
and yet I wish people would 1 eve* my 'Yedgewood alone. 
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And so Hr. '■'unnigham will "bo able to drop by ti is way 
for frequent week, ends, and I think, it will be lovely for 
jeleste to entertain him, and in that way everyone will be 
perfectly enchanted with the whole arrangement. 

You will find fJellie Hailes Brandon her same delightful 
self in the enclqsed letter, i had written her rather 
confidentially last week., giving her some concept of the 
local set up and a brief account of -the Hogan-Moore . 
fiasco, b suggested she destroy the letter on reading, 
knowing it to be her custom to share my letters sometimes 
with “q ry Rhodes. Always loyal to her fri rids, her 
explanation of “‘rs. “^oore s inability to write during the 
oast year is a noble gesture in her friend’s behalf, - if 
not ''art!oularly convincing. Her reference to my vocal 
abilities has to do with my reference to the paragraph in 
her recent communication, wherein she mentioned her vision 
seemed to be playin^ out on her. In making my response, I 
felt impelled*to"attempt consolation, which would have been 
genuine*, but instead, since she had referred to my 
problem, I took the opposite tack, toying with the idea 
that she and I might eventually compare notes, obtain a 
tin cup and a guitar somehow or other, and while she 
plucked on the strings, i might sing a bit and pass the 
cu p, • 

It seems ever so odd to me. that she, a Uutchez historian 
and fervent Apiscopalian, should never have heard of 
■diehard Dane’s brother. But somehow Pate seems to play 
tricks that way, what with diehard, eing somewhat on the dull 
side, should have had miles of newspaper notoriety, whereas 
his brother, much the fiore gifted of the two, should have 
lived mysteriously and died without a local obituary. Perhaps 
one of the nice th ngs about e oing to Heaven mi^ht be the 
chance that once there, one might ask to see techni-color 
films of a.hqap of shadowy people who in life we knew only 
by their names on tombstones, I certainly should like 
to have an opportunity to view Richer*e brother's life on 
his remote <<est Indian plantation. For I am under the 
impression it m ght be a heap more colorful than most of 
the humdrum doings of Richard in his u astle of Soats, 

It has been deep night for over three hours now, and 
neither th§ cook nor my secretary have shown up, I hope 
they weren t knocked out by falling pecanes or buried under 
the aval an eh fro the orchards,. Eventually I must scurry 
over to the kitchen and round up a bite to eat and then 
spend an hour or so with "r. J'ranklin in Passy before 
contacting John ^aily or whoever will he broadcasting to 
the world that nr. "ewey has today been sleeted as President 
by the Amer can electorate..,.. 


QuJUuA '°(** 
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Wednesday, JTovember 3rd, 1948, 


Memorandum: » 

Yell, in view of what happened at the polls yesterday, 
i had better not send Mr. Truman a message, reading: I know just 
how you feel", hut rather address myself to Mr. Dewey, with 
the simple inquiry:^Yhat struck us." 

I 

Having little enthusiasm for either candidate, l felt the 
people weren t _iven much of a choice. Surely the 80th 
jon- ress was-bad, and it is good to know the reactionary leaders 
o J that body have lost their strangle hold on liberal policies. 
Frankly, some £4 hours back, I was under the impression that 
much of F. D. R.’s desireable policies would be wrecked by 
a sweeping success by Mr, -Dewey and an ultra conservative 
legislative branch. As the final results of the election come to 
hand, however, it appears the people of the united states have 
cast their votes in favor of liberalism and the policies of 
F. D. R. , and while the more liberal Congress will proba*bly 
not permit those policies to be scuttled entirely, - as would have 
probably been likely in some degree, had Congress turned out to be 
staunchly Republican, now all we have to worry about is that 
the President after *anuary £0th may not so bungle things as 
to get us off into a hog through ineffectual executive ad- 
ministr tive policy. 

of all the news commentators and radio prognosticators, none 
ever seemed to dren Mr. Truman would carry any States to spea*. of, 
but day before yesterday came a brief note from Joe Henry, Eying 
only ’this; "Don't he eur ised if Truman wins", which seemed 
silly enough a couple of days back, and even yet doesn't quite 
make sense. 

Yhatwith hill billies in the voting ascendency in these p rts, 
it is but natural the states Rights party should have carried 
Louisiana and Mississippi. This will surely O o down in 
history as one of the strangest elections on record. 

Our visitors today were on the social side. Mrs. Rand came 
for lunch, and the "ill Hintons came later in the day. It 
was ;_ood to see then both, but not being especially caramun cative, 

1 had but a limited sitting with both. I think Billy Hinton, 
who brought his wife and two children with him, possibly had in 
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mind to stay with uojsste for a few da^s, but '■•Glest© isn't b; ck 
from ^outh Louisiana yet, and so the altered their plane according^. 

. . ^ have aone a little more reading of r roud netiny, and find 

1 unfailingly e: cellent, 1 notice the Aurstian Ambassador is 
invrriabiy spoken of as Mercy, which seems a little odd to me 
since always thought of him s Mercy AJgenteau. Did I ever 
assp0r , t from France to England, issued during the 
1 3 0>A Q how lost the tiling somewhere or other years ago 
nit have always been hoping l would re-discovetr it. I thought ’ 

mid so orand manner in tone, S it was 
made out io the Ausbtian >«■ ah as sad or, ^ercy ^rgenteau "et sa suite" 

of 1 the Arrbassador Sg^ ^ ^ ^ as^i P^son 

neoeo M L-°f S f J? wn tod ^ v ' ere «' t so' extensive as I had sunnosed 

lower SLTim'fctufatt": ur r r “ a 

S a the h onpogitrii^e 0 ’ r0 Th fi ”® X J- wepk » Just t0 balance the thing up 

tfc#t 

‘ Vd to *' 41SPI-W into coM'.e Ehor-tly to ftllay the sttt? ofSjti. . 

1 ou wi 11 ’*h« e int 1 Jo°LJ 0 1 h ,^- e a , : 4 r "? 110,11 r « nnl «nd a.aln so soon. ' 
believe ti^aSt? T^ 

Jhi^J’dS Lt. h,,ye enou b'b .to appreciate such things’, 

and ablYJfooo ***;*"».«» V«. fort" 

r. -Qachelier * e Prediction t' a c- ** i , 0 ‘ Appara.itly 

"is ootinatod that a cmple mo« SSi-S'-rill ««%£”? ? sU fon " de4 11 
and as sural nr the aver a HJ! J ? vil1 see the harvest completed, 

“ •«» po-C?hS.” • 000 to 

aeeount t eo^ple P of 8 t«aa ta th r,tl0n ° f “ “ooasional scattered no- 
in the Bermuda «^?tS Jr^!***?***/* 0 *"** °“ :,a ^ nolla . and none 

5-fSSTJa.SRas^ on 
SS&jS®? SWE ^c^Van 0 ?;; z eA1 
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Thursday, November 4th, 1948, 


Memorand mj 

Hay I tell you that tucked away safely in my armoir is 
a registered letter, arriving in today's post, the holding 
of which until the morrow will guarantee me a ni^ht of 
pleasant dreems in anticipation of a happier dawn, 

A high wind, warm and humid, has been blowing all day, 
scattering pacanes all over the place, Hr, Brew was heading 
toward town before 4 o'clock this morning" to gather up 
town harvesters brought to Melrose by first day'. All 
day he has been in the .Little i*iver area, not coming back 
to ^elrose for dinner, and after the daily accouhts have been 
settled with the town pickers, he will haul them to 
Natchitoches, so that he will never make it to see me 
before tomorrow when he says he is going to take the day 
off to do nothing, by way of a change. That will 
be to our advantage, since by his presence our c anmunication 
system will be re-established. 

There has been quite a few letters from various quarters 
of late, and I had ^rs. Rand lend me a hand on some of them, - 
such as the enclosed, but, as you know, o~ r correspondence is 
always reserved for t e most confidential of secretaries. 

My Reading Machine selected Wednesday to start kicking 
over the traces, - at bout the time I sh’ould aleorie its 
servioes most. I think there is nothing particularly 
out of t ear with the thing, possibly it needs a new tube 
or perhaps merely oiling. In any event, the revolving table 
suddenly decided it didn't want to revolve any more , and 
my literacy evening came to an abrupt halt. 

Accordingly I talked with w r. *ycock of ’the -“aton 
Rouge office this morning, was as cordial as usual ad 
said that while machine: were a little difficult to lay hands upn 
at a moment's notice, he felt assured he could round one up 
in a jiffy, Re says there is a departmental ruling 
that a machine out of kilter must he in the hands of the 
home office before a new one is sent out, hut that he felt 


$ 








\ 


From the Francois Nignon Papers, flM-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




32 57 






the cutting of a little red tape would he an excellent idea 
in the present case ai;.d that he would see te it that jl ot 
a new orie promptly, and that I needn*t worry ?tout the 
time element elapsin b before the one-I have at Melrose reaches 
him in baton nouge, I mentioned that i was expecting -^ssae Mae 
t s woeend. ■Perhaps he will send it by jier. Perhaps 
he will drive up with one hi self, for he promised to droo 
in on me one of these days, and his advent will be a -’•reat 
pleasure, for he is an excellent person. 


The enclosure is from that colored lady recommend by little 
’.Tiss lo'ta blythe, Her remarks on ^osenwald are intersting. I 
shall respond by relating to her the case of Barnett ^ane*" 
who'received grants in two successive years for a book on the 
negro in the ^econsf-ructio .period, - the writing of which he 
confessed to me he was never dreaming of undertaking but 
the mere piomisd to do so had netted him a four thousand dollar 
grant, and tht was all he wanted, - and at the very time he* 
was teaching at -Loyola, doing special features for the new Orleans 
*??“» en Joyi«g the royalties of his Louisiana Hayride. Like " 
little Hiss Huby, I never have quite figured out on what basis 
awards by Hosenwald are granted. Perhaps they just put the names 
O; all applicants on a set of separate slips of paper, drawing 
tne slips at random from the hat, which would seem^a little 
hap-hazard, but in the end with as fair a distribution, perhaps 
as what has gone before. 1 


In Herr Feuchwangler's descussion of t e Little frinon I 
at first thought ho was talking exclusively about the village 

Ittl i £ vf ed *on* the Petit mnon 

itself, Wed Jr.ew a little confused in his historical references 

Of course the petit x'rinon was built by lime, de Fonmadoia. 

S o '^f»n> Utr,0r m ® a i lon f in one P^ace, as occupied for a time by 

tie* thB l Q f * 01s t0 1116 t0 b9 an toession “ 

tpe K?n « Sirthli 61 t0 inspect her new Trianon first, - o, 

10 . 1 birti.dr.y, anu after tiat, to inspect tie vin a ; e v ,v4 n v 

confuses me. There was alr'ayp one thin, about the Mano^hat 
puzzled me a little and made me think some alteration had 
tanen place t. ere following : t);o death of Mne. de Bo ipadowr. 

. f ' tnin<cihg of the side of the building facing theVillare 
which seems to me inoraiantely plain and utterly lacking in’ 

>£?™V t0re clfi£si0i8ra of the other three sides of the 

building. i have always puzzled on this matter, and oan't 

T : think ^ I never ciisousied the,point fcith Marechau-iieaunre. 

Strnl ht 1 e ^ t0 hini 8O,:10time nnd ask hfcf he can set me 

6 V 1 believe tne original plans are extant, and 
tms would settle tne point witi. dispatoh. 


be 


Will, Lod, how fast this note ran out, a,id how hannv will 
t ,e morrow when 1 unlock ny armolr a,d eo h«S“oS 






Friday, November 5th, 1946, 


’lemorandu; ; 

'Thirty million peans of thanksgiving would not be*, in 
to indicate the pleasure which awaited me today on opening 
mv armoir and its most precious content. 


For one as sensitive as your own b ood self, you 
automatically felt tremors radiating from Yucca and from 
Areubourg whose birthday is a^ain being celebrated so soon. 


Thus we head into the annual plantin. season with every 
promise of all kinds of fruits, shrubs and flowers on the 
agenda. And in passing, I must remark the smile of satxsfactio. 
passing over my face when in reading of the original ^ete 
given at Trianon by the ^uean, it war pointed out that 
in an about the Kameau, one discovered a concentration of 
trees and shrubs of various t^ pes, but plentitudes Oi fruit 
trees, too. Frankly I hadn't thought about pears and 
about the original maison de la reine , but it seems 
toward historic duplications withot even realizing it 


per sinone 
we move 
in 




But 1 am ever so sorry that you had to have a session 
at your dentists at t} e same time I wa8 entering upon my 
little visitations. Somehow in New -ork particularly, there 
always seemed to be a tendency to nano the patient call 
a million times to accomplish a single undertaking, and that 
always wore me down. I hope it is not eo in your present 
nroblem and that the whole business is over by now and tart 
it has entailed a minimum of torture. 

Aside from a mild swelling on my face, unnoticed by anyone, 
my present undertaking gets practically no sym athy since the 
effects of the dredge is not apparent, "when coming at you , 
as Cl ernenee always explains when referring to a front face view, 
I hone, a similar bit of good fortune was present in your present 
circumstance, too, for somehow the rest of the thing seems so 
inuch more easily managed when a veil or fan isn t required 
.for constant use to avoid frightening the unsuspecting. 


1 am a little .floored that you should a D ain be honored so 
soon by the little number from v enzuela. How is it that 
those people never seem to stay put. Foor you; with never a 
night free, and forever searohing for a quiet evening at 
hone with your books and papers. If only I might share 
some of my quiet evening alone. 1 sometimes laugh in my beard 
when people, out of sheer sympathy, contrive to arrange somethin 
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so I can get out in the evening, and never c-.n l convince 
them that in reality I prefer to remain at home, Then I 
lived in the metropolitan area, 1 always disliked going to 
the harbor because it seemed to take up so mucji time, whereas 
I suppose 1 might fritter away just as much or more at home 
doin^nothing, And the same sensation persists to this 
day, for even when 1 have nothin^ particular on hand at home, 
l somehow resent the very rare consent i give to Geleste to 
grace one of her exceedingly dull part es wjr.ere she and 
everyone appears so happy to think, i am being afforded an 
evening in society while secretly i am begrudging every 
seconder am whirllirg around in the squi* rel's cage. 

uf local news, I, haven't much. Three tornadoes stormed aboyt 
the State lafft night, it is said, but none of.them very close bye. 
One between here andAlexandria picked up a galvanized iron 
structure and calmped it down on some high tension wires, 
but other wise did little more than frighten people, others 
between here and i ' , ^tchez were made homeless and a few killed, 
but while we had had brisk winds all da* , 1 never heard any 
that were not out of line with ordinary gusts. 

And speaking of ^atchez, you will find, the enclosed 
letter more interesting as an official account of some 
1948 aspects of life in Adams County than anything else. I 
didn't blow before that my friend had been selected ^ayor. 
wasn't it gave of him to invite mp over for January 3rd and 
to oronise^ne a Key to the City. I have long thought American 
municipalities were loosing a big opportunity in not actually 
presenting the far famed symbolic keys they are forevetafcking 
about hut never trottiiig out. Sometime i may suggest to the 
new iiayor that he actually have some cast with a view to presenting 
them to distinguished visitors, especially at Pilgrimage time. 

I suppose the enclosure might be quite interesting a centr. y 
hence, just as you and r would enjoy turning through one of 
like complexion d ted 1848. 

On ilelrose, the pecanee continue to roll, and 1 am 
told the 200,000 pound figure has .already been exceeded, 
u. H. has such a cold one can scarcely ear him speak, but that 
doesn't slow him up any, and lie flies to Tashington, -u. 0. on 
business Sunday night and returns here on Tuesday morning. 


m 


Just another great big ¥ enzuelan. 


1 


There is a nice new moon tonight, but I think perhaps 
I would do well not to go out in the somewhat rampant atmosphere 
but t should ever so much like to stroll over to Arenbourg/and 
commune a little with it, the st- rs and you, as to its birt day, 
and pi; ns for the morrow. rour letter made me so hapuy.,,... 



I )o~*> 
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Sunday, November 7th, 1948. 


ifemorandum; 

I begin our little chat well after 9 p.m. 

It has been a busy day, so bra<?e yourself against 
an unusually dull epistle. 

The Joe Henrys came over from Joeaumont unexpectedly for 
the week end. This morning.before I had finished with some 
of my colored friends who come to see me every aunday nrning, 
Juanita ^enry, Uirs. Joe) came over for some ideas. She is 
studying for a ^aster's or a Doctor's degree and is writing 
a thesis based on the lines from that good old American document, 
reading: "All men are created equal", when she proposes to use as 
a basis for giving thought to the inequality of youngsters 
starting off,in their early grades in school. 

I gav her a flock of suggestions but before we had progressed 
very far, the worsleys, husband and wife, some Uajor in the air 
force and some lady from so enlace or other cane. Eventurally 
we got rid of them and hack to our business, when oeleste summoned 
Juanita for cocktails. I was summoned, too, hut demurred. 

*’or the cook has just rxin in to tell me she couldn't 
finish preparing dinner for her papa. Bud Williams, had just 
died. 

But -aurellia took over the pot and pan department and 
things went along smoothly. Just after dinner, the *oe ^vaneas 
of i'erriday, came, before they had gone, - it was perhgs 
3 o'clock, jrugfibou and Ezra came to see me.. It seems th e 
'Tillia ;s family had been so busy hooping and hollerin' over 
Bud s passing, that they had forgotten to advise the Health 
author it ies or to summon an undertaker. Tould I. I would. 

And that brought up something that pleased me much. Then 
I asked which undertaker they wished me to summon, they asked me 
to call Hr. “ohnson, the ^atchitoches negro, doctor. But since 
the former patient of Dr. ^ohnson was dead, I thought it 
a bit late to t telephone for any, physician. But,~as they 
explained, Dr. Johnson e wife is a lady undertaker, nnu it was 
really the lady undertaker they wanted me to talk With for them. 

Gan t you just picture a iioliere comedy when the business of 
the-lady undertaker gets dull, and she makes some pertinent 
suggestions to her physician husband to drum up a lit le trade 
in her behalf. 
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Veil,, with, that out ,of the way, I sat with ray patient for 
a hit, anti*we decided it would he nice to have our supper 
early before any ot er visitors might pass this way. But 
before we had noved in that direction, I)r, and *lrs. (.Voodruff 
and J erry) McCook arrived, and before they left, John Cochran 
of -linden, “'a. as they started out, Joe and Htte levy from 
ITatchitochep made their bows, - and so -the day sun along. 

3ssae “ae, loir and Ai elen arrived about six, and the 
Madam, having already folded up, she left the entertaining to 
me for the balance of the day, and so the ladies cane ov-r to 
Yucca for a sitting and a sip of wine. After that cane 
supper, and here wee are at long last, - you and I, 
and f'ra glad the day is finished. 

Alter oe and ^uanita left at noon, the Madam and l were 
the only white folks on the place, lan is in new Orleans and 
J, ■ u . is he ding for ^ashi gton. Joe told me that J. fi. 
is going there for a round wit the Aural Electrification 
Bureau, for J , E., as Chairman of the local R. E. A. is 
expecting to bring home five million dollars for the establishment 
of a further develops ent of Rural Electrification in this area. 

Jerry McCook told ne a gay story from the Natchitoches area, 
based on the recent appearance of what is said to be a decidedly 
sexy account of life in James Agwell'.s new novel, Mid summer 
Eires, *t seems that well known maiden lady of advanced years 
was ^oh g alo the road on the outskirts of n^tchitoches tie 
other day when ^r. Asv;ell, driving in the same direction in 
his car,' and stopping, asked the old maid, hom e .as known 
"or evor so long, if he might carry her a ways. 


Monday, -November 8th, 1048. 


The old maid took one ^ood look at the author, and then, 
arawin,_ herself up to her full height, declared:"Definitely 
not, Mr. -swell. I have just read your book, and by means 
of its pages you have already carried me much further than 
I have ever eared to go." 

Ti.ereupon the fulminating nndien turned and flounced off 
leaving James well sriumbbed, as she thought, and in possession 
of pretty good p; ragrph for his next book review, as she probably 
never suspected. 

So plays out the day, not a radio program follwoing the 
6 a.m. Weather report, not a turn of the revolving disk of 
the Aea'dii\ Machine. How whole heartedly I sympathize for 
you in your desire to ave a quiet Sunday at home alone.... 


memorandum: 

Mya I tell you that tucked away in my armoir, awaiting the 
morrow, is a nice little number the p-stnan handed me today. 

My secretary is far afield, l am told, somewhere off 
in the «ed River district, and possibly he is still engaged 
in hauling peoanes or people at this hour of 9, so I 
reckon shall not see him before tomorrow, in the mean time, 

I am guaranteed a happy day on awakening. 

As Mr. Fepy's would have expressed it "the ladies lay 
long", and actually weren't in circulation until.nearly 10 
this morning. They chatted a few minutes with the i4 adan and 
me, and then hurriedly took off from for Monroe, La., and 
Heaven knows where else, as the time element in their 
arrival at and departxire from ^elrose was so brief, they threaten 
to cone back this way within ten days if their schedule 
permits. So ±£ be it, - or not, since this pertincular November 
is one in which i don't feel too much inclined toward the 
social side of life. <- 

And speaking of life, let me mention a letter celeste 
read me yesterday about an autopsy. It was from Dr. 

Ambrose A Qr t z og, Miss ^ally's son, t who presides over the 
Patheology department at -t'ulane. ne wrote celeste that 
old Er. M a ttas telephoned him the other day about his grief 
in the death of his cat. ne had asked a vetanarian*e opinion 
as to the cause of his pet's death', and the vetenarian 
had pronounced it heart trouble, - always a safe statement 
in dath, it seems to me. 

But Er. Mattfcas felt that it had died from a throat or 
lung difficulty, and accordingly ask -cr. ugrtzog if he 
would be so c ood as to perform an autopsy. Dr. “ertzog would. 

Ana so Dr. "attas rolled up to ■‘■ulafte in his fine 
limo sine shortly thereafter, bearing his little white 
cat on his kneee, all beau tfi fully laid out in a little 
pale blue coffin. 

Dr. u ertzog invited the ancjLent physician if he would 
care to assist him, - or "sit in“ on the autposy, but the 
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grief stricken ov.-ner, of course declined. 

And that's all there is to the story, save that Dr. 

Hertzog found that in reality the cat had died of a heart 
ailment^ and returning the remains to the little pale olue 
coffin, he handed them hack, to i>r. "latttas who drove away 
dejected in spirits hut apparantly satisfied in knowing exactly 
which organ of his pet had failed. 

nr. ^attfcas is a sweet old man and among his hew Orleans 
friends are the j-heodore urunewalds. airs, ^runeWald (Cousin 
Josephine; wrote me a note the other day, asking if it 
would he alright to bring -nr. Matt as to ^elrose where sne 
save he would like to spend some time with me discussing 
ante helium treatment of ailing slaves with me, as someone 
told him J- had done a little research in the ^atchez area on 
that subject. Perhaps i had better give some special attention 
to my cats before he comes, and probably’ it will be just as well 
if 1 don t mention the one at the bottom of the 650 foot well. 

The pecanes continue to roll, although qui e a few 
stalwart youths and maidens today used the death, of -Bud. 
lilliams yesterday as an excuse for “mowThing- " today, in 
ant'd nation of tonight's wake and tomorrow's funeral, 
and the "mourning" seems to consist primarily of lolling 
about the store gallery and frolicking up and down the 
road, iszra, who always is «working, took ten minutes off this 
afternoon, to drop by to say howdy, un Friday ni c ht, he told 
me, he weighed 33,000 pounds of the darned things in 100 
pound sacks, after which he went with his wife to a little 
party in town, he said he nearly fell out when on arriving, 
his host passed him a dish, asking him if he would care to 
try a pecane or two. 

t 

i saw Ueleste this morning when the ladies were pulling 
out for "onroe, and she told me today is the lady doctor's 
birthday raid that they were planning a little surprise for her 
tonight*, and wouldn't I like to honor the celebrant by 
ray presence. I wouldn't. 

And so, with these few lines, l shall fold up forthwith. 
Frankly ray head fools as fat and as hollow as a pumpkin, 
and under such circumstances, there are few things so appealing 
as a downy couch and a codine tablet; 

*nd it's going to be nice awakening in the morning, and 
casting my first glance of the dhy in the general direction 
of ray arraoir. 
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Tuesday, November 9th, 1946. 


Plemoxandu : 

How pleasant it is to come to this hour ■ t the end of 
the day, even when as at present, I haven't anything in 
particular to say, yet consumed with eagerness to commune 

for a little while with you. 

* • 

In the shivering bamboo hedge this morning, I heard 
for the first time this season the cheery whistle o£ the hite 
Throated sparrow, hack to his winter home on Oane Hiver from 
the far tundras of the Canadian wilds. before dawn the 
ther .orneter began dropping alarmingly, 10 degrees within half 
an hour. Creat blue-black clouds rolled out of the hoxth 7est, 
and radio weather casters from Oklahoma and Texas reported 
whilring snows. They promised us an all day rain, which 
never materialized, although a soggy mist, soakin^ everything 
save the 'earth which needed it, prevailed. 

Around noon, what with the dour weather and the promise of 
the funeral of Bud Williams in the gr veyard of 3t. Augustine's on 
little River, the whole plantation dropped everything, and 
vanished, I ara hoping my slightly wayward secretary didn't fall 
into the grave. In any event, as I pen these lines at 9 p.ra., • 
he hasn't as yet put in an appe-ranee, and my treasure of 
yesterday remain v locked s. feiy in my arraoir, - 'awaiting another 
morrow. 

r * , . 1, • * "T . ^. * r 3 

But, what with one thing and another, not to mention the 
weather,! found a little time this evening to finish the 
■B’euchwangler opus, which, as I,discovered at the end, has born 
two titles, - "Proud Destiny" and " a ms For America", - neither 
of which quite cover the book properly, I think.* 

It will be a pleasure to have Mr. demur by read the volume a^ain, 
to us both, for his is an elegant performance, and much of the 
material deserves discussion and elaboration. 

Its Eeems to ne the author has been most successful with his 
portraits of Franklin and Beaumarchais, he was not so successful, 
to my way of thinking, with u arie Antoinette, for by omitting 
any reference at all to many of h,er. more senate friends, for example, 
Louis aVI's saintly sister, Madame 31zabeth, the impression is 
created that most of her friends were of little or'ho account, 
and that she was more or less bereft of really disinterested 




v 
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admirers, such as Jount Fersen, for example, whose name, also, 

I f&ilea to discover. 

It must he admitted that my edition, at least, is styled 
a novel. That statement, of course, permits the author, - 
in this case, a splendid one, - to take any poetic license 
he cares to, i suppose. And yet millions of readers of this novel 
will base much of their concept of 18th centxxry characters of 
France, not on other histories they may read, hut on this 
entertaining novel. After all, Fouchwangler went to some pains 
to indicate that the Marriage of Figaro was considerably more than 
a mere comedy. By the sane token, he might well susnect that 
“proud destiny" is more than a novel. 

His research has unquestionably been so splendid that I 
found myself quite, up a tree, so to speak, when eaching 
the final page, wljere the Kiijg, from his library, looks down 
from the windows of hie -Library into the courtyard where he 
see e Dr. . Franklin descending the snow covered staircase to his 
coac/i. .here in the world could have beera this staircase. 

Or is this staircase merely a bit of the novel. You may recall 
taat the King s library is situated about raid way between the 
very center of the chateau and the Chapel, to its right, as 
one faces the building from the court yard. From the King's 
library window one can easily glance across the coizrt^ard, but 
where one might find a staircase, I can't imagine, for all the 
staircases are enclosed at Versailles, save thofee twho gigantic 
ones on the garden side by the Orangery, which couldn't possibly 
been seen from either the ■‘■'ibrary or anywhere els on the remote 
wings in the.neighborhood of the ^hapel. I have studied the 
building as it stood under the XlVth Louis, and under the 2V's 
Louis when some of the courtyard features were altered, but 
in neither reign was there an outside staircase, and I can't 
imagine why I am making such a fi\ss about it, except that 
coming in the final scene, this fantasy perhaps reminded r.e of 
youthful art exhibit I once viewed in a Philadelphia wherein 
a child, swept away by historical enthusiasm, had painted 
a portrait of George V/ashing ton in action in Philadelphia,- 
stepping onto, - of all things, - a Ghestnut Street trolley car. 

It was onarming, unimportant and mildly surprising. *nd so 
is -lr. -fieuchwangler' s final courtyard staircase. 

On the home front, 1 am glad to report that ray patient, although 
jU8t is a ha PPy frfne of mind. But next door, thin s 

p °l lwo J; n e her to South Louisiana, madam | 

flaa ® ljQd °; ; ?> suffering no pain, albeit, thanks to 
liberal do.es o. morphine. So. turns the world on this particular 

Cl/-J. • i | 


Wednesday, November 10th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

Perhans first off, I should remark that it is possible 
this letter may arrive a day late, since I must go to town 
early in the morning, and may not get back in time to 
post it before the out-going mail has departed. As you 
uerhans noted in yesterday's Memorandum, I am using small 
envelopes for the moment, the regular ones having temporarily 

play out. 

And next, 1 might quote that old line; 

t 1 . ' . * -\* y J v. , . . -J ' v 

"patience on a tombstone, smiling at Grief, 

From where 1 sit, it would appear that my secretary, usually 
so regular, is passing through one of those occasional digressions, 
so characteristic* at harvest time, of getting way off tne 
beam. It affords Me the greatest satisfaction to have your 
promise of felicity in the form of a letter awaiting me in my 
^armoir, but nov l have reached the oint i really want to 
let the pleasure of anticipation give way to perusal, and 
if ar, -crew doesn't make a round on the morrow, 1 shall have 
to employ the services of another. 

‘The Rands cane today, and I missed them both. or. Rand 
came to Yucca around 1 o clock while I was at Arenbourg, and 
ujg, Kand passed by ^elrose at 4, while a was contending at ho e 
with ray beard. She left me some elegant little apple pies 
she had baked for me, thinking their consistency would be 
■ asily managed under present circumstances. I ate one for my 
e-upper and found it grand. 3he is really remarkably thou c t ul 
and constant in mailing her rounds, and I must drop, her a 
note tonight without fail. 

i unwittingly did quite right in reading Mr. Feuchwangfcer•s 
Paris portraits°prior to having a go at tho Adams family, for 
the capable, busy little John Adams, forever suffering 
from a persecution complex, as depicted in Proud Destiny, steps 
forth very true to that portrayal in the fuller length study 
by James I. ^dans in bis ex cells nt book. 

It has been sevoal years sinoe I last re d The Adams Family, 
and I am ever so delighted to notice how much fuller the book 
has grown through my own ability to appreciate many of its 
points the better, thanks to the siudy that has c one in 


I 
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the intervening; years. 

m reality,' the author is not attempting to present exhaustive 

biographies ol' the M*. the 

to describe the pnenoraenon, suddenin the nrogression of 

S«H*5SSS!»iS panties froa generation »o generation 
CriJEVSad been K 

SSSi^^SoSJ^n^SmiriiSS^ t ?“hr an ' 

Preft ra doMldron . ;.A so on, who made any stir at all 
in Se"succeeding generation, that could he harttier*4 
ai n-n <=idfl the ever blooming Adams ge .orations. Ana ^erna. s 
fi ft ifon tz WIll for vhat M the'world woul. v,e have done, 
if ,.. Q ’ na( j hee npossesssed of whole generations of Je^eu 1 * 
fJsSllSS Washingtons and so on. one such phenomenon is 
certainly to he prized, hut perhaps one is Just enough. 

Yesterday's mists gave way to^* *»“*• AfunltT* 
a C1411 wind kept the thermo eter in t ne 50 8 and » ^ 
tonight's brilliant moon, t..e r adiugs ..-il- >• - 

30's, t'i.e weather ’roan says, feci ies cont nue to r li » 
hut at th moment, at least, the. seern to come to a .alt at, 
the "Pecane fort , which is heco ih L quite wedged out » 
what with the market apparantly glutted, anq no buys - ^ 

at current buibdging stocks. , 

Today i heard somethin, mildly odd that happened f ween or 
two before the late hud miiams pa. sed out. It eee,.s t, 

Gabon's mama, - mg secretary** .rtfJdnot 9 ^ \ff "X: a 
JSte a long trip* at the close-of each day, to or a 

few hours with the ailing ra n. Mary Randolph ** 
begin with, and always a panic to end up 4|h, an* /f. ^ o£ 
ti ereof after 3he had f< ithfully maintained ner o J 
vigil for rfortnight, so evvhat startled old hud qne evening, 
h *h nounci ng on her arrival: "'Tow see here, ur. • 

I ain't minded ..-cornin' t; sit up witq y<m 1^, aft.a n:i, 

^SiKtr rday ’ 

Bjxja i # ss~ - 


Thur sdag , November 11th, 1948. 


Memorandum: - , 

lights are still shinin, from the "iecane fort", so I 
take it my secretary is still engaged in his lab.rs, but I shall 
not await his * dvent before starting this note. 

as a natter of fact, .thia morning wa8 rather rugged, and 
I think I may fold up a little earlier than is my custom. 

lights.are go*’ u full tilt at Celeste's, too, for iadam 
Regard appears to be worse, and Jaynie at the store tells me 
they have just sent to town for the lady doctor. fortunately 
ny patient seems to, be doing pretty well, which is comforting 
when the rest of creation appears to he sagging in one spot or 
another. 

You were recently so good fis to 0 ive me a fi .e synopsis of 
Clouded Star", and"if I^haven’t already thanked you for 
your thoughtfulness, may I touch upon that senti ent now. I 
never visited'a Yatkins Glenn station on the Underground, although 
I can well imagine that place being on one of the main routes, 
and wonderfully well adapted for the type of hiding place 
you mentioned. I have lou, admired the beauty and remarkable 
geological formations at Vatkins G&&un, which, as a State - rfc, 
is splendidly maintained. The last ti ;e was there I made the 
visit with the boy friend, possibly along about 1936, at 

time when our course across Central hew York State followed more 
or less closely along the route Lafayette had traveled during his 
tour which eventually took him on to Moaticello and thence around to 
New Orleans and futchez.. I wished at the time I mi^ht have spent 
more time visiting the environs of .Vatklns, ana the ne*t tine 
I find mysel there, I am mot certainly going tp lpok up some 
oldsters to see if anyone can still remember where the 
"Jlouded Star" may hfive stopped. 

^nd fro: what you wri.te, I gather that it was at Auburn and 
not Geneva that, little Uies Tubman died. I don t know how I 
got mixed up on that point, save perhaps that eAch or both 
cities are respect vely at ti e forth end of adjoining finger Lakes. 

I declare, ,iuburn has claims to an odd set of personalities, such 
as Mr. Lincoln’s Secretary of State, '.Villiara Seward, whose home it 
was, not to mention it as the site of good olo Harriet's demise, 
and another, - and nothing to be proud of, - the home of the 
present Representative Tabor, or is it spelled Taber, who, as 
Chairman of the House .ippropriation Gonmittee during the last 
-oiigressio..al session, kept the pot boiling so madly. 
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In another department of hiftory and literature, you were 
of course as delighted as I to learn of the discover^ of the papers 
of Boswell, so lone thought lost. 

Some newspaper commentator, perhaps Kerr ItaltehW rn, dished 
out the onl„ particulars comin c to my attention, although I 
have no doubt ti.at the Picayune must have carried an account of ■» 
the discovery and an enumeration of the individual subjects 
appearing in this extensive roup. , Among other thi gs, if I under¬ 
stand correctly, is Boswell's Journal for the c e r covering 
his first meeting with Dr. Johnston, etc. That really ought to make 
good reading. 

' *, - t 

I suppo-se Boswell's Life of Johnson is probably about the 
finest biography in t e Snglieh language But I sometimes 
regret that like B1 Greco doing a splendid but not altogether 
pleasant portrait of some ole. Spanish cardinal, it §eo is 
a oity teat Boswelll didn't choose a sub 'act, -? the 18th century 
was so nil of then*; that might have been rather more pleasing 
if not quite so origi *al , 

• t l 

But be that as it may, Boswell reaily knew now to compose 
his pictures and how to inject a maximum of vitality in every 
episode he eeleced in bringing out the yersonality of his 
man, and I ■ i sure these new paper, .just come .to li c nt, are 
c oing to embrace many particulars that will be helpful when 
new editions of old Boswell works.are re-issued, and 
possibly some of the papers, - such as a portion of the diary, 

■ ight merit a printing all by its If. 

^hat with physical and social matters so much to the fore 
during the''past couple of weeks, I.seem to be way behind in 
my contacts in hv< an association and in lincks fahsioned b„ the 
pen. J. h. has been back from Washington for several dsgs, but 
I haven't seen him as yet, arid I am under the impression I 
may owe a letter or two to Hiss .Nellie, Dora and so on. 

' 

But by the end of the moa,th, things will have become 
adjusted to the usual routine n^ain, 1 hope, and as soon as the 
major gardening activities are up er control, everything will 
be functioning more normally. Tonight's weather forecast 
, promises a few drizzles for Friday and Saturday, .- I hope , - 
for t}iat will mean preparations may accordingly be made for 
placing the r.ersi mons, cre^e myrtles, etc,, atArer.bourg. In 
the mean time, I. hveehug a bi^.olo pit by my front gallery, 
where. I can e; rt in the newly, arriving items, and after 
covering them, turn the hoee of them, thus giving them a 
gooo breathing spell until their nc.ivi nal sites at Arenbourg, 
following a real rain, are ready for them. So many things to 
do, so many things to t lk about, - how short ka hours see s to be., 


C 70 

H||o 


Friday, November 12th, 1948. 


Hemor andum: 

How nice to be in close touch with you again, for 
I have read your letter of the 3rd with infinite satis¬ 
faction, and hasten to thank you for the kind sentiments 
you so generously enclosed for me. I never cease to marvel 
how much staminfc can be comr-ressed in a single letter, 
and how girded are one's b loins for any and every battle 
when the assurance is ever presence immediately at one's 
side when difficult things are confronting one. A 
million thanks for all your message has brought me. 

As a matter of fact, my wandering secretary showed up 
this morning, looking like something just back from 
the wars. It seems that yesterday a pecane limb he was 
shaking at the top of the tree broke, skinning one leg 
ever so badly and apparantly doing something to his ribs. 

'e consulted the lady doctor In the afternoon, and she took 
him to the hospital for $ 20*00 worth of X rays, which 
proved there were no broken bones. All bafe. excitement 
certainly accounted in full for his absence on Thursday, 
but except for the wake and funeral on Monday and Tuesday, and 
general meanderings abroad on 'Wednesday must be charged off 
to the expanding orbit which takes all of them out of 
sight and reach every once in a while. 

I was so glad to have the glimpses of election day in 
Manhattan, and the reactions in the aftermath, uhich made 
me chuckle with glee. I can imagine you keeping your face 
etra4'4'ht, but it must have been accomplished only by heroic 
self control. 

if those .South Arne ican numbers will ever be done with 
their visitations, and the consequent slackening of t ie 
social, shopping and enervation depart ents, I si.all 
most certainly be thankful for your sake.* Off hand, it would 
seem to fc me that the shopping department always calls 
for a large slice of your time and energy. If you could 
only make some arrangement wherebye you could undertake 
the shopping in return for freedom from all the social 
engageme ts, you ni L ht strike some kind of a balance that 
would still be much in f? vor of' the the party of the second 
part but would, nevertheless, off some iecom ense for you 

in being able to skip a heap of the five cent ci c ar pow- 
w ow s • 
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I had a telephone from my dent let tills morning, asking 
me to have a care about getting damp and cold today, for 
the day began -with a chill bxeeze and a heavy mist, which 
soaked one quickly enough hut let down no water for out 
little friends at Arenhourg. It was nice of tie 
map to think of me to that extent, however, and I 
followed his instructions generally, speaking, I have 
discovered that codine inclines to mnuseate one, and so 
when the physical occasion seems to demand, tint something he 
done, I swallow a couple of wine glasses full of port, 
which appears to attend to the most pressing need, and 
eventually stimulates a yood apetite which, I suppose, 
i something to cixltivate u.der the circumstances. By 
the time 1 get read for another go-round, l ou L ht to h. ve my 
schedule pretty well worked out. 

un my way home from, the telephone, I stopped to inquire 
fter Hadam Regard, She appears to he better, - to the 
extent Madam ISgon felt she could afford t© weap on my 
shoulder because of the difficulties confronting her. It 
seers she hin a card game on fox eit-.er the afternoon ox 
the night, mu then,, besides all that, he: husband is so 
"busy, he has little time for her, and so you c?ui see how 
difficult life ca be. So muc h in life is 
comparative, so little is absolute, I so. etimee wonder 
hat woulo hap on if one could keep on playing cards for a 
week :at a stretch without stopping, and have all the 
pickles properly chilled, the sandwiches all ^roperly 
cut, the clothes perfectly suited for t e occasion a. a so 
on and go forth. That would be e?.ven, I suppose, and poor 
Madam JSgo can weap for it iusoead of. sighing now and then 
and having the courage to hope for a slice of realization 
here‘on earth from time to time. 

"'hat with the weather being not too pleasant, the 
number of pilgrims of late has dropped a.preciably. Today's 
chief visitors were from San ^tonio, and as they arrive/d" 
shortly before dinner, - 11;30, - I directed their attention 
exclusively to the bi^ house and invited them for lunch, which 
seemed to please them, and apparently they never sensed they 
had missed seeing the African House, Uuuca and the rest. 

Pecanes continue to roll, ana what with all the activity 
_ Cfahg on, 1 seem to see less of my local friends, which is 
monanarily just as well, I am also having difficulty in 
getting a y shipped, what with all hands being at the 
pump, so to speak, and ev rything a,t the moment expressed in 
terras of thousands of pounds fujd truck loads, 3ventually 
I hope 1 shall have seme success, but please den't be too 
disappointed if any fail to come, through, what with all the _ 


hurly-burly 


on at present,,,... 
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Sunday, November 14th, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your elegant letter of Monday, so full of 
so many interesting details, in Saturday's post. 

My secretary came on Saturday noon instead of working, 
but before he had finished reading it, - we had arrived at the 
Fred Allen which l did not hear, - he pas sent for to assist in 
some mechanical business, and Sunday's schedule called for him to 
visit the lady docotor again, and sa he may or may not return 
tonight. However that may be, I have the pleasure of reading the last 
page either before midnight ton ght or on the morrow. 

The taking off, - or its failure, was a mess, - I mean the 
trans-Atlantic plane, but at least there is a breathing space, I ho;e, 
for you, until it returns, un the back of nelrose , in the Red River 
neighborhood, there is an old cabin built on top of a prehistoric 
Indian mound, and in that house vihen the Madam first cane to 
Melrose lived a n gro, one Charlie Taylor, and the name of 
Charlie Tayloi lives on down through the mid 1900's, even though 
uharlie has been de d these many y rs. "Thenever we feel like 
we would like to get away from all the world's hurly-burly, and 
particularly the threat of impending' visits from not too welcomed 
guests, the Madam and I always say to each other; "Hurry up, now, for 
Before night cat ches up with us, we ought to head out for 
Charlie Tailor's." For that means a situation so remote that 
no one would ever catch up ’ ith us there, and I thought of it so 
often as I read your letter, wishing you ni^ht have a Charlie Talor ' s 
to visit when South American and European planes get to buzzing around 
too madly. 

After dint of much fiddling, I ha§esucceeded in getting my 
Reading Machine to function a little, although the voice recording 
as currently read sounds a little like Donald Duck, but it does 
afford food for thought until a new machine bar arrived, as a matter 
of fact, - since the new one has not come,. 1 have a feeling that per].a 
Mr. Aycock' may be fixing to bring t. new one up from Baton 'Rouge 
for me, - i hone. ..... 

And how nice o; you to to all the trouble to consult 
xiaedker concerning Stoilee situation. That it « honlo have 
been beyond Senart forest and in the general direction of sceaux 
fills me ith .uch pleasure, for that is the ground we have to 
explore eventually with a fine tooth comb, Good olo Sceaux, and 
just to think that although it, was the home of the Duke de 
Penthievre or Toulouse and his daughter in law, tj e princessse de 
lambelle, the latter gotbufc a single line in Proud Destiny, al-tough 
both gr nd personalities must have been Ou friendly terms w th nenorma 
d *e ttfcles. 













m*m t 
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Naturally, there has lean much talk today of the death 
of Koark Bradford, Although the Picayune doesn't do much by 
way of reviewing, certain .Louisiana writers, it accorded Brad r 
likeness on the front pa<_e and a couple of columns, - possibly 
more becau e he had once been on the paper as its isditor than because 
of his literary achievements. 

Hie passing, ho-ever, brings up that old question which is 
forever puzzling mej-why the radio net wokrs go into such 
minute details, about the cost of a. bowl of rice in some remote 
Chinese provinoe or whar may be the guess as to the next 
wrinkle in the Berlin air lift, but fail to report the passing 
of someone like nrad who was certainly a prominent figure in 
contemporary literature, and whose death, it seems to me, would 
interests about as many people, - if for no other reason than being 
samaething different from ’the rice bowl or the air lift, I 
realize that Saturday and Sunday, news casts appear to be 
knocked about so that the average listener may be thoroughly 
puzzled as to where and when to adjust his dials in the widest 
variance from his custom, of pickin L up news on Monday, Tuesday, 
Wednesday, Thursday and Friday, Still I-did hear several 
Saturday night and a couple of Sunday morning news casts, hut 
not a peep came forth; from a New Orleans date line. 

The Iiadam did sptoe 'speculating as to what Mrs. Bradford 
would do, now that Brad has gone. Richard, who you remenber, was 
Lyle's god son, is 16, and will undoubtedly be in school for a 
few years-more, nut I think u« r y nose will be pulling out of 
New Orlea s pretty soon, for I think she squandered Brand 1 s 
money recklessly, and I doubt if she will try to maintain their 
house in the ~ld French quarter Bor a variety of reasons, but 
mostly because of Brad, their house as always full of p-a>p<jebut 
no one could ever stand nary nose, nod even little Hiss"Alberta 
who is pretty much indifferent to persona ities, entertained 
some very definite anti-M^ry Rose feelings. Boor brad, he liked 
Alelrose so much, but the vulgarity of his wife made it difficult 
for everyone, and most especially for him, when they journeyed 
to tne country where the absence of crowds made her commonness stick 
out like a pore thumb, i only r gret that it was Brad 
who had to go, if one had to, for Louisiana would always have been 
the nicer because of him, and there w uld hr.ve been but a sigh 
oi relief all "round, had it bee : nr ad who was freed, 

nut to more pleasant things ...,,a week ago or more I intended 
s: eakin^ of a ver, delightful coincidence that occurred at the 
time i was all wrapred up in Hroud Destiny. I had had a 

busy day, piddlin^ about doing all sorts of odds and ends, 
including tie re-arrangement on the shelves of our library of a 
nice old leath broud 18th century edition of the anoyclopadia 
after whioh, more to relax than anything else, i read a single 
page from the reuchtwangler opus, which turned out to be none 
other than that seotion wherein Dr. franklin is depicted arranging 
his fine new set of the *ncyclopad a at Passy, both his and ours° 
beinfe of tne same rei^n of nouis XVI, - and i liked it. 


•Monday, November 15th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 




Please make a mark on zee wall.' For once I am 

f not aching, and feeling as gay as a kitten, I have no in¬ 
tention of streaking across a couple of bridges two weeks 
hence when I'll be casting about for sympathy again, 

all day, which was ever so warm and damp and dark, I 
kept turning over in my mind the extraordinary doings of some 
of tr.e^ earlier dahhlers in anesthesia, and the v rieus 
ways they tried knocking themselves out, either completely 
or sectionally. But I was constantly thinking of them 
not because I was trying to knock myself out but rather 
trying to knock the anesthesia out, and after 
much trial and error, I succeeded which accounts for 
my, momentary hilarity. 






I didn't sleep so well last night and accordingly 
£25 thinking to begin the day, - and I did, but 

not at all along accustomed lines. 

1 forti fi Q cl myself with a glass of wine and 
then thought I would figure out "how I got thie way", first 

" and if this bores you » y° u can readily skep the balance 
of this page and miss nothing, - I figured that the dentist 
applied the anesthesias in a concentrated form to spread over 
a very limited area. Gall that day Thursday. By fridav tie 
concentration had lost its intensity but lifi iSk oxon' 
staining wider but fainter circles on a cloth, so the 
anesthesia by Friday ana Saturday had spread over about 
one half my head and all my throat. By Sunday the 

If?£ n fi: oa had bached its limits and had begun contracting, 
with the reoeding pains seeming to conoentrate not on 
the, jaw, but in the temple, the ear or the throat. If I 
f 8 "*; 1 would find some means other than nauseating 
codine to eaden the pain at that concentration. The 
first glass of wine helped much, a second was even more effectiv, 

A ’he.) came breakfast and gradually the chocolate eradicated 

5p ft5T^4hS:. , ^ r a[, # { r , S; ““ ha* xonJ. 4 

»oo My . after my **“• 
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myself out a fine slice of siesta, - bout an hour's worth, 
and 10.' - on awakening, - I discovered both the alcohol and 
the aftermath of the anesthesia, so far as this round goes, 
has been elminated completely, - and so I sing my gay but 
endless.song. Since anesthesias effects everyone differ¬ 
ently, I assume it wouldn't be worth while to draw up a 
chart, - unless some average exists, but I certainly 
think dentists could ehlp out a lot if they would give a 
prospective victim a three minute pep talk on possible 
solutions, ffor one thing, in y own case, whenever in 
the future I hear of anyone heading in to such a problem, 

I am certainly going to tell him how I fared and what I did 
to pull myself out, 

I was enchanted when my secretary passed by this 
evening so I could finish our little chat of Saturday, 

How nice of you to have thought of he regarding 
the Boswell papers, as recorded by the Tines, Our 
letters on, this interesting news had crossed, I think 
it well that you make quite sure you have sufficient 
copies to insure a complete record in your scrapbook, which 
is most important, but should you, after finishing that 
entry, discover that you should still have an extra copy, 

I should be ever so delighted to have one, - on the 
sj.im.hape that some kind bird of passage, - perhaps someone 
like Hiss jXate, : Perkins, passing this way, mi^ht read 
me SoiM 'Of the "pfcYtieuTaxs. * I' shall keep the'account 
within : reach, and there is always a chance it may get 
lost, but if I *know you have a complete account in 
the scrapbooks, then I shal not have t; e jitters, should 
some loutish person lift my copy, or s me Jimmy Gunning- 
ham cut it up to make paper c oils when I am not looking, 

t • ' ■ .m v 

I am so glad I» was able to spring forth from my 
alcoholic-anesthetic jag tonight in time to hear the Dupont 
rpo^ram, presenting the brief* ketch of Booker Washing¬ 
ton s life, I thought it well done 

I haven't gotten around to look at last week's Life yet, 
but i notice a picture of Jeanne d'Arc on the cover, and 
from Hollywood I heard a most favorable review of a new 
film having to do with "la Pucelle d'Orleans", - the 
.latter name always holding a faint suggestion of a smile in 
it for me, what with "pucelle" and pouce getting so close 
tqgether somehow 

But what with all this chatter about me, 1 don't seem 
to have reported anything much about other personalities 
or performances on the plantation, 'Jell, what with the 
weather being just right for our friends at Arenbourg, 
there really hasn't, been so much going on. My secretary's 
uncle, one tfugabour, confided to me at the store this afternoo 
that he had. just bought himself 'a fine new $950.'0 car, 
so cotton money is beginning to roll', I take it, and need 
for raising anothe crop is just in the offing Thanks 
gain for your nice letter a,id for all the elegant news hits 
you B/fire with me. 


Tuewady-Wednesday, Sovember l$th-17th, 1948. 


Merely a note to say the Madam fell in hex 
room during the night. 

Passing by a 2 a.m., to see if she was alright, 

I found her to he. 

Passing by again an hour before damn, 

I discovered she had fallen near her bed. 

They had little hopes of her survival when 
they took her to the hospital as soon as the lady 
dootor and the ambulance could arrive. 

▲11 the Henrys are converging on the plaoe today, 
and wod alone knows what the day will unfold, - or 
the morrow. 

xou will forgive, • by understanding the reasons, 
for the brevity of this note...... 
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Wednesday, Hovembai 17th, 1948. 

. . 

, 


c. 


Memorandum: 

. 

In the press you will hare long sinoe learned of Aunt 
Camnie's parsing, hut 1 mention it tonight, and feel 1 one 
an apology for the brevity of the Memo that went forward in this 
morning's post. 

orfc? o i cvj o. 1 

ueoause of neuralgia last night, 1 broke my-custom of 
penning a few lines. It had been a pleasant day, save for the 
pain, and a think * never saw my patient more sparkling. On 
retiring, she declared she was convinced that in spite of her 
infinalties, she would live to a million. 

•- r<v’i n •*)! 3'. 9Ci :i em»0 X 

• 

X flattened out myself about 5:30, hoping some anti* 
pain pill8 would work the more effectively, but at 8 p.m., i 
made a round to see that all was well. w. H. passed by at 11, and 
i made another round at 2. A little before daylight, i 
made another round, for the warmth of Tuesday evening was beginning 
to chill in the pre*dawn hours of this morning. 

•• f . i v • ■ • 

I found the poor bird on the floor unaonsoious. Picking 
her up, x got her baak into bed and immediately oalled w. H. 
i’he doctor was immediately summoned and she was taken to the 
hospital without delay. She remained unconsoious all day. All 
her ohildren reached the hospital before she died between T and 8 
this evening. 

• 

X am so glad she was so happy yesterday and, thanks to her 
unoonsoiousnesa, never suffered today. 

t ( . r . 

Xhe boys telephoned from the hospital frequently during the 
day and were so kind as to ask if X wouldn't like to come up to 
Ita see the Madam, ■‘hit X declined for a flock of reasons, - first 
because she was unconscious and couldn't recognise me and 1 couldn't 
have seen her under the oiroumstanaea. xhen, toe, I felt she would 
have appreciated it if someone remained here, for she was fond of 
quoting or misquoting that line: Nl hey also serve who stand and 
waif*. 

Then, too, in town were all the ladies, - daughter and 
daughters-in>la*, and having run out of anti-pain pills but not 
out of pain, X seemed to me X would do as well to remain at Melrose. 





I 
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J. R. telegraphed the Rands this afternoon when they failed 
to appear at their camp, as they had intended, according to 
Monday plans. -Ur. and J*rs. Rand came by to see me at xucoca 
about 6:30 and remain for perhaps an hour. 

in the mean time, w . n , had sent a oar to town to get 
me some pillls and i accordingly sat with Mrs. regard after the 
departure of the Rands until the oar returned. Ton may 
readily imagine sedate Madam Regard's surprise, • not to mention 
my own, when the front door, giving on the living room where 
we were sitting was suddenly opened with quite a swish, and 
in stalked one Grignan, announcing:"I want to go to the 
bathroom", and storde. determinedly on her course. It was 
hhe first we had seen of her in two or.three weeks, I guess, and 
her abrupt entry, and surprising deolaration, almost knocked 
us*over. 

t ,v ■* ~ 

I came home about 10 and folded up. At about 11:30, 

J. a. came to see mf, and asked me particularly to attend the 
funeral on the morrow, being a member of the family. 

Ho also took ocoasion to say that life would go on at Melrose 
Just as before, and that so long as he lived, he hoped I 
would occupy *uooa and continue as though his mother hadn't 
departed. I thought that was noble of him, • after the heotie 
day he is bound to have had, to be so thoughtful as to cover 
such matters before going to his own rest. 

After his departure, 1 fekll to writing a flock of 
letters to people like Rate Perkins, Charles uasurette. Miss 
hellie, and so on, and fortunately my cloak has stopped so I haven't 
the vaguest notion what time it may be. 

But 1 reckon a had better fold up about now, for 
tomorrow will be another day, with the funeral from Melrose and 
burial in M a tohitoohes. 

If these note seems more hodge-podge than usual, please count 
its incoherence off to fatigue, for, in reality, since we measure 
time by events, - and emotions, - it does seem months ago 
since this day got under way. 
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fhvraaaj. Iota Kb ex 18th, 1H8. 

, 

. la .'0'1 , r sue wiu . ev ri r.i- ,* loo . ■$ u •» . : * oo 

>.o v at!? • ' ■■ • r i ■ i 1 ■ i '• 

^ ixiio x ^ $ i olM 

l ,*M>or«n<tan: , 

What . lijr. 1 • 11 

Ibis account of it will be as incoherent as was the 
similar sketch of yesterday's, but perhaps it will serve to keep 
you abreast with the passing scene. 

• ■ ¥ • v •» * •* ' 

* As you may recall from my painful letters of May, 

June, July, August, September, uetober and some of 
November, it didn't rain. Well, today, along about noon, 
it began making up for lost time, and anticipating the balance of 
the year. «j. H. estimated that perhaps 8 inches may have fallen 
during the afternoon. 

It was terrific, and hdw the Madam would have loved it, for 
she always loved rainy days, whether in the old days when she was 
out in it, or in recent years when she used to view the African 
House from a downpour. 

*At if 30 this horning, while I was shaving, - a usually 
shave at 6, • Puny knocked on my door, bearing an elegant dark 

* blue or black suit. Re said Mr. J. H. had told him to try it on 
me, for I might not have one newly pressed that i would want to 
wear, and if not, a might be able to use this one, - and if it 
didn't suit Puny's ideas of custom tailoring, i might try on 
some;others which Puny should procure from J. R.'s wardrobe for me. 

The first go round suited me alight, and that was that. 

\ _ t ; 5. ^ • i / * f . • ' , • 1 r 3 X 1 Tl Oil 

' I went to the store arotfnd 6 to 'conoel my appointment for 

further extractions wit the dhntist. un my way back, l encountered 
the General, - the first time 1 had seen him. Re confided that he 
had brought an extra dark suit with him, and if i didn't ohanee to 
have one handy in press, would i be kind enough to apoept his. 
i thanked him, spoke of d. r.'s thoughtfulness in the same 
direetion and remarked that both of them had thbngjtisplayed 
characteristic elements of warm heartednesss that had come to 
. them straight from thwir Mother. Whereupon both the General and 
I automatically felll to orylng silently, while ^urellia's dumb 
brother, Andy, tappepped me on the elbow from behind, and inquired 
how I was feeling. 

The General and I moved off a'bit and he echoed J. r.'s 
gratitude of last night and his request that 1 remain at Melrose. 
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ail i f on *< s just rising,, haring been kneeling before the 

lJIil * rfciifr 0rj0 “** d WLmaelf bSfore turing to 
1 di4n * "“V of «y colored friends, although I am 

sure they were all there. But there were so maAy people of 
some distance who had journeyed here on account of the Hadam who 
were especially kind to seek me out, even in some Isles WheJe 
^ nd ^ T ^ ua ^ 8 were quite unknown, save through name to me I 
did an astonishing amout of kissing of these ladies. - which I 

suppose, was a part of the emotional hold over from*my laxlUr 
morning sprees in that element. ^ aarner 

« ot 4 8 ! a * t#d » and they were duller than dish- 

1 believe, taking it upon himself to deliver not * {“it * 

°* all his learning in the did 

Testament^ . Siildren of lereel, atomic bombs and heaven knows what a'.l 

_ ^U**'**** could have done better"', would have been exaatlv t 

way the Jfodam would have expressed it exaotly t ie 

» ■ « 

lt d ? 11 e h *. It did hare one ax.client eff.ot, . tot 

i* "7! S d f° t( > »h«- bu.ln.8B .t hand that th.r. 

l...t on. person in th. gath.rln*. I had had’.no^ fS 

JSventually the bervioe was concluded and as we moved toward 
thfl Jima!! 118 * oar “ ft * 00d haif bldek beyond the big house 

t svsrjss 

xn waver well over the tope of our shoes befor« - wwre 

through the gardens, as we got farther nioS tw! half way 
oomfort developed in that we annSi was a measure of 

™ at l.a.t di^t haiSlolTo'iTLrpSdiS.^JJ^n 00 ‘ h *» 
long sinae given way to lakes. p 8 * roar tlle y bad *11 

today. 

and SuramJ. th! nSrt.’ JftiTthS “I* I** 1 *. **• »ooi. 

tba friand, and aoquantane.a including h nt- >, r90 i the family. ®d than 
praaolaaly .a th. MadM Cu’hwf hld^ 1 "’ 1 whloh *“ 

Aprroaching aatchitochee, the rain aitHi u_, 
approached the oemethrv it nAan*! „ ain °f a,td * but J*st as we 

no one, of course, since everyone was bonnd\ dren °bing worried 
followed in our train. yant wa8 bound t0 be soaked who had 

i . '** o ' • I'lfTv •* ? ' 4 : ; o /• • :1. 

chi I# th# th# • anop y» *** 

-"wa - - 

to a bit Of milling out 
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Ln the plaee before the burial B®r*io® got undarm ^^ g a StdI°3iat®X 
not through any design on my f g* the conclusion 

III Stop! ny arm quite fittjLy thfssliopybain* 

or the ceremonies, - and what with thoae non with the others 

soaked further by the ^•^ hin f 1 J°^?rii8ter, and ahe continued to 

some kind of a apeetaole. 

I newer did figure out how . Va^etaSinT^er 

the General and wife and 

- what with all the kiw^ng i had been paging ^hen^Siste^finally 0 * 
and early afternoon. I was fruck by the fact that m 

did oome into view, - she had to pass"5** a fraternal paok prior to 
J. H.. - who may or may not har «**«? he J - T had Just finished 
that moment, said Goodbye to her apd passing tx some 6 or d 

shaking hands with the latter. - ^1!« »«•*. g, "JJJa pdftely. and 
from the General, gave him one look, g*- said* "Oodbye, Slstsr, p 
mithout making a gesture in any way whotsoever, saia. wo j . 

and the funeral was owe*. 

Driving badk home be J or ®^J r ^ gtretehe^throug^one time 
• astonished by the acres of water Sj?d*aee noth on the oement and 
ootton patches as far as the eye ’ r j£ps i or 8 inohes deep 

on the gaawel roads, ,we r tr r Sis n?rfeitly wondfmkuto see 

most of the 15 miles. *•*••** Jn fltlting away in the dithf*. 

*11 the peoanes, blown off by the rain, zioaring a* half w«v to 

» : s. 

at aew Orleans, don't you think so. 

c± ■ . ' J 

isaok home I waded through more than ankle deep 

v Tw „ niAoA at wit hath baled out my shoes and put me into a 
where Puny, olose at my heas, oaxw® „ith the physioial 

hot hath.. - a very desireable item, i thins, wnai wi»» v * 

potentials, that might developed from a cold 

somewhere along the line, 1 should have said that jjrly ' t ^J r ^y nin& 
'the dining, room table was removed from the r °°® l0 J5 fr0m the 

Tof. 1 ? jss*- 

than the long way, as in the library. A dining room table was laid 
in the kitohen where a buffet lunoh was served during the day, but 
on our return home, this had been removed, the dining room table 
restored, and the smell of fried ohicken, scrambled eggs, ooffee and 
so in Sere freighting the air after X had r turnined from my dip at 

luoea. so was buried a great lady and a great h*.** 

‘ h * 4#tiUe « >ar. bMB t00 ,xhau. tlng ...... * t0r * lT * 


n «in or... j oar. 

■*.4 ‘ & x j. * i .* Jd y o 


Friday, Bovember 19th, 1946. 


Memor andum: 


•0 0 08 n.r 


The weather is amasing, what with all of yesterday's ooeans , 
for today is all blue and gold, rather cool, and most of the 
cotton fields, mirrors of leaden gray yesterday, nothing 
but beautiful, rich brown earth today. 

•*i * • ' 4-t ’ ' U • O •.>' L.' 0«k~ 1 . 

Somehow in a metropolitan area, I was never too happy when 
people tapped on my*door;* Here I seem to love it, • and people 
are forever tapping. 

Early this morning Don Worsley tapped on my door. I 
opened a bottle of the fine port he had brought me yesterday but 
which i had not discovered until late last night. He said he had oome 
with a special message from two people, • Eleanor and himself, 
immediately upon the Madam's death, he said they had decided that 
if, for any reason, I should decide not to remain at Melrose, 
they would like to have me come and live with them, • 
not for a visit but forever. That's the kind of thing, of oourse, 
that gets you down. Sometimes we are bound to wonder why the 
waters have to be so troubled, and yet a wonderful recompense 
appears, having only risen, i suppose, fron the depths beoause 
the waters have been troubled. 

Don said that as I knew, they were presently oooupying a 
small place in town but that they expected to have a larger 
place on the edge of town before long, but no matter how small the 
momentary situation might be, they wanted me to know these is 
always ample room for me, and that when they move to more 
extensive locations, my place in their household would 
automatically expand to my greater convenience. 

Naturally I gulped down my first glass of wine and poured 
us another. I then thanked him with all myheart, and said that 
l was remaining at Yucoa on Melrose. The General, Payhie and Joe 
and 1 had quite a Bitting in the library. The General told me 
on everyone‘s account that they had felt that if anything were 
removed by way of furniture or brio-air aa from the house by 
one or another member, -»and that one member had already removed 
too muah, - the whole big house would soon loose all its original 
identity. Naturally I ooneurred-a flock of sergants are putting 
the place baok to rights today and tomorrow will be another day, 
with the 3. G. and Joe n Q nrys remaining here until ounday, when we shbl 
I hope, be baak to normal 







_ «£> _ 
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a hundred varying interruptions have intervened . 

thisside 6f the page and the revere*, and time runs short before 
the 8 Saturday's post^runs. I shall accordingly break off her. 
and return on Sunday* 

bo many strange things have occured, so manygrand people 
have passed this way, I shall have ever so many things 
to report in suooesssive sittings. 

I would add, parenthetically, that the excessively 
nViAm tmins in my temple dixring the pant week have faded into 

SiX is readily endureahl*, and I know they are gone 
for now and that the after math will itself disappear shortly, 
making* iteverso much easier to attend to so many of 

the "must" items on the program*• ••••• 

• ‘ 


IB <2 i-.* 

• trf h 


- , 

, 


iTsunov 


a gnliiqjiooo 

n evfld oJ 

Clams worf re?.1am ox, 1. 


O u ‘ - Afj.H.V. ©ill UOCf 
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, 


i 1 an IxuiJ bias act 


3 tv.it tv 


eOflic U 


11. > : oil i - »-i' '••• 1 1 ■ ^ ■ ; ,:. . . 

. 2. ' • • 

r 

.<{ r’v il at of aiq ,«I Clfioe* 

.ey.iai. ovi o ifi- V o r ‘ •" r:co " 


ai:uv *♦* 


b&iiroq brut oul w “o cas.; j 'i ttwob 

K-.4 .'■.•1*3 bus tae z a ^ : ■ ’*’ 
mm Mht&Mt .IsToneO ehl • < -i- no as 

x.foi .Fererie*' erf .v.terdiX t*U- ni $» 
eye* gniiilv;afl Ti In J 3 lei &/••' '' J 

■ tr.iio;' eril .-nor' ©xa^M-o i xd ?'■ 

6ev<.< v.- ■ ~i 

Lai’ oil He esooI nooe e j • 

3 Bja eJcxayiea 10 j - oil a herrwocioo j 
4 vm 6 vrxitoaa #d III* woricnoi f>ae V>f>oJ e: 
.a-tuc etotf. • - 


r ?ij. i, 


in hUf 
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Saturday, Jiovember EOth 


Memorandum; 

It’s afger 9. I'm terribly tired. And yet I want 
to chat with you a little before I fold up my beard. 

In my brief note of yesterday, I think I mentioned 
Don Worsley had come down to see me Friday* He came again 
last night after dark, together with the lady dootor. They 
brought me many gifts of food, imported oheees*, elegant minced 
ham, cookie8 in long metal boxes, wine and whiskey and 
heaven knews what all. They are certainly lovely people 
and the conversation was intensely interesting. I shall 
want to speak of it in detail at later sittings, oircumstanoes 
transpiring during the two proceeding days* 

■■J *.■ 59 <J i A .,».i - PJ.i V •* f # u . v :l.K i 

I slept well last night and so was prepared for the 
very full day which Saturday turned out to be. 

There was a general cleaning out of armoirs, examina¬ 
tion of many papers, burning of vast quantities of unimportant 
(I hope) papers, and the rescuing of many tresors. The 
wives of the General, Paynie, J, H. and Joe went through the 
garments* I rescued one thing being ttacsugk thrown out as 
worthless, - one of the Tory rare original carpet bags, so 
famous in Civil War and Reconstruction days, • and item which 
formerly had graced a flew Orleans museum 

Around 11, I asked Joe's wife to come to luooa with me to 
run through a stack of letters and telegrams that had come 
for me in the morning post. The mere sight of an envelope 
from Dr. Butler was sufficient to recall the Madam's insistent 
observationj-"a real gentleman of the old school”. 

Before we had half finished, and just as we were concluding 
a notice ”du mort de mon pore", Celeste arrived bringing 
over B8sae Mae and Lois Lester, who had driven up from St. 

Brand sville to sit with me for a while, 

. * 

I poured wine from last night's gift for the four ladies, 
and we had a nice chat all 'round. Celeste and Juanita withdrew 


and we had a nice chat all 
shortly, and Lois and Bssae ^ae remained with me for an hour 
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others at another time* 

ab I left the dinner table, the cook asked to see me 
for a moment, she said the General had been J 8 b t 

and added that "I knows good Mr. J. n. is sure your friend, but 
if you could a heard the General Just a singin psalms J*®** „ 

you all the way to town when we was fixing to bury his “a®*..... 

I found tKe General a little later, and was glad Jo give him 
so particulars on a few points about his mother 
He told me the Western Union office in towa had been 
with so many messages for Melross extra clerks had had to be 
added to the staff, no also said that in 8 P ite °* “JJ 8808 

Jf flowers in the library during the funeral wad J h ® f }®* 
that all the Henry grave plots in town were buried in flowers, 
the two fiatohitoches florists still had so many orders, as 
yet unfilled, that they had appealed to him J°r advise on 
deliveries. He asked my advioe and I pointed out that if 
the flowers were not delivered, the local dealers would suffer 
financial lose, if asked to oonvert the orders into cash, the 
latter to be devoted to charity, and that it Beemed to me it 
would be fitting to leave a standing order with eaoh establish¬ 
ment not to place the flowers in stated intervals on the 
graves, but rather to have a small card made, reading: 

*In memory of Gammie G. henry", and this placed along side 
a vase of flowers, renewed at appropriate inveryals, and 
placed on the proper table or desk in the main library of 
the college which the Madam had attended when a girl. My point 
was that the Madam herself would be thi happier to know people 
using the library were sharing her flowers with her rather 
than having suoh ocens of them wilting away in the eemetary. 

The General said he liked the idea which hadn t oocured to him, 
although he had contemplated what disposition to make, and 
said the unfilled orders were of suoh extent that flowers for 
the library from this souroe might readily be filled for at 
least a year. 

He turning to the big house, we joined the others who 
were disposing of various perishablve, woolen things, odd 
wrappings and so on, and as comedy has a way of treading 
tight on the healls of tragedy, the picture of all the sons 
and daughters in law "scufflin' around", brought back a 
remark A had heard by a Tensas Parish hill billy at a 
political pionio where food was bountiful and beer flowed: 

"I ain't' had half so much fun since they lynched 
papy.* 

, . T . - ky, > ; 

A little later, Joe asked if he could fix a lock 
on my door for me at Yucca, and following that, we 
chatted a while, during which he told me a very 


~f.r 
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characteristic thing which had oocured at the funeral. 

The night before, the boys, in deciding to preserve 
their mother's room with all its larger and smaller 
evidences of her personality, reflected by things she constantly 
wls associated with, deoided that the gold pin she wore every 
day or her life should be used when she was 

but that afterward it should be returned to °1* >&£ 

cushion where she had placed it every night of her life for the 
last 60 years. J. H. accordingly instructed the funeral 
direotor^toremove the pin, on closing the casket, substituing 
a beautiful red rose from the marvelous blanket of Amerioan 
beauties thrown over the lower end of the coffin. 

next morning when J. was in consultation with 
the funeral director, he mentioned, on leaving, that he would 
be glad to take the pin with him. Ahe poor undertaker looked 
surprised and declared in astonishment: "Oh, didn't 
you know that just as I was closing the coffin, having removed 
the breast pin, your sister, Mrs. Wenk, stepped up to me and 
demanded it. haturally, as a child of hiss Gammie, she was t| 
acting in behalf of you all, a supposed, and I handed it to her. 

* e * *. - a a.. ’ \ ^ 

The pin was of gold but of less intrinsic value than 
sentimental association with the Madam. Isaac Erwin had 
bourhgt it for his 13 year old bride way baok in slavery times, 
and the madam always told me Misss *eudivine always remembered 
her mother, Carmelite Picot Erwin Ihadame Isaac;, as wearing 
it to pin together at the throat the little shawls she was 
want to wear when daily supervising the house servants at 
shadey urove Plantation in the 1660's In a way it 
would be but natural the pin should descend to Sister who 
long since has weedlcd, begged or otherwise all the Hrwln 
jewels from her mother.: But in view of this fact, i 
think it wouldn't have cost hex much to have contributed in 
thi8 sentimental wish to preserve the pin in the Madam's room, 
and my guess is that, as in other instances she has long 
piled up, she has in this csss in particular, paid much too 
high a priocfor practically snatching the object from her 
dead mother 1 s breast. 

- 

on amndsy there is to be a family conclave, that is to say 
all the boys and Sister who was telephoned today and asked to 
come down to spend the day I am one who will be glad when 
tomorrow night's shades have fallen and thankful indeed if 
no one, including myself, gets struck by flying atoms. 

I shall speak of little more, and then fold up. 

When Ban and the dootor were here last night, the latter said 
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recompense in the form of money seemed , important 

to her on Wednesday evening, immediately following th 
If ad am s death fox it seems thatj. H. and the General in 
particular iA spite of the terrible losa, still found time 
tfoo!£ to’her in the hospital and to express their sincere 
thanks to her for having done everything humanly possible to 
save their mother for them. She said she wanted to add, in 
all fairness, too, that Dp. Wenk.had observed to her that he 
thought she had handled the case anyone 

It is my understanding that Sister did not contact her, which, 

perhaps, is just as well. 

After supper .tonight, the General and I lingered a whil«» 

- talking over old times and aspects of the morrow. He laughed 
in remarking -on how rumors get started and breese about with 
such speed. This morning, it seems, several negroes, long 
» residents on the place, came to the store, obviously worried. 
They said they had heard that now the iAadam was dead, wr. J. H. 
wouldn't be running the plantation any more, and they had 
been ’•studying" about it and had decided if that could be 
true, they wanted to leave. They were assured that plantation 
operation would be continued as in the past, and beaming, 
they all left out for their respective cabins, greatly 
relieved and altogether happy. 

It muBt seem extremely odd that I have failed to 
mention nothing more than a passing phrase regarding a painful 
bit of intelligence reaching me in today's communications. 

In view, of the physical difficulties of the past week or 
so, plus the highly eventful and emotional impacts swirling 
about me of late, the news somehow seems like something long 
delayed coming from another planet. It is as 
though my cup, brimming over with sorrow and joy refuses 
momentarily to receive another drop. 

f • 

To be perfectly honest, i was tired when 1 sat down to 
this machine, and now 1 am growing dleepy. But somehow 
1 am especially grateful to God tonight that, - 
you and I, • can share these little confidences, and there 
is solace in the realisation that if no one else in the world 
could understand, the one to whom these lines are penned can 
do so, and one is everything. 
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Sundayn, aovember 21st, 1946. 

; « * ' U.. I f.j u* f , $ 


Od ooc : T ic-df:.! . To'" i... ■ j . ' r0 

Memorandum t 

b" • • •' ev o.id ij'r xenuic qj- iJtde J \ 

dll day have the rain drops fallen from on high, gently 
this morning, with greater intensity this afternooon and 
tonight. 

.3 ■ I 11 .* , • • •. or : . . evtZJ:, 

aarly this morning before Aurellia arrived with her 

88Teral of negro friends, vanished during 
Jays, passed by to see me. They wanted to and I 
wanted to talk much about events of the past few days. They 

things but emotion at the time instantly washed 

wRrm°fi«?wiia W0 J di ? g +? Wa vf' * Xt i8 ® nou ^ h merely to retain the nice 
warm feelings about the heart. 

, ‘ -• : t i g . ■ a. .. .o ■ . 

The family conclave was scheduled for 10 o'clock, 
hy tba bi * house ab ut .10 *30, finding the wives 

loom lilt *** "°! 8ittin « in the ^Pstairs living 

eoom with Dr. »enk. 4e came to greet me and was very kind. 

We ohatted, - all five of us for a little while when the 
aootor withdrew, saying he wanted to wander about the house, 

V . f ?* 1 ? a8icip « on bi8 *** »ho had slept in the 

thUt^n bed. following her death, ne was told 

that no one had. rhe boys-and Sister were holding their conference 

5V* o’ *•/ be i l8T8 » it had been decided wSSn celeste and 

TrrJl 8 ?\Z' n L t0 * hUt0 > that 00 their r oturn, they would come 
directly to the big house where all of us would dine together. 

Jiut Sister kicked over the traces at the family meeting. 

m eilnSJftS liL?"!* “i retir * d t0 h « r oa * ^e garden, but 
!“ 4 nt . u any urged to return. The boys laid down their suigestio 

f 1 fe^dens be maintained as a memorial to their 

! t 5® h0u8e ,*». a he said she wanted her 
share of the furniture for purely sentimental reasons, xhe 

?nto r aL P »i^« ° U l that U w ™ ld be a pit * t0 br *« k U P tb8 80 **P b o 
into six pieces, whereupon sister recommended that the 

JS????* 8 ° ould r8adil y b8 auctioned off to anyone of a do sen 
booksellers. «<oe told me that at that point the General 

fo^oash! Whlte aS * gha8t * * *»*“i*nre for sentiment, scrapbooks 

, . - , Tot .t/>. a *3 ;: wc>+ « uf J 10 

x don't know how the final outcome terminated, but I 

• ^dWiaiSn^^h^-p? 117 ? Ut * 8 “h® 18 - 8h8 insists on 

thii If fc fl 8 b °y 8 8111 aoeept their portions, leaving 

them in the bi house., if possible everything will be left 
intact without a division. Sister being paid off. 


e J 


I 
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Along about noon, all of us in the upper chamber were beginning 
to wonder about dinner, with nobody too anxious to approaoh the 
board, what with the probably impending splosions. But 
our worries were in wain, for Sister refused to come over to 
the big house at all, which meant that Celeste and Madam Regard 
had to stir up a dinner for themselves? and and the w enks 

over there, while jfaynie and wife, the General and wife, 

Joe and wife and Dan and i dined by ourselves, and 

the party was a heap gayer than it would have .been, had the 

Shreveport contingent been present. 

At least it must be admitted that.Sister has continued 
to play out her role in her accustomed manner Qhaxity might 
dub her insane.while reason, without Charity, would merely charge he 
off aff as -evilisfc. 


uoti 


ifcsoi 




d 


oes 


s4 




Following dinner at his hoouse, J. H. passed by the big house 
where we were still at table. As oomio relief, he and «ioe 
recounted doing® at the store thie morning which must have 
been pretty hilarious. Miss Maude (Mrs. Jiapoleon Bonaparte 
Carter! whose husband runs the aelrose garage, appeared at 
the store in a suit of overall*. She had Just been to the 
Melrose social Club and obviously had made more than 
ample use of a membership card, for she was simply drunk, 
there were quite a 1 few peopbein thq store, but she 
shouted out to •*. that she was fixing to go to a party and 

wanted a horse to ride, m spite of the difficult morning session 
awaiting him at home, j. H. immediately sense the possibilities, 
and recalled that an old mule hqd died during the night, 
ae immediately suggested to some of the colored boys that 
they prop up the dead mules against the fence and saddle 
it for Miss ^aude. in the end, however, it turned out 
the mule was too heavy for the boys to manage, and so they 
ended up finally my merely sendipg aiss *aude home, - or 
at least, headed her iq that direction. 

,, . va • - IL Simon &jtd 0 $ i it4 

As an* old plantation mistress would have.observed; 

“I declare, w. a. is a sight*• 

For the past 8 or 9 years, when there have been no guests, 
the madam and a have always had our Sunday night supper together 
alone. As it started getting dark tonight, X sat by my window 
looking into the White Garden, and X missed hex. 

• • - ' ** 

But in a few minutes a tap came at my door, • J, a,, - 
shaking me to have supper with them over at his house. And 
that was nice,, and what with this little chat with you, sleep 
tonigh will be sweet..... 


jI a' 


JOr'SCl 
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Monday, November 22nd, 1948, 


Memorandum; ’ 

• < > 1 4 - •« 

bovely weather, all blue and gold. 

■ l l i A. * 

So much furniture had been moved to the seoond floor on 
Thursday, it seemed logical to start in on*the ground floor 
first, and the servants did a swell Job of putting things to 
rights. 

The mail continues very heavy, of course, and will 
probably continue for some days. There was a lovely letter 
from aobina with a detachable note, where on she suggested I 
might turn it ovbr t6 the boys, if * cared to', in the letter 
she had spokeh of the Madam and how fitting she thought it was 
the boys had decided to maintain the house and gardens. I 
sent it to the General. * 

°he also spoke of the obituary in the °hreveport paper 
and offered to secure copies for me, if X wished, i haven't seen 
any, and asked her to send me one or two, whioh 1 shall, of 
course, be delighted to pass along to you. 

Mrs. Rand telephoned this morning, saying they had hoped 
to get Up yesterday, but were planning 'to come to see me on 
Wednesday 

Two or three people called from town, asking if they might 
drop in to see me during the week. What with a mild go-round 
with the dentist early on the morrow, to have some stitches removed, 
plus getting the place lack in order, it looks as though the 
week will be fairly full. * 

*nd then, too, x have no doubt that Just in the offing 
are unnumbered individuals who are wondering if the contents 
of the house are to go on the market, and they will undoubtedly 
be cluttering up the plaoe shortly, although a shall have the 
store send them on their way before they make the front gate. 

I passed by the store tonight to pick up'*, a. for supper. 

As we passed through the gardens, he told me with mock seriousness, 
that while on the store gallery this noon, a man in a car had 
stopped and said he had heard the big house over there was 
full of antiques and that he would like* *to have a look at them 
with a view to buying, without mentioning his identity. 
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j told him he understood there was some pieces of furniture 
in the house, hut it was his understanding that there was 
nothing for sale. 

I suppose it was not more than a year or so hack that dt. 

Hocan hearing the lkadam was ill, had driven up here from 
Baton*-douge to hid for the library. Ur. Veith frequently spoke 
to me of his desire to handle the library, should it ever go 
on the market. In *iew of their performances during the past 
few months, they must feel like kicking thmmslves around the 

blook about now. 

While I think of it? I am wondering if you mow the 
Chapter in the Bible, - I think it is Proverbs, - which has 
31 verses, xhere is an old saying that each verse is for the 
individual whose birthday falls on the day of the month so- 
inoiding with the same day of the month he celebrates as that 
or his birthday. For example, the Uadam's birthday was 
January 14th, and so her verse was flo. 14, • and as I reoall, 
although i do not remember the exact wording, - it had something 
to do with the sea, • perhaps it runs "Like the merchant ships, 
sh'e bringsth her food from afar • 

Bot now, during such busy times, but sometimes in the future, 
; should you be turning through your xing James version, if 
you should find this chapter with its 31 verses, 1 should 
be ever so indebted if you would let me know. Frankly, if 
I might have the* three verses, covering the Uadan's birthday, 
January 14th, and the Generalss, November £3rd, and that of 
your own natal day, I should feel ever os indebted. But 
please don't busy yourself with a seaXch for this now, for there 
is no rush about it, - any old time will do, and if you 
should discover that there is no chapter with 31 verses in 
proverbs, please don't go searching for it elsewhere in 
that voluminous tome. 


i;. -,r.ii? y.1 -i.' ' t > 

;«oa© v„- ... 

im aoifo^o? do ci’iVt ooxo jtioo 
od? j-‘tW la e Ci iw aybflB soitc— 


Tuesday, lovember £3rd, 1948. 


in the realm of literature, 1 must say i am woirtly behind 
in my reading. What with one thing and another, i haven't 
had an opportunity to get anywhere. Some days baok, I left 
the youthful u e nry Adams in hdndon with his father , early 
in 1861, and so far as i am concerned, he is still stuck there. 

eventually I shall get caught up with some of my correspondence, 
and then I shall get baok to reading, in the mean time, and by way 
of an aside, iBn't it fortunate all the things ordered for 
Arenbourg didn 1 t'Come during the past week. 1 reokon they 
will be arriving almost any day now, and it will do my soul 
good to get to digging again in the persimmon and orepe myrtle 
departments. 


otexei to no 

. ■ ■ 

Memorandum; 


lo Dtois^imo ^5 ; rol s- 


. i. ' -MO 


It is so good to have your mciday letter in this 
morning's post. The post was sur-oharged with letters, - 
including one from Dr. Killer, addressed to the Kadam. But 
as my secretary is suffering from a soar throat I put all the 
letters aside, save yours, as the others may well await another 
day. 

r 

It was grand to have so many particulars, all of whioh 
were distinctly new pieces of information. And yesterday, with 
old «ensuela flying in from the hast, you will* be able to learn 
many additional points first hand from the eontinent were so 
many things appear to be out of joint. At will interest me much 
to add to my own understanding of the situation, adding such 
details to those you so kindly sent along in today's post. 

» ’ • * 

And thanks for letting me know the latest wrinkle regarding 
ladine, which, come to think about it, doesn't seem to add 
anything particularly news, exoept that we know she is still 
maintaining her oourageous battle with a whole set of cir- 
cumstanoes that must be wearing, to say the least. But i am 
glad to know she retains her position with the same publishers, for 
being in the same organisation must make things slide along 
a little easier, since there isn't the necessity of re*adjustments 
in business, whioh, did they exist, would undoubtedly make 
her domestic chores the mere trying, 

j. c *? \ j Oj tOVO '7 ■ i 1 t ° 

/.or. 90 s w ^ ' 

• • ’ * * - v '■ N 

And thanks much for giving me further quotations from press 
releases covering the newly found Boswelll papers. It is going 
to be with impatlenee that I await the publication of some of 
these items. 1 suppose the Diary may be one of the early 
items brought out in toto, and even though exerpts may have 
been used by the good doctor himself in his-oonstruetion 
of the Dife of Johnson, it's going to be fasolnating to disoover 
whert material s hexAAxsxxuad discarded in making up his full 
length portrait of his favorite character. 

v* / j nr. iJ P VI * I ** ' ° * 

I had heard noth ng at all about the acquisition of property in 
France Jr the u. 3. Government with a view to using it for its 
Smbassy and Consular staff headquarters. The parsers in the 
Rue Gabriel and the nue u jranbourgh St. flonore ought to be items of 
unique value, and their proximity to the Embassy on the corner 
of those two strews will probably expand American holdings there to 
great advantages to Uncle Sam. 


9 
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Suppper was late tonight,r.what with a tremendous pressure 
of business at the offiae, and it was J. H., finally escaping, 
who brought me youf message of condolence whioh touches me so 
deeply. I had started this Memorandum while awaiting the 
supper bell, and that accounts for my omission of reference to 
your heart warming expression of sympathy and solaew. 

The telegram had been brought by messenger from town and 
delivered at the office with other papers whioh accounts for 
it reaching me at this hour. But 1 am glad to have it at 
this time when day is done and 1 can hold, it all to myself until 
the morrow when I shall share it with others. 


nednesday 


Memorandum? 

Yesterday circurastanoes foroed me to retain the 
last three paragrphs of your letter until today. 

now aptly cited was your Quotation: It never rains but 
i,t pours. 

Your poor girl friend, poor you, for the sufferings 
and trials of one so near to one's heart cannot help but be 
experienced, too, by those who are dearest 

in heaping me informed as to how things turn, you 
will be rendering me the greatest service, for naturally 
my thoughts will be centered on you and your neighbor s house 
hold, and heap abreast of trends will supply me with 
food for my soul. . 

And how odd it is that sometimes when we think we 
need peace and quiet the most, we are visited with unusual 
hubbub, as is your own household this thanksgiving nay 
week end J?or it seems sometimes that the enforced 
impact of personalities and events, coming at a time when 
we wish them the least, turn out to serve us as distraotions 
of the heart, already too full, so that the swelling pain of 
grief and sorrow are automatically numbed by the pressure of 
sooondary and outside matters that oount not at all. 

insoming mail continues to pile up, unread and un¬ 
answered, and I feel no rush about exploring more than 
a few pieoes each day. I am enclosing three I ran through 
today, - but shall put them under separate cover. The grand 
thing about the General's letter, i think you will a® 1 ®** 

4 e u. nmol, h nva boon canned under pressure of business,' 


had telephone connections been possible last Wednesday 
and Thursday, I have no doubt you understand perfectly that I 
should have responded immediately to my longing to communicate directl; 
who, of all people in the world, 1 should have wanted to talk 
with most. But with the telegraph as second best, it did not 
seem adequate to me under exisiting circumstances at the time 
when telephone wires to the station in town were so heavily laden 
and when points I wanted to cover in such a message would have 
been so lengthy as to excite undue local interest covering matters 
of such a personal nature. By today, I feel assured, my un¬ 
abridged messages of Wednesday and Thursday axe in your hands, so that 
in learning the news from them, you are adequately supplied with a 
number of particulars whioh a briefer message might have left want¬ 
ing in different respeats. I hope with all my heart that my 
judgement in this matter meets with your approval, for in 
acting' as I did, I tried, after careful consideration, to 
do what 1 thought would please you most. 

* * 1 A M \ , T ' ' J [ 

hate this afternoon, Mrs, Band passed by. It was good 
to talk with her. She sat with me for an hour or more at Yucoa, 
and afterwards, we went over to the big house, to see how things 
were progressing in that direction. Because of the peculiar 
feelings of all the sisters-in-law who fear thunderbolts of 
clttism if they dare to tread where Sister has not, none of them 
care to hazard a visit to the big house, and so restoration of 
order there goes ahead under my supertision alone. Aurellia had 
just finished putting the upstairs sitting room to proper order, 
ing a thorough cleaning, and Mrs. Band was kind enough to say s 
thought the plaoe looked fine, - and ended up by driving *urelli 
home, following the poor eilre arduous dav of labor. 


follow 











From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3236 


oriental persimmons for Arenbourg. I am soaking them over 
night, and by first day, will be tip and planting madly at 
our drive. They seem to be splendid specimens, and 
what with all the downpour of last Thursday, the time for 
planting should be most auspicious, 

1 got off quite a few letters today, in spite of other 
business, - with special letters to such> people as -wucy Morgan, 
GertTude Koberts omith, nobina, wr. Baohelier, the General, 

Miss JJellie and so on. 

Putting the big house in order goes on. a pace, - and 
do os the dictionary say that is one word, - apaoe, -or 
two words, - with concentration continuing on the second floor. 

i am astonished particularly at the ground Aurellia is 
covering. -»ut come to think of it, hers is a labor of love for 
the madam, and that is always ten times greater in degree, 

f ' 

Passing by the guest room this afternoon to see what 
progress she was making, ± found her up on a step ladder, 
polishing an armoir. 

"Poor old soul, 1 ' she mused, do you reckon she is up 
yonder in heaven, looking down at us and is glad we'se 
makin’ things look pretty.” 

- «. * ' ■ • * * ■ 

I told her thought she wae, - and walked out. 

Perhaps the best investment of my time x am making these 
days is to drop everything when some of the older mulattoes 
and darkies come to see me because they want to talk about 
the uadam. ijoth old uncle Hath an Gar pen ter in his mid 80' s 
came up from kittle niver and woe Sooque, oeline's husband, 
ampling about at 88, came to commune for a little k while. 

It was chill outside and the oldsters seemed comforted and 
content to sit my my fire and mull over their thoughts and the 
little glass of wine we had together, on his way out, unsteady 
and decrepit woe and A crossed the gardens together, saying 
Goodbye* at the gate, ne said: I want to come back and sit 
with you as much time as ± have left, l guess l don't 
need tell you the old x. a dy is gone and to us, it seems like 
she took with her a heart that waB bigger than we had ever 
known but everybody she had lived with on Uane River all these 
years had a little bigger heart than they had had before.” 

* SO the days turn, and 1 must eventually fold up shortly, for 
Arenbrourgh and* the persimmons will be awaiting me at dawn....... 


3297 


Cii fc’viYT'OT <1 TO; Lti.T a-AS: Lera LaiiBO 

U- l .... — v ^ f 

. 

Thursday, November 26th, 1948, 


> 

memorandum t , 

Thanks giving day, and i hope you didn't eat too much 
turkey and that you didn't have to frolic about too muoh 
with in-town or out-of-town guests, 

i \iv ,•* y - • •) r-% wa *t i a 4 > K .. . -• . . , f . 

*+ • 

ltkwas pleasant in these parts, mostly sunshine, and a nice 
balmy breese blowing from the general direction of the Gulf, 

•v • ) -.sv no l* ^ fit tiA & r 

Jsarly this morning, 1 dug a big old hole at Arenbourg, 
earthing in the fine persimmon trees with a view to having 
more time to devote to them Individually on the morrow, 

I,gues8 I knew today was to be Thanksgiving, but somehow 
I didn t figure on the probable demands on my time that the 
holiday would bring, and it is pleasant to know that our new 
little friends have their feet in nice damp, warm earth, and 
will thrive there until 1 can prepare the individual places 
they will occupy permanently, a 

We dined at Celeste's, - J. u ., lladam Regard, Paynie and his 
wife, the two clerks, nan and i. The food was marvelous, but 
for onoe in my life 1 restrained myself from over-stuffing, - 
not that A really wanted to restrain myself, but merely because 
it was too muoh bother under existing circumstances to do much 
more than nibble. 

One advantage of living in the shadow of the -cost Office, we 
get deliveries on holidays, and today's batch of in-ooming 
letters maintained pace with yesterday's. I'll send some of them 
along under separate cover shortly. I'm ashamed to say that 
due to Inadequate secretorial assistance, there are flocks of 
letter as yet remaining unopened, but none of first rate 
importance, 1 think, but rather personal notes, - Rudolph, 

Dora and the like. 

At harvest time*, as at present, the plantation labors as 
on any other day,, Jfor some reason, 1 think thanksgiving nay 
has never been very much stressed in Louisiana, although 
it is a federal holiday. 







5 
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Th« cook was given the day off, but Aurellia worked as 
usual, and made further progress in tidying up the Madam 8 
room. 

Aside from other pursuits, A. seemed to have an unusually 
large number of telephone calls, mostly from -atehitoches, from 
old friends, asking when they might come down and so on. 


Dr. Band was at his camp with a crew to straighten out 
his boats whioh had become entangled, one 

onr of the speed boats under water, what with the sudden rise 
£f Cane River beoause of last Thursday’! extraordinary downpour. 


I didn't know he was at Melrose until he tapped on my doorxmb 
about 6 o'clock. Me wanted to invite* me to spend a few days 
with the family in Alexandria, which i thought awfully nice 
of him. We fell to talking about a host of things and he told 
me he guessed his leoture at the college on mday went oyer 
alright, since the crowd was pleasantly large and the audience 
appeared interested. A think he really gives a very interesting 
•picture of the developement of oamelias, and especially in 
Louisiana. Me told me the Guarantye Mank of Alexandria had 
asked him to addressed its staff one day last week, - or possibly 
it was thi8, and that evening had also been ever so pleasant. 


, I feel certain you will concur with me that in spite of all 

the dark clouds about the horison in this year of grace, 1948, 
if officers and employees* of banks can really get fascinated by 
discourses on oamelias, 

, . * * ~ < • • 

We talked until after dark, and on his departure, i 
told him i would be delighted to take a rain check on the 
Rand hospitality, for I preferred to remain at “elrose until 
after the turn of the year when the bridge work department is 
well in hand again. 


Me said he had recently reaalled a conversation that 
took place in atodt's Ivanhoe, wherein two jesters discussed 
the merits of grilled goat, and that they were planning, - the 
Rands on the jesters, - in having a grilled goat affair at the 
camp thi8 coming Sunday night mnd would l come, it seems they 
are all going to *ew Cleans to some xulane football game on 
Saturday, so will not get up here until Sunday. I 
declare the way those people fly around, and how grilled 
goat goes with diabetes, i wonder. 


on my way to m.'s for supper,* the Dark Duke overtook 
me in the dark, confiding that nee-Dee, - his father-in-law, was 
giving a fine gumbo on Little River tomorrow night and would 
like me to come, uut took a rain check on that one, too, 
and so the day plays out. Like a squirrel in a revolving wheel 
in hi8 cage, it seems to me i have come out at night about where 
I went in this morning, with not much more to show for my trouble 
than exercise, rerhaps A shall accomplish more on the morrow... 


JULo/a 
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rriday, fiovember- fcdth, 1940. 




Memorandum: 


a oHo-Mt drizzle beginning at first dark last night, 
a alo^raln JSlloJS. globing daupw! lnt.nait, 

*£T* ?5l8fc thU’morning. *ft.x that It haganto tap.rolf 
Imtil around 4 p.m. this evening, naturally I didn t try to 
aet out the persimmons in the resulting mud puddles, but 
it is good to know they* got suoh a good soaking in their 
omrmrorv resting place and that the permanent sites for 
each of them will be so well watered on the morrow, if weather 
then favors setting them out. 


xoday's pattern of activities followed pretty much along 
that of thd last several days. 

L . « 1 _ 


it came as a mild surprise that a brief note came from 
Sister. a asked »adam itegard to read it for me. and "biie it 
was signed “Sister", madam* ttegaxd took the writing, - it 
111 hand written, - to be in Dr. Wenk's penmanship. At 
was an invitation to come said spend some time with them in their 
SSeJSpoSt h!£., - that was all. i rushed to my typewriter to 
get off a response by*today's out-going post, thanking 
them for their generous hospitaiity.'bjt remamng that 
physical inconveniences convinced me that there was no 
place like home at the moment, it would be nice to conclude that 
the letter might indicate we are not to be honored by their 
presence at melrose within the immediate future, - but that 
is rather too muoh to hope for, i suppose. 


I am wondering if, like me, you will find the {IT 
Mary Khodes a i little strange, somehow it would seem to have 
been composed in two different states of mind, what with the 
fi?st part being so different from the latter paragraphs. 

Somehow the firlt part suggests that same old 
or a furtiveness that seems to want to^put the blame on me for 
not having been in ■“atehei during the last years. I shall 
disregard the first part in writing to her. I keep no tab 
on letters A write, but am under the impression a have not 
thHaat on. to fcnooh oil a note In that dlr.otlon. 
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Sunday, Bovamber 28th, 1948 


very early thle morning, stopping at Magnolia to piok up 
uie88 sally's daugghter, "T” Sal,' and Miss Sally's daughter- 
in-law. 

in mid mourning, Mss Daily sent a oar from uagnolla to 
Melrose, bidding me oome to lunch with her, but of course I 
declined. I must make a round down that way shortly, but 
not before the holidays, think. 

Just to keep the reoord straight, let me set down the faot 
that Ur. &una sent a condolence letter, addressed to J. a . and 
Sister. I am surpriselohe squandered three, cents on a 
letter not ftaloulated to net him any particular profit, but perhaps 
he had in mind some ^ong range projeot. After all, a person 
who is so oareful to save money by invariably borrowing ink from 
others to save the margin of a cent must be getting reckless 
indeed to toss pelf to the winds bythrowing away one whole 
postage stamp. Perhaps, come to think of it, he was able to 
borrow one of those from Bomeone. 


Memorandum: 

• • c 

In Saturday’s post came Lydia’s letter, and knowing me 
as you do, 1 feel you will believe me when in all honesty 
and integrity, it was the sweetest and most consoling one 
cominng to hand. 

‘ t * m 

What touched me the most was the realisation that you 
were forced to go through your accustomed paces of the 
work-a-day-world and the early evening, holding tight to 
all that was welling up in your heart, and could only find 
release after day was well done and you could be alone with 
your thoughts after retiring. Although not at all similar, 
it recalled so vividly to mind another day when those who 
should have vibrated with embtions oourcing through your heart 
ezpected< you to concentrate your thoughts and energies on 
business, knowing full well as did they and you, that that 
very night you would be hurriedly sailing on a mission 
that had nothing but oalvary at its termination* 

** t L ‘ * - * * ' • * - ' *- ^ 

On that day, smething within me die, so far as. my 
comprehension of certain of my fellow men was concerned, and 
perhaps at that very moment a new flame broke forth from 
the ashes of my heart sicknesss, a flame that unfailingly has 
glowed and mounted with ever increasing intensity and 
feeling. 

« 

Then a decade went by and yesterday came your letter, and 
somehow just the knowledge that tears, although shed far away 
and after enforced restrain, —somehow, and words fail me in 
attenpting to express it, my own tears oould flow with 
complete mingling of emotion which, when they were done, left 
me at last in solace and in peace. It was the grandest messag 
of all, for finally it seemed to me all was being shared to¬ 
gether, and whatever is shared with all one's heart, is 
the most blessed gift God gives to mortals. 

In the same post with your letter came one from Mrs. 

Lake of Port Worth. The old adage that bad news travels fast 
seems to suggest that it is equally a truism that sad news 
sometimes travels slowly, kor in her letter, written on 
x hanksgiving day, - a week following the Madam's last 
day at ^elrose, Mrs. Lake asked me to deliver several little 
messages to the Madam of whose death she had obviously not 
learned. Jour nights during the past week, i have gone to 
sleep at my typewriter in the midst of getting off letters. 

I am bound to write Mrs. ■ 4 *ake tonight, but I am hoping to 


Already the workings of the negro mind in its more primitive 
form is beginning to,make Itself evident in matters 
concerning the Madam s passing, and of oourse, as time goes on, 
the quantity and variety will swell. 

• # 

This mbrning when 1 passed by the Madam's room just after 
first dayligjht, I was surprised to find Mattie, the cook, who 
hates doing anything away from’her stove, just a tearing 
the Madn'e bed to pieoes. She told me that all night 
long the Madam had worried her, coming baak again and again, 
telling her that she had done wrong in having negleeted to 
put back the rubber sheet an. the* bad when “attia and *uxellia 
made it up the Other day. I told “at tie 1 thought the rubber 
sheet might }uSt as well be left off the bed or given to someone 
who could use it T - -- *>—-- -•> j - 


, foi I know of' two or three oldsters on the 
place to whom it would be a great boon, nut Mattie was adamant. 
She said she hadn't thought much about it when she and Aurellia 
had folded up the rubber sheet and put it away in a oloset 
in the bath room, but alll night long tha Madam had "hantei* 
her, telling her over and over again that her bed had to be made 
up just as it always had been, and so there was Mattie, just 
struggling and pulling, all tangled up in the wires leading 
to the eleotrlo blanket, and generally diet re eased for the dis¬ 
pleasure she had occasioned "the poor old soul who hadn’t Wen 
able to sleepgood the night before because of the servants' 
folly. 

'*hat a business, arid better ones will be coming to hand 
shortly, i am sure, and 1 shall indicate their character as they 
oome to the surface. 
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a so difficult to remember 
couple of hours, - not to 
after remaining for a time 


awake while doing so, 11 

left off after doling a 
and tear on one's neck, 
uncomfortable position, 

- -jfied along moderately but 

’ “omdren^oild^ha^e 4 to 1 spend thSi wS/end in^heir 

1,1 

*- - conditions permit them to assume their 

will be ever so well 


keep 

where one 
the wear 
such an 

Friday night the rain dria 

unceasingly 
the Arenbourg 
temporary 
it is-L 

and that when weather .. 

permanent places along the drive, thej 
provided for in moisture. 

In the past couple ot fle . ftS one volume after anot 

ii^.'ti^.y'tS orT.^ oom. to m, hand from h.r h.n4 
”om I hate made a roe of them aoroea the top of the 

niA nhuriv secretary in a corner of her bedroom, hard by 
the Franklin stove, and somehow, more than anything in e 
room, they seem to reveal hex memory profoundly. 

In spite of the unfavorable weather, - a8 P®° la }ly 
foot - there were many people who came to see me, including 
Imiber of negroes S Wanted to talk about the Madam. It 
was a Treasure to see all of them and furnished an excellent 
exouse P for not touching my typewriter until long after dark 
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Monday, November 29th, 1946 


Memorandum: 

A lovely day, all blue and gold, and pleasantly cool. 

Some of the people I had expected to pass bye didn't, and 
some I hadn't, oounted on did, and so everything assumed Just 
the right proportion. 

Long before the afternoon gentry arrived, some of my 
colored friends made a round at Yucca to say Howdy, JSarly 
in the morning, the Dark Duke (log) and his brother Peter were 
among those tapping on my door, 1 gave them coffee and they 
sat and chatted for a few minutes. Somehow the conversation 
turned to food, and the -bark. Duke declared that while all 
the rest of the colored folks like "'possum", he himself 
would never eat any. He said those animals were always digging 
around in graveyards and he felt sure they sometimes nibbled 
on people occupying the plaoe. 

"Jus' look,' 1 insisted the Dark Duke,, "here sits my 
brother, *eter along side me. *ow supposin' he dies and is 
buried in the graveyard near me on little diver, and I 
catches a 'possum and eats him. After that wouldn't I 
look pretty, me a-walkin' down the road with a belly full 
of Peter," 


If you don't mind, the lark -hike is a sight, 
vJilj, UdJ r. - i0;’i3 Jt>OclW r Utop $133 i. r . A 

Taking advantage of the fine weather, Aurellia flew into the 
washtubs, and turned out a day‘,8 work that would make a 
8t,eam laundry look like amateur stuff, same of the servants 
aren't holding up so well, ;-nd the yard man, bam Peace, brought 
forth but a pitcher of milk from four oows, Either Sam or 
the oows will have to do better than that It could be that 
the fault is partly mine. A while back, at Sam's request,- 
he had failed in efforts in other quarters, - I got his aged 
mother with whom he lives, on relief or old Age Pension. That, 
of course, means fifty dollars a month for son, since his mother 
i8 partially blind and dependant upon him. That monthly check 
may account for Sam's tendenoy to loose interest in the milk 
situation. If I'm smart, i'll make no attempt to get a 
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pension for the cows at least. 


November 30th, 1948. 


Nearly w?itten%ithout 8 the 0 lmoiiedge O of the Madam's death. 

on. r . today** 

? llg i i tt«8 m iasrSght a, a^d ^de P a small dent in the stacks 
Suiting during^the dayt Much, however, remains to he 
done before I begin seeing the top of my dealt. 

I^in whit With the many mulatto land owners who wanted to 
with me about the Madam. I'm ashamed to admit I 
didn't recognise half of them., but that didn't matter, since 
we all were^interested in the same subject and good will was 
flowing directly from the heart. Many of them reoalled how 
Viliam had rescued the portrait of Grandpere and 
r wn always glad to have them come and aee it, - and of course 
tlfthe SXlattoes are somehow kind, directly or indirectly, and 
Phrintmaa I shall ask a number of them to 
come on a Sunday afternooon, with coffee and some little oak.es 
to tdd a touch of festivity. I must contrive to 8**pevine th ® 
information to my negro frienda in advanoe, because neither 
shide of color would feel too happy, should they both f 

^ y® I! the same hour. . "hen one or two representatives of 

both races chanoe to drop ms in bn invitation, 

everyone understands, of course, that all guests 
perfectly equal footing under my roof, and even though the 
mulattoes mjzst sometimes be pussled, shocked and possibly 
a little confused that negroes should thus be admitted into 
the home of a white person since they probably wouldn t be 
received in a mulattoes home, still we always seem .to-break 
down the cast resentment before many th ^ 

breaking down of whioh, ± hope, last a little while after 
the mullttoes havp quitted my portals, - but it probably doesn t. 

According to my favorite weather man, tomorrow will be 
warmer cloudy and humid, • a pieoe of information which 
delights me, of wurse, for today's sunshine and gentle breezes 
may have sufficiently dried things up for operations to be 
started at ^renbourg about sun up tomorrow. 

The thoughts expressed in your letter of Saturday jontinue 
to vibrate in my soul. *ay I say once more how much ▼itality 
it has given back to me, - this wppession of true sympathy whi h 
makes my days so much nicer, thanks to you..... 


memorandum: 

well, we had quite a lot of fun at supper tonight, - 
J. n., nan and I. 

nan read us a sort of post-condolence letter he 
reoeived from Caroline mormon today, expressing sympathy, 
detailing her adventures in the watery roads on leaving 
Melrose on the day of the funeral and so on. xhen came 
the phrase* "In this kind of a letter, x hate to bring up 
this matter but." 

* ' • >i *'**..•' «* ' „ t * 

Then she went on to say that on the day of the funeral 
she noticed seve al empty spaces on some shelves in the 
library and she accordingly recommended that either he 
or i get a note book and enter in the names of all those 
who are coming this way! and borrowing books. 

nan said he thought he would toss the letter to his 
secretary tomorrow and tell he to answer it any way she 
pleased. 

' i . - ».■*'*• .... 

i offered this idea: Dan might keep the note book. 

Whenever somebody came to ^elrose, threatening to borrow 
a book, the clerk at the store could be advised and could 
telephone Dan to come down immediately from his office 
in Hatohitoches. On arriving he could track me down, either 
at Melrose, rucca or Arenbourg, and after finding me, i 
could take the libraryxkaep key from my pocket and unlock 
the library door. After due time, when the proper book had 
been selected, Dan might make the notation in his book, and 
then, after successfully trying to find me again, he could 
go back to hi8 business in "atchitoches, the customer go on 
his way and 1 could resmfte whatever I might be up to. 

• * , • „ 

U urely little *iss'Dormon s intentions were the kindlinest, 

but why , if she just had to write, she didn't pen either 
J. **. or me a line, since we are the only two on the plaoe 
during the day, i cannot imagine. 

f a 

This morning I found Madam JSgon s household all torn up. 

It is wonderful to me, so close in time to such mightier matters. 
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how the lady, - and by repercussion her mother, could be so all 
by sixes and sevens because the maid was planning to move to 
another plantation* I know it is difficult to train servants, 
and with the holiday season approaching, - with all the enter¬ 
taining thrown in, it ast be annoying to train another, hut 
as human values stack up and what is primarily important is 
borne in upon us, how suoh a matter can move one toward a 
fit of nerves i cannot imagine. 

xhe maid is a daughter of that remarkable Elmer, formerly 
a so-called cook at Melrose. The mother is pregnant, with 
the old stork scheduled to fly over hek cabin almost 
any time, and yet the mother doesn't bAtan eye lash in consider¬ 
ing tfce pulling up of stakes with a half dozen children and 
all her plunder, to occupy a new situation in the Bermuda 
area. *'or me, such courage would be positively heroic, but 
good natured old Elmer seems to take it in her stride without 
any qualms whatsoever. 

t * ♦ - ' * . ../* J 

Between Jumps this afterndbn, I found time to receive a 
young man, sent in by the store. I invited him in, 
and made hims comfortable in the sitting room of the big 
house, supposing him to be on some personal call, although 
his name meant nothing to me. Preliminary conversation 
stuck no inkling of his mission until he pulled forth a 
book from his pocket and handed it to me. This is the 
first time I ever knew a book salesman to oome so far afield, 
he was rather on the dull side, conversationally, and 
having a couple of other things to do, I broke the sitting off 
without too much delay, explaining that sinoe I was 
half blind and that none of the servants could tell A 
from ■ D , so far as being able to read, and what with a shelf 
of cookbooks already spilling out of their places, -L guessed 
I had better decline his proffered merchandise. It 
turned out that he came on the recommendation of Senator 
Capper of Kansas, but even that wouldn't assist in 
stirring up a pan of biscuits so far was we were concerned. 

The enclosure speaks for itself. It arrived today. 

Lyle was forever telling about a slightly simple aunt of his 
who used to sit on the floor on ooassion and declare she felt 
"just like a steamboat”. Well, a steamboat is one thing, 
and a washing machine another, of course there might be 
dirt in a washing maohine,<~and if going full tilt, the 
thing might suggest a Whirling dervish, and perhaps 
the writer of the enclosed letter really has something there. 

My little friend, the White Throated Sparrow, wistles 
plaintively many times during the day near the old magnolia 
tree. The Madam and I always used to listen for him, and 
his voice was the last feathered friend she ever remarked on. 

I love him the more because he makes everything seem more in tune 




■r3> 

it h 


3307 


.December 1st, 1948. 


Memorandum; 


,dta W 1X0 
a dxoaevexfi- 


oris XX. 


41 i 1Q’ l 


Andother all blue and gold day, with much accomplished and 
much to be done. 

7 . iu»aieu' ■ js h o: .c v:?o- 

v Xh f ^sual number of callers passed this way, but I had 
the best talks with lemence who oame at 3j30, and just after 
she had left, the Raflds, - Dr. and Mrs. 

Peter's problems were the most pressing, for he oame to 
talk over his troubles .with me and to tell me he was leaving for 
Alexandria during the afternoon. Peter is having marital troubles. 

e apprantly can live with the lady whom he has been husbanding during 
the absence of the really husband in Japan, nor can he be content 

*5 appears to objeot to other youths courting 
the same lady, and he out a couple of boys with his long knife 6 

Louisiana, a Crabbapple Switoh in Mississippi - 
and why I don t know, so far as the difference in anmee go. P 

Peter has been away before for 6 months or a year, but 
has eventually drifted back. .The reason I hate to see plantation 
negroes go to town is based on what one of them told meonce; 

tnmn t0 866 bright lights, but we ain't happy in 

^ a^er we gets used to the bright lights, we ainH never 
happy again on the plantation, and yet we don't like it in town.” 

, Somehow it reminds me of the store windows in town last 
Christmas time, with the Biblical settings, with one 
being struck by what at first appeared to be a soene in the 
Garden of ^*dbn, but what turned out to me nothing but 
Adam and Eve in the window of the Jitney Jungle. 

* T Jv 8114 ^ e J e8 f e " ere in ^reveport this afternooon, and 
had not returned by dark. I reckon Celeste went to do som shopping 
I reckon c. H. went with a view to effecting some kind of a P? g 

settlement with the recalcitrant heiress. I hope he gets to 
first base, but I doubt it, 

fair1 ^ heavy, with perhaps twenty five or 
i ? ir8t Qla88 I°bter8 touching on Aunt Qaramie's passing and 

a half dozen or so from farther afield, touching on another loss 

thS^Siti? StST" Vt*! ' 1 don,t get Mount to respond to 
•fee until night, and I don t try to car.ry .too manv of them in nnr 

mind between their reading fn part at nooon and my taking of ^ 
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Thursday, x»eceraber End, 1948 


Underwood in hand alter supper. Gradually I am gaining on 
the considerable assortment, but I am not putting any undo 
or rather undue strain on my keyboard. 

You will already have noted that I am sending you two 
of the clippings from the ohr eve port paper. I don't know why 
I am sending two, except that I thought you might want one 
to attach to one of the Memoranda, and possibly one for a 
scrapbook, - or some such. Quriously enough, I haven't 
found the proper time and the proper person coverging at the 
right point to read this notice to me, but I assume it is 
alright, or -^obina wouldn't have avoided appropriate comment, 

f * 

I am also sending a couple notices from a.local paper 
with a newspaper reproduction of a phtograph taken by Frances 
Benjamin Johnson, along about 1946. 

My impulse is to put several of the other houses in order 
before Christmas when another pitching out of things may get 
under way. The' Weaving douse, or dooming House and the Bindery 
have been neglected during these past couple of years or so. 

The ante bellum kitchen, later known as "The Shop, - because it 
had at some time been used for that purpose in Reconstruction 
. Days, - a Blacksmith Shop for the plantation, is another 
place containing many a treasure that should be set in order 
before the vandals strike it. .The same for Dr. Miller's 
oabin, the African House and so on. These things will not 
be so difficult when the holidays are done, and perhaps by 


some and withheld some, and as he was already xaxe ioxme uuuu 
Magnolia, x reckon he left pretty well satisfied that he had 
obtained all. * , 

J- was glad to learn that spent the Thursday of the funeal 
with miss Sally. All Magnolia was at Melrose that afternoon, 
and i told him frankly T thought he honored Aunt Gammie more by 
comforting Miss Sally than had he left her alone to attend the 

funeral. 

J w e w ^ # f 

nate this afternoon, the head of the Parish Welfare 
Department drove down from town, bringing me what appeared 
to be a fine new Reading Machine, that item being the agent 
for the Federal Government. I was glad I examined the 
thing before relinquishing my old one, for I have contrived 
to make the old one still work, and l discovered that the 
new one had been damaged enroute and wouldn't play at all. 


ui olio bo Duixaings witmu tne last half dozen years, excepting 
perhaps Joe. But Joe and Dan are on the side that favors burning 
as a means of cleaning, and with little or rather no interest 
in ante bellum culture, the contents of these buildings 
would make excellent fuel for their fe furnaces. 

* ‘ ( j ? k v \ . I'S ** ' ■ f ‘ 

Already poor Yucca is beginning to bulge at the seams, 

and still i-yearn to save more tresors from destruction. 

• • 

The thermometer this morning was again down to 32. which 
of course, is too chilly for "airing” the children at * 

Arenbourg. There is an old saying that goes* "Three 
frosts and a rain”; and it appears to me it is going to 
* again tonight, so perhaps a warm wave is just in the 

offing, and I shall be able to get things set at Arenbourg 
between the chill and the shower. Alreadv the nAT«i 
beginning to climb skyward, and it is pleasant tS kiow ?hey 
are thoroughly established and about to burst into bloom. 

It looks like a busy season ahead; and Arenbourg must be the first 
in the parade. 
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head either on the marble top of her night table beside her bed, 
or possibly the iron doorstop, which stood nearby, the doorstop 
perhaps half an Inch thiak, being a band of metkl in the 
form of a oiroule, - hollow, and resting on a flat iron 
base much like that oridnary arlam clock rest on. Ho one 

will even know exactly, of course, and as it was dark when 

I saw her figure on the floor, really seeing nothing but 
something white from the slight light from the bath, I oo ldn't 
say exaotly in which position she was, for my only impulse 
was to pick her up and get her baak into the bed, little 
supposing that she had more than fainted. 

I kTr ;*h j «>* 4 * •’ va- i i.> •. d at • vi - J M * ' ; 

In town, by noon, the rumours had it that one of the children 

had carried an acoicnet insurance policy for the Madam, giving 
double* indemnity in case of accidental death. The chief 
medical officer of the Parish, according to some, recognised 
some wonderful publicity for himself, what with the prominentoe 
of the Madame, if an inquest were held. This came to «*. H.'s ear 
and immediately he quashed the whole thing, pointing out that the 


Madam carried no insurance and that there could have been no motive 
to benefint anyone in her death. His ad'amant position reduced the 
prospeot of an inquest. I learned of much of this from the 
lady doctor and her husband who called on me the night of the funeral 
A he lady doctor told me the death certificate, prop rly signed by 
the consulting doctor and the chief -Carish medical officer, was on 
her desk for signature and that she would sign it the following 
morning. 

A certainly would not ha*ve weloomed an inquest into a death 
which was so obviously due to natural causes, “aving been the one 
to find her,, i would no doubt have been called," and while i know 
nothing about such business, i should not have cared to testify, 
in view of the personal relations with the family, for while the 
whole world knew of the peculiar traits of la ^rignan, it would have 
been upleasant to hage to try to explain those to a world that 
would scarcely be able to comprehend. 

Tt) wv T* • n J ipijiOl , f *> * i - *» •* 

And so the matter was closed without inquest, as, 1 believe it 
should have been. u n the following Sunday when i saw Dr. Wenk, he h 
asked me several eircumstances about finding the Madam, which were 
perfectl Justified, both as her physician of former days and as her 
son-in-law, but one of them I thought unnecessary, sine the "‘adam 
was gone* "In picking the ^adarn up, did you strike her head 
against anything". 1 told him 1 fel*t sure i did not, for 
although I might'be olu^sy, I also have a heatt, and I thought 1 
had presenoe of mind enough for any Circumstance, involving an 
unfortunate human being, to nurture them tenderly, and 
especially at such a time. Dr. Hand roared with disugest when l 
mentioned tis to him, not only that the question was asked but 
also the absurdity of supposing that 1 or anyone, in picking up 
a prostrate body, would be able to do-so with such gusto as 
to oause a fracture to the skull. *, 

me:-a :stil * I 

I must tell you frankly that when 1 lefted the ^adam into 
the feed, 1 had no idea she was seriously ill. One Sunday 
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two or three years ago, I had found her about 2 p.m., on the 
floor, after she had been taking a nap. A was surprised to 
find her there but in view of her frailty, I wasn't particularly 
surprised that she had been unable to get up by herself. I 
assisted her to her feet at the time, and she was perfectly alright. 
I suppose something of the memory of that episode oame back sub¬ 
consciously to me on the morning of the 17th, and a little 
latter, when the lady doctor, on examining her, told me she was 
afraid it was fatal, I was for the first time really shocked, 
for upuntil then I had supposed she had gone to sleep, after 
falling to the floor, and when she didn’t speak when A had 
picked her up, I suppose I imagine she had fainted. 

Well, so much for the minor doings which did not find place 
in print, ThiB is not a particularly pleasant recitation, i 
know, but loving her as you did, I have felt you would be 
glad to know all that swirled round us on those difficult mid- 
November days. Hence this detailing of the circumstances. 

1 have sent some enclosures undeseparate cover. . The 
one from Anita I was unable to have read at the moment, being 
unable to discover anyone in the ^thopian section who could manage 
the long hand. If you will be so kind as to run through it, 
tossing along the main t points whenever convenient, 1 shall 
be appreciative. Aion t bother to make a transcript, for 
that is not at all necessary, and your synopses are always so 
splendid that 1 am always able to digest the kernels of grain with 
complete assimilation. 


forgive the length of the Memo. A shall make the next one 
shorter. 















H 
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Friday, December 3rd, 1948, 


Memorandum: 

e * -i 1 * * ... v 

It’s grand having your letter in today's post, along 
with the unexpected enclosure, which I return herewith, 

j > — f *- ‘ A 1 ‘ '** "■ w '*•- a. • v - 0 

First off, let me say how important was your letter, 
written before you had learned of the tragic events that had 
transpired here. It was precisely the kind of letter I 
needed most, and thanks to it, my sense of proportion wae 
the more readily mantained, -and the gound beneath my xeeet 


It has always seemed to me that we are much better off whe 
we can maintain sight of a pattern and a way of life constanti 
in spite of the "aots of God" that sometimes descend upon us 
so swiftly, I may or may not have mentioned before that 
immediately on leaving the Madam, after a priliminary examina¬ 
tion, the lady doctor came to me in an adjoining room where 
I was waiting and said she doubted if the Madam would swrvive, 
and that the ambulance would be taking-her to town shortly, 
and would I like to accompany ber to the hospital. And ray 
answer was in the negative. My .thoughts were that she would 
be accompanied by one or more members of her family ana 
that at the hospital she would* have all the attention doctors 
and nurses could give-, and that she would have her children 
with her. it seemed to me at the moment i was asked if i 
would'care to go, that i could do much more for the Madam 
by remaining at home, pacifiying the distresssed state of 
the servants, and getting things organized so that food would 
be prepared for many extra guests, places provided for them to 
8leeep*and so on. jrrankly, I have never been one to 
allow myself the luxury of personal excitement when mightier 
matters than my own personal feelings were involved. I was 
glad t remain at uelrose, • all else had left, - and do 
what i could to keep the place functioning. Somehow your 
letter, posted on the Friday following, prior to your receipt 
of knowledge of happenings here, was precisely in line with 
my own actions of a oouple of days before, and it was balm 
to my soul because it kept bright the lamp of other horizons, 
so important to you and to me, and so ehow tended to widen the 










t 
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^ ori( a® a v, ns invariably happened in the passed, a * 
the one light I needed most. 


, t + T 


' [Coey, dAv's no8t continues heavy, but because my . 

secretary lS'? Toll* up to jhe amer^noy.^^eleot only 

those few itarns_which are P out t youx letter and one of 

post, for exampl , y .. settlement of an istate 

Shloh^a^iotaily airLdy Insolvent, Kut uhloh oaimot t. wound 
IpeUhout a fs/slgnattti.s, 

plague me much at the moment, for ® m .*“!? nfinoal 
oriental .mood to get tangled up with alot of local ^ 

l ,68l lSi!v’' i8 VS^u n ”;k 0 it a th r . Ia??a? JuSluesa for a while. 

concent rat thing ™ .* the will watt.re of 

local ooncern. 

itaong other letters In today's post, - to he opened aearen 
alone^nows when, 1 notice an enrelope from Pennland^andpother 
from Ashville, probably from your friend, G. B. a. xney auu 
Sst of them, with many from past days, can continue to wait. 

But just to prove that even in letters of condolence, the 

with whom ± have been oorrespondending for years in 

SotTale wnitin me dir.otly, . although of hand l should say * 
has but i can't for the life of me remember, 

So know that she never failed, in writing Ua4 ^ 4 ^®°h anced 
to send much appreciation and love to J rancpis. . 0? laat ® '» hanCQa 
tl be at the rost office this morning when x . 
mail, she ran through some of her letters, which include* 

«*-fftmilv letter from Miss Ley, which Celeste read to ms. 

!u lf iLa nay spoh” ol her Uppln.sa In knowing “Francois was 
iith miss Cammie during these last trying years, and that 
i appreciate so deeply her unfailing kindnesss in writing 
SSwtSntly on Abb ^ammie's behalf. On reaching 
Yucca, 1 rah through the envelopes just reaching m ®» . 

discovered one from Miss Ley, addresssed to JJ 11 ** 2?J noois 
Mignon. i don't know if 1 wsill ever open the darned 
thing. - it hands me such a laugh Just to glanoe in the dire i 

of tSe stack in which it is resting. ® r m0 en tazily 

of the unexpected news, poor “iss ney got her sexes y 

confused, - and that would he alright, nut if she should 
add a post script, asking me confidentially what a thought 
of the relative merits of Midol versus *iss xinkam s pal 
pillls ior pale peopel, - that would be too muoh. 
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I apologise for spilling over on to a second page, the 
second day in a row, but 1 did want to respond to your 
question as to whom we are indebted for paticulars in the 
Shreveport and • u atchitoohes pre; 8, covering the wiadam s 
obituary. 


I am told on pretty good authority that seven hours before 
the Madam's demise. Sister was rushing around frankhally in 
the natohitoohes hospital, trying to find a pencil sharpener, and 
seemingly intent on anticipating the impending death of her 
Mother, cutting ^arnett i-ane up in front sounds like something 
from her fertile brain. 

X think a may have remarked before that it does seem a 
little odd, in view of the years I have handled all the 
Madam's correspondence, including extensive research on family 
matters, eto., that no one ever consulted me on matters which 
they must have realized they didn't know muoh, sinoe invariably 
during these years, they have always turned to ms, - and 
1 oite the matter of blister's dependence on me, for example, as 
the only means by which she could engineeer herself into the 
D. A. B,, which certainly is concerned with pedigree* if 
anything is. 

Vaguely, too, some of them may have known of some of her 
charities and philanthropic interests, • and yet no one ever 
asked me anything about it, and although I haven't had one 
of the obituaries read to me, i'll bet dollars to doughnuts 
not a word was said, for example, about the establishment of 
the Uammie «. uenry room at xennland, 

The good lord knows X had enough on my mind, following her 
death, without taking on the writing of an obituary, but there 
is one thing i don t have to tell youi-I wasn't running 
around wiikx like a chicken with its hat off hours hefors 
the madam died, worrying about where I could track down a 
penoil sharpener. 



I 
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Sunday, December 5th, 1948 


Memorandum 


May I tell you that at Arenbourg, all the persimmon children 
have been put in their plaoes, » and udder such favorable cir¬ 
cumstances .that given half a chance they really ought to go ahead 
swimmingly. ; ' 1 

Saturday morning dawn warm and humid with an overcast sky. 
Peter came by early, still all torn up about his domestic 
affairs, he wanted to talk to me, and 1 think he likes to sit 
by my desk, for he glances often at the portrait of his mama, 
Victoria, which was done in oils shortly before 1 saw hex for 
the last time in 1938, and only a few months before her death, 
heter looks like her more than the Dark Duke or the other children, 
and he never seems to tire feasting his eyes on her picture. 

he told me he had made up his mind he is going to kill 
Maybelle with whom he has been living intermittently for the 
past year or so. . 1 let him talk, he said he hoped to be able 
to kill her someti e during the day, but if unsuccessful, he would 
t-urely be able to d,o so before Christmas. "Peace on earth, 
good will toward men" somehow ran antiphanally through my mind with 
his words. 


And at the same time it seemed to me an excellent opportunity 
to get Peter's mind on something else, and so, armed-with 
spades we headed out for arenbourg. Wa transplanted six of the 
large sized persimmons, and set out the ten oriental one that 
had oome from herr hauser. Beginning at the gate on the Bermuda 
road, and moving back toward the raggedy house, there are now 
2 oriental persimmons firs.t, then 2 bread up *meriaan ones, then 2 
pears, - in all oases one on each side of the drive, of course, 
then two more bred up persimmons, 2 pears, and then the raggedy house 
Turning Eastward along the drive, there are 2 pears, 2 oriental 
persimmons, two pears, two persimmons, and so on alternating 
down to the Alphonse gate. 

•erom the recent rains the ground was moist but not too damp. 

The day remained humid,, and last night a delicious little drizzle 
developed, as though just made for the day's planting, and 
there was a good little shower this morning, xou can see from 
all this talk that i am enchanted at the way things turned, and 
that we are undoubtedly Justified in assuming that the ohildren 
are getting off to a most advantageous start. 
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i heard a letter of condolence that came to Celeste In a 
somewhat roundabout way, and a am going to try to get a 
copy of it. It was written to the Madam's brother from a 
76 year old negro in hew Orleans who said he had noticed the 
Madam e obituary int eh paper, and although Mr. tfarrett probably didn 
remember him, he was the child of Mary Montgomery, the family 
cook when the Madam was a little girl, and although he hadn't seen 
her in nearly 70 years, he recalled the days when they were 
children, he went on to express his sympathy and closed with 
an expression of his sorrow, it seemed to me quite remarkable. 

I shall write to him if 1 can get the address, for 1 want to 
thank him on my own behalf, and i think 1 may be able to tell 
him something about his mother, - a few things, perhaps, that 
might be of interest to him, if they have slipped his memory, for 
I have often heard the Madam speak of old Aunt M ary. She 
was born a slave in Alabama,and whan a girl, was brought to uew 
urleans and put up on the block in the slave market of the old 
£t. Louis hotel, where one of the rrudhommes on the Joylsous 
Coast bcught her. She lived on Cane Diver util freed by the 
•‘Yankee war", after which she journeyed to ^outh Louisiana where 
she cooked for the Carretts for years. She always asked them to 
save her wages for,her, and when she grew older and wanted to give 
up work, the Madam s father showed her a nice little house in 
i'hibedoux that was^for sale and told her she had money enough 
to buy it and to live there, if she cared to. She was enchanted. 

A he little house was accordingly purchased in her name and a 
fund placed in the bank for her to draw on. 1 don't know 
where this son who wrote the letter was at the time, perhaps with 
her, perhaps making a living elsewhere, but old *unt- a»ary continued 
to live comfortably in her little house for a number of years, 
and on her death was buried in the xhibedoux cemetary. flioe, don't 
you think. 

I heard today's ;, C. jj„ S. You Are ■‘‘here" program today, and 
thought the execution-of the Austrian A rohduke-“mporer of 
Mexiao, in 1857 well done. . 

The mail continues to stack up. My secretary oouldn't make 
it yesterday, and from three to five minutes after he Tarrived this 
afternoon, the wands. came, - the doctor and iSd, - which knooked the 
mail out, of course, and much to my sorrow, for after to orrow's 
sitting at the dentist's, 1 suppose A shall be in no mood to 
turn to much other than my downy couch. 

■°ut it was sweet of the ^ands to carry me off to their camp, 
where there were several young people, gay conversation and 
excellent food. it was first dark before i got back to 

Yucca, where found A ora, the airdale, and fire oats, sitting in 
a row on my gallery, waiting for their supper, and I 
liked that, too. "nd now, best of all hours of the day. we 
have had our little chat, and after a couple of other little 

“J'I! 4 - “ a *° 14 . you b. 
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Monday December 6th, 1948 


Memorandum: 

now nice to have your letter in today's post . 

my wandering secretary didn't a pear until after 9 
o'clock tonight, and tanks to some electrical storm through which 
our local current travels, .our attack on the mail came to 
an abrput halt just before we finished reading the first 
page of your letter. I should have liked to have finished it,- 
there was no rush about assaulting the stack of stuff still awaiting 
ma, but in view of the evident tiredness of my little helper, 
plus the fact that i had had ten extractions today, it seemed good 
to me to reserve the pleasure of the balance of your letter 
until the morrow. And so I pen these lines in the dark, 
deeply grateful to you for letting me know that you are all 
right, or at least alright, - and that some of the social pressure 
under which you have been staggering has eased a little. 

• 

I .am so glad you told me about wrs. woosevelt at Versailles. 
What a splendid tribute to her that the fountains should have 
been turned on for ,her especial benefit in suoh an off-season 
period. I..don't ever remember having seen them .at this time 
of year, but i am sure they are very lovely at any time during the 
12 months. Contemporary-politicians or big wigs of the Beaux Arts 
may not have thought of it, but of one thing i am quite sure: 
the spirit of nouisAlv, brooding over his beloeved gardens, 
most heartily approved of this gesture, for, as you know, he was 
forever honoring in his chateaux and gardens those people who 
by superior heart or mind or both, he felt should be singled 
out for especial distinction, and Mrs. Roosevelts preseence would 
have been sufficient for him to have set the whole Grands Eaux going 
a mile a minute. 

On two occasions I have had the good fortune to see the 
marvelous display under most favorable circumstances. Of course 
a goodly number of people always help to give color and motion to 
the waters themselves, but usually on appointed Sunday afternoons 
or on Bastille Day, - what a paradox,- the crowds have been 
more of a tumult which has tended to detract f»m the combined 
glories of flowers, trees, water and air. hut once I received a 
telephone in *ari8 from my friend at the “bateau,telling me 
on a Friday evening that the following Saturday morning the 
several systems would be tried out, just to be sure that uverything 
was functioning perfectly for the inauguation of the season on 
the following Sunday. He and I and a few of the ''grand fountainers" 
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were the only ones present in the lovely early silvery hours in the 
deserted allees, and the majesty of the great jets and the 
beauty of their opalesoent tints at that hour was marvelous. 

. , 

On one other occasion, while at the Grand Trianon, the happy 
idea came gurggling up from out of the tea cups that it 
would be a splendid itea to try out the Grands -Gaux between that 
hour and the following day when some,especial celebration was 
on the docket, *y a bit of telephoning and arranging, it was decided 
that that same night, after 10;30, would be most favorable, and while 
it took some "round about" intrigue to effeot the concept, it 
was finally accomplished. Fortunately there was a mellow moon that 
night, and the night was unsually warm for Versailles in May. 

The sound of the water gussing from the great jets seemed unusually 
loud because the sounds of the day were gone, but the subdued 
effeot of light and shade, of dark columns of well ordered trees, 
deepened and set off by splendid shafts of silvery columns of 
water was somet ing more telling on the senses than I can express. 

But I am letting old memories run away with me. Sufficient it is 
to say, so far as Anne O'Hare MoOormiok's report is concerned, I 
can think of no greater honor that any one could reoeive, -.what with 
the concept of the 17th century as a background, than to have, 
as Mr8. fioosevelt has had in this instanoe, the Grands Eauxmoitiunited 
to thorw themselves into an ecasty of delight in expressing their 
pleasure at her presence. 

On the home front thins are rocking alog alight, although 
I haven t been doing much to make things function today. u n e 
bit of Voo-dooism came to my attention today. 

*utellia confided to me this noon that, accoitfcg to Mattie's 
interpretation, the Madam had visited Aurellia in her sleep last 
night and had paintd a spot, - a big blue-black spot on her 
leg. According to the more supersitious darkies, - who, come to 
think of it, never show black and hlbe spots, - but regardless of 
that circumstances, mulattoes and white people, it seems are 
forever being visited by depa ted psirlte wh j paint them’blaok 
and blue. 

ad ■ • oh • ■ ,iW, . s0 Jitou u.r; 

Aurellia says that she remembers bumping pretty hard into a 
little low table in the big house buu she didn't notice at the 
time if it discolored her skin. And so she isn’t sure if the table 
of the Madam who gave her some extra coloring during the night. 

Far be it from me to discourage .the survival of the ghost with*the 
paint POt theory, and so aurellia goes about her appointed tasks,- 
just a little bit uncertain about the whole business. 

Something tells me at this point that I would do ever so 
well to flatten out, for momentarily I am beginning to feel more 
and more like Irvin Cobb used to look. 1 am glad to say, however 
that all goes well, and thanks to keeping quiet today i 
am sure i have esoaped the difficulties following my last go- 

sincar98t: ^anks for your grand letter which I will 
finished on the morrow,., 


: 

, r, ■ • J' 

1 l juvuh;. Hi a , 


1 itL-a -tr vStfiXi oi 


Tuesday, December 7th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 





The lights came back on quite unexpectedly last night, just 
after 1 had sealed your letter, and so my wayward secretary, 
kindly though not too dependable, on seeing the restored lights at 
the saloon, came back and finished your letter. 

It was so kind of you to enclose the quotations from Proverbs, 
and while 1 shall be happy to pass along one of them to the General, 

I shall be even happier to treasure the 30th verse all for myself, 

Guriously enough I had forgotten long since what the 9th verse 
had to say, and coming to hand, as it did, on the day I had had 
ten extractions, I got a huge laugh out of the opening phrase: 

"Open thy mouth," which at that particular time was the one thing 

I hadn't dreamed of doing. 

' 

1 think yours is grand and 1 shall be having it read over and 
over to me. 1 think I once mentioned that Lyle's birthday was 
September 4th, and verse 4 has something, oddly enough, about 
drink in it. 

1 

And then today came a delightful surprise in the form of 
another letter, delighting my soul. There were so many tender 
things expressed in it, that I shall store it away in my memory 
for always. Isn't it grand, - is there anything grander, - that 
to know that there are something vibrating between sympathetic hearts 
that nothing in this world can ever take away. I feel so terribly 
rich. 

You inquire about the food arrangements. The big house goes on 
just as before, with M a ttie cooking, - and soups for me momentarily, 
and Aurellia, the housegirl, keeping things straight, although 1 have 
given much attention to either of them during the past couple 
of days, - which probably proves that they can function without 
me, although 1 think they feel a little more secure if l give 
them an occasional suggestion. 

I am glad you referred to the matter of whioh non and Dr. Worsley 
had spoken to me. I reckon you must have received a memorandum 
probably written about last Friday, possibly Thursday, the 30th’or 31st 
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■are the only ones present In the lorely early silvery hours In the 
deserted elites, and the majesty of the great jets and the 
beauty of their opalescent tints at that hour was marvelous. 


On one other occasion, while at the Grand rrianon, the happy 
idea came gurggling up from out of the tea cups that it 
would he a splendid itea to try out the Grands ^aux between that 
hour and the following day when some,especial celebration was 
on the docket. *y a bit of telephoning and arranging, it was decided 
that that same night, after 10;30, would be most favorable, and while 
it took some "round about" intrigue to effect the concept, it 
was finally accomplished. Fortunately there was a mellow moon that 
night, and l^he night was unsually warm for Versailles in May. 

The sound of the water gussing from the great jets seemed unusually 
loud because the sounds of the day were gone, but the subdued 
effect of light and shade, of dark oolumns of well ordered trees, 
deepened and set off by splendid shafts of silvery columns of 
water was soraet ing more telling on the senses than I can express. 

But I am letting old memories run away with me. Sufficient it is 
to say, so far as Anne O'Hare McCormick's report is concerned, I 
can think of no greater honor that any one could receive, - what with 
the concept of the 17th century as a background, than to have, 
as Mrs. Hoosevelt has had in this instance, the Grands Eauxjncntiunited 
to thorw themselves into an ecasty of delight ,in expressing their 
pleasure at her presence. 


■* t 


Oij the home front thins are rocking alog alight, although 
I haven't been doing much to make things function today. u n e 
bit of Voo-dooism came to my attention today. 


-*utellia confided to me this noon that, aoooiiig to Battle 8 
interpretation, the ^adam had visited Aurellia in her sleep last 
night and had paintd a spot, - a big blue-black spot on her 
leg. According to the more supersitious darkies, - who, come to 
think of it, never show black and Ijlue spots, - but regardless of 
that circumstanoes, mulattoes and white people, it seems, are 
forever being visited by depa ted psirite wh paint them black 
and blue. 



Aurellia says that she remembers bumping pretty hard into a 
little low table in the big house but she didn't notice at the 
time if it discolored her skin. And so she isn’t sure if the table 
f the Madam who gave her some extra coloring during the night. 

Far be it from me to discourage the survival of the ghost with the 
paint pot theory, and so aurellia goes about her appointed tasks,- 
just a little bit uncertain about the whole business. 


Something tells me at this point that I would do ever so 
well to flatten out, for momentarily I am beginning to feel more 
and more like Irwin Cobb used to look. 1 am glad to say, however, 
that all goes well, and thanks to keeping quiet today, l 
am sure I have eaoaped the difficulties following my last go- 
round. Again my sincerest thanks for your grand letter which I will 
finished on the morrow... 
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Tuesday, December 7th, 1948 


Memorandum: . • 

The lights came back on quite unexpectedly last night, just 
after 1 had sealed your letter, and so my waywaru secretary, 
kindly though not too dependable, on seeing the restored lights at 
the saloon, came back and finished your letter. 

It was so kind of you to enclose the quotations from Proverbs, 
and while i shall be happy to pass along one of them to the General 
I shall be even happier to treasure the 30th verse all for myself, 

t * 

Curiously enough I had forgotten long since what the 9th verse 
had to say, and coming to hand, as it did, on the day I had had 
ten extractions, I got a huge laugh out of the opening phrase: 

"Open thy mouth," which at that particular time was the one thing 

I hadn*t dreamed of doing. 

* 

1 think yours Is grand and I shall be having it read over and 
over to me. 1 think I once mentioned that Lyle's birthday was 
September 4th, and verse 4 has something, oddly enough, about 
drink in it. 


And then today came a delightful surprise in the form of 
another letter, delighting my soul. There were so many tender 
things expressed in it, that I shall store it away in my memory 
for always. Isn't it grand, - is there anything grander, - that 
to know that there are something vibrating between sympathetic hearts 
that nothing in this world can ever take away. I feel so terribly 
rich. 


You inquire about the food arrangements. The big house goes on 
just as before, with Mattie cooking, - and soups for me momentarily, 
and Aurellia, the housegirl, keeping things straight, although 1 have 
given much attention to either of them during the past couple 
of days, - which probably proves that they can function without 
me, although 1 think they feel a little more secure if l give 
them an occasional suggestion. 

I am glad you referred to the matter of whioh Don and Dr. Worsley 
had spoken to me. I reckon you must have received a memorandum, 
probably written about last Friday, possibly Thursday, the 30th or 31st 
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were the only ones present in the lovely early silvery noure in 
deserted allees, and the majesty of the great jets and the 
heauty of their opalesoent tints at that hour was marvelous. 

On one other occasion, while at the Grand Trianon, the happy 
idea came gurggling up from out of the tea cups that it 
would be a splendid itea to try out the Grands *aux between that 
hour and the following day when some,especial celebration was 
on the docket, *y a bit of telephoning and arranging, it was decid< 
that that same night, after 10:30, would be most favorable, and whi. 
it took some "round about" intrigue to effect the concept, it 
was finally accomplished. Fortunately there was a mellow moon that 
night, and the night was unsually warm for Versailles in May. 

The sound of the water gussing from the great jets seemed unusually 
loud because the sounds of the day were gone, but the subdued 
effect of light and shade, of dark columns of woll ordered trees, 
deepened and set off by splendid shafts of silvery columns of 
water was somet ing more telling on the senses than I can express. 
But 1 am letting old memories run away with me. Sufficient it is 
to say, so far as Anne O'Hare McCormick's report is concerned, I 
can think of no greater honor that any one could receive, - what wi 
the concept of the 17th century as a background, than to have, 

a • « * 9 * a _ 4 ^ #9 via ah e vinwi 'H hyi 
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Tuesday, December 7th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

... . •. ^ i L- * • %# .«-* » * ’ ) *■* 

The lights came back on quite unexpectedly last night, Just 
after 1 had sealed your letter, and so my wayward secretary, 
kindly though not too dependable, on seeing the restored lights at 
the saloon, came back and finished your letter. 

It was so kind of you to enclose the quotations from Proverbs, 
and while 1 shall be happy to pass along one of them to the General, 

I shall be even happier to treasure the 30th verse all for myself, 

' Juriously enough I had forgotten long since what the 9th verse 
had to say, and coming to hand, as it did, on the day I had had 
ten extractions, I got a huge laugh out of the opening phrase: 

"Open thy mouth," which at that particular time was the one thing 
I hadn't dreamed of doing. 

i think yours is grand and I shall be having it read over and 
over to me. 1 think I once mentioned that Lyle’s birthday wa> 

September 4th, and verse 4 has something, oddly enough, about 
drink in it. 

And then today came a delightful surprise in the form of 
another letter, delighting my soul. There were so many tender 
things expressed in it, that I shall store it away in my memory 
for always. Isn't it grand, - is there anything grander, • that 
to know that there are something vibrating between sympathetio hearts 
that nothing in this world can ever take away, I feel so terribly 
rich. 

t ■ a- ^ i. . if?■ oO Ahtjrt &c< 

You inquire about the food arrangements. The big house goes om 
just as before, with ^attie cooking, * and soups for me momentarily, 
and Aurellia, the housegirl, keeping things straight, although 1 have 
given much attention to either of them during the past couple 
of days, - which probably proves that they can function without 
me, although 1 think they feel a little more secure if A give 
them an occasional suggestion. 

I am glad you referred to the matter of whioh non and Dr. Vorelej 
had spoken to me. I reckon you must have received a memorandum, 
probably written about last Friday, possibly Thursday, the tO th*or list 

-a. i. 1 H a I ^ ® 
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giving some details as to the excitement reigning among the gossips 
in town on the day the Madam died. Please always refer to matters 
of whatever nature when I forget to jot them down, for it is good 
to know that you are interested in keep abreast with life here. 

In the paragraph above I should have mentioned that I dine at 
the big house at noon. The two clerics usually eat with me, and there 
are usually two or three guests, either friends of mine passing this 
way, business people who chance to be at the store, or whatever. 

At supper «*. and almost always eat together, and sometimes he, 

San, a guest or friend of theirs and 1. That part of the doestio 
arrangement doesn't indicate much change by the “adara's absence, for 
she had not been coming downstairs for her meals in ever so long. 

A»id I mention yesterday that I dropped in to the lady doctor's office 
yesterday to get some anti-pain pills and to meet Geleste who was 
bringing me home, a had a little chat with the lady doctor, who 
tells me they have rented the lower floor of the very large house 
on Front street, - giving on the river, I believe, - the place 
occupied for years by the wealthy lady, recently deceased, who 
left her companion of y are the bod worth $18.60. This fine old 
house is large, and was onoe a town house of the Bermuda Prudhorr.mes. 
it's a lovely plaoe but almost larger, - the one floor, that 1 should 
imagine they would care for, but apprantly I am wrong. Perhaps 
it will 6 ive -on some extra employment, and that will be good. 








i was so glad this afternoon that lira's little boy passed by my 
door onhis way home from school, sometimes he does and sometimes 
he dossn t. 1 found it quite remarkable that he remembered today 
is his btrthday, - born ^eaember 7th, 1941, for usually most of 
our oolored children con t know either the year or day o# which they 
fl**t sam L«.s light of day. "ut ^ill remembered, and seemed as 
hapuy as a clam whan he discovered x had set aside a little bag of 
candy for him, for l reckon that was about the old birthday present the 
child got, and aeavsn knows that wasn't anything. 

mss. vfennlnfcham of •"atohitoches arrived just as *ill was leaving. 

J1 M. says she has the keenest mind of any woman in the Jftrish, and 
she Is one of those rare combinations of aplennid exeotuive and a person 
of charm, ^hey have a lovely house in town, overlooking the river, too. 
vnoe la a while she likes to drop everything and come down to chat, and as 
her daughter is going to aurora to study this opring, she asked if she 
halag her sonatina, too. I was so delighted that you had written 
as ascot the t**nd -stars at 'arsailles being played for Mrs. Roosevelt 
for .re. "uaalqghan expressed great admiration for the lady in some 
pawis referenda, and a. was of ooursa delighted to share with her the 
l:.for *tioa of the courtesy extended to the real First Lady of the 
Lsnosratis adainistration. 

responding to his treatments, but twice an glad, 

1 add, for i.. f.'s sake, if your arm continues to give trouble, * 
sane save yourself all you can by not writing, and x will under- 
AS for ay self , 1 , by some mlraole, nave nothing more to 
oenglaia about than that the stitches feel mighty odd. 


bU % 0 3 

December 8th, 1948. ( w ed.) 
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Memorandum: 


Under separate cover, I am sending a fewi reoent letters. 

1 guess they all speak for themselves. Miss Nellie is as 
sweet as ever. Miss Alberta has received some pecanes, but 
I have not asked that any be sent you, fox two reasons: - in 
the first plaoe, I am not at all certain 908 carries bulky paokaes, 
and paradoxically enogh, most of the packages sent such a distance 
fail to arrive in the present paokages, what with postal employes, 

* I suspect, neatly cutting little slits in the sacks, so that 
the contents seemingly all trickle out before reaching their 
destination. You will enjoy the Shreveport letter. It 
looks like the blackbirds are coming home to roost. Did I 
mention that during the past few days X have digested three 
letters from various friends of Sisters in Shreveport, - all 
obviously penned at her suggestion. iSaoh has started off as a 
condolence affair, - somewhat be-lated, it seems to me, • and 
each ends up with the remark that Sister is eger so fond of me, and 
it i8 thought I owe it to her to visit her forthwith. Personally, 

I don't think I owe Sister anything. 

The weather is cold and fair, with a sun that is brilliant 
but giving no heat. I accordingly am keeping the several dozen 
crepe myrtle earthed in at Yucca, awaiting a turn in the 
weaither, promised for Thursday or Friday, when a cloudy, warm 
spell will enable us to get these water melon red and the white 
crepe myrtles put in their proper places at Arenbourg. 

Peter is still mooning about, probably with murder 
still in the back of his mind, but fortunately his girl friend 
has taken her several children by a much earlier marriage, to 
Alexandria for a while, and perhaps the murder-interest will 
die out before she returns. I bhall have. Peter help me 
in planting the new arrivals at Arenbourg, and that 
imployraent will do him no harm, and perhaps get him over 
his murder mania. Somehow it^seems to me I can hear the Madam's 
voice echoing from on high: 'I declare, you're a sight, - and 
all for that worthless nigger?" 

Well, Victoria's portrait still hangs above my desk, and 
somebody has to look after her orphan child, and although the 
task be of little merit, perhaps, I want to do it, for 
Victoria's sake, Peter's and my own. 
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•nrHmiiors retarding Peter or his brother, the Dark. Duke, 

P th, oS« tarm1r4lfr«" ot "la Hue Holr" might easily slid, 
by my secretary without him being a y the wiser, 

I had thought we were to dine with Paynie in town on ^hristmas 
Bay. tai It tatai out all the H ntya. accept the Shreveport 
branch, - possibly, - intend having dinner at the big house. J. H. 
bought a ten dollar turkey from some local mulatto yesterday, and 
later in the day. Celeste won a huge gobbler in a raffles, bhe 
immediately urned over her winnings to the local priests, and 
- s0 the Presbyterian Henrys and the Catholic clergy are apparantly 

all provided for, as of dinner on the 26th. 

* 

The preesenoe of pilgrims on the local horizon seems remarkably 
few in number these days, but their absence is made up for by 
visitors from this and surroundin Parishes, so that the ebb and 
flow remains about equal. But among my most welcomed guests today 
was-a delegation of three pupils from St. Augustine‘s Rosenwald 
School on Little Riger. They came out to invite me to a gumbo 
the school is giving on Friday night, and I smiled to myself 
when I realized how-much talk there must have been about the 
invitation prior to their setting out, since they pointed out 
there would be a fine moon if 1 cared to come out on foot, but 
that if it should be oloudy, or if I preferred to ride, they 
would be glad to have someone "come and fetoh me". The easiest 
thinjr I have to do is to stave off invitations from the 
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Thursday, December 9th, 1948 


Memorandum: 

4- . . • . v > | ) ‘ V w 11 • ■ ' • 1 w A* 

After assuring you yesterday that you would probably get no 
pecanes this year, a letter comes from Rudolph indicating that 
he had reoeived some. Since you and he were the only ones 
i requested pecanes be sent, and sinoe he has reoeived his, I 
conclude that yours must be on their way to you, but I shall 
not be at all surprised if you never receive them sinoe the sacks 
in which they are mailed frankly state that pecanes are inside, 
and no one very far afield ever seems to get what heads out from 
here. I hope yours goes through. 1 had thought in all the excite¬ 
ment attendant upon recent events, the order to ship had been mis¬ 
placed. But it appears 1 was wrong, and so, whether they arrive 
or not, - I believe they are shipped uninsured, you will know 
we were thinking of you. 

Under separate-cover i have sent a few more reoent letters. 

Miss Nellie's interpretation of M a ry Rhodes' present problems gives 
one pause for consideration. -But for myself, I felt the force of 
this dual personality before her tnoubles had reached their 
present pitch, in the old days, in fact, l used to be just as happy 
when having dinner at «oane‘S if she did not appear, for somehow 
one was always conscious of the strain within her, and it didn't 
lend itself to the easy flow of conv rsation. -But later i got 
accustomed to the pleasanter side and succeeded in dismissing the 
less pleasant, although a suppose it was ever present. I liked 
your interpretation of hex rather contradictory letter, and I 
agree entirely with you as to the probable cause., 

* * 

I have met at least one of her sons who is marrie- and has a 
family, a believe there are others, isn't too bad they can’t 
somehow assist their parents in this time of difficulties. 


i am glad you recalled to mind some of the earlier manifestations 
in her letters which a had forgotten, a remember a used to get the 
impression she was upbraiding me for wilfully avoiding uatohez 
when there was no reason on earth, according to her viewpoint, that 
I should be spending half my time there, what with her friendship 
for Mi-ss "ellie and my own letters to her, it must have been 
made ever so plain to her that 1 had responsibilities at Melrose, but 
she apparantly never let those considerations enter her mind. She 
is an unusual person, and gifted, too, but is certainly lacking 
in a largeness of horizon that comprehends limitations others 
may have in doing just as fancy dictates, while, paradoxically enough 
she should be the first to understand, sinoe she herself in 
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Wax. 

could have "been up to that gave suah an im re salon. P 

1 wnsi naive for 1 haven't attended many funerals, although 1 
Jal nev« supposed before that one had to be other than natural at 
such times, but perhaps that was my trouble. 

it was more generous of her than 1 would have 
had the "enks to inner, but.l admire her nobility. What Miss -alUe 

Keg an had to say about aist^r'a bitterness in „evetheles a 

to fit very neatly along side Hina’s less explicit but nevetheless 

telling observations regarding sister ^ dd en 

her present puzzle stems from this: - all her life 

rouch shod oever everyone, - and has been able to get away with it 

because of everyone's love for her mother, ^ow that her mother has 

c-one, Sister is so dumb she still thinks she can continue to 

ride rough shod over everyone, • and is both perplexed and 

furious on discovering there is at long last a limitbeyond which 

she cannot thunder without experiencing a little normal reaotion 

from the people of whom she has so long taken advantage. 1 . 

think she would be quite incapable of understanding that very excellent 

phrase that at present begins to ope ate in her case: The 

mills of the gods grind slowly, but they grind exceeding fine. 

Obviously from udoph's letter, and more subtley from mr. 
nachelier 1 s, x gather that both are poised to head out for Melrose 
at the vaguest hint or a nod. as you know, 1 am very fond of them 
both, but l have no doubt you will appreciate my feelings under 
present physical oiroumstances and the ebb and flow of. callers, not 
to mention gardening at ~renbourg and -elrose, that x should be 
just as happy if they would delay honoring me for a little while. 

The line in mr, Conner's letter the other day filled me with 
astonishment regarding mr. belle's impending fcisit, for haven't 
heard from him in ages, x must have made some error in my letter 
to -watchez that produced a false impression, if I oan only 
maintain my present course without visitors, » overnight affairs,- 
until after the first' of the year, 1 shall be thankful. 

" , A 1 ■ 1 • f. "p.; ' ... . . .i " 

Today, being *-nipraayer Day, the good doctor came by for an 
hour in the morning, ^e had a pleasant little chat but he offered 
nothing of particular news ne said he had just finished "Game A 
Cavalier" by' “ramcee rarkingson Aeyes, - a story laid near niseux, 
in Normandy during tjie invasion, or pre-invasion period, and had 
liked it immensely. X should imagine 1 shouldn't have to read it. 
if this letter reads exceedlihg stupid, don't lay it on my state 
of health for x an feeling fine. 1 wish so-much you might be 
able to say ub much for your own good self.... 


Ah, % 
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Friday, December 10th, 1948. 



Memorandum: 

* 

The weather is chill, but all blue and gold. .ihe 
impulse to put t ings in order, - inside and out, remains strong 
but the progress is leisurely. 

# • - > 'i ■' 1 u • , r o • 

I saw Paynie at the Post office this morning. He says 
his wife, Frances, is reading "The Friends of joe Gilmore , 
which is news to me, since i didn't know it was put yet. He 
tells me the chapter covering my doings in Natchez has been 

eliminted. *hank Heavens. 

. • • 

Mattie, the cook, who figures in a Melrose story in the 
book, is still the cook. At dinner time today, I disocvered 
she had been too busy washing clothes for her children to 
bother to make mushroom soup. Under present circumstances, 

I can manage soup so much more readily than pork chop, 
i am prejudiced in favor of the soup, w ich one half 
hour before dinner was reported as being in the pot. It 
apears 1 shall have to bear down a little heavier on the 
culinary department, if I am t get my favorite foods, and 
I propose to get them. 

The enclosures speak for tha#slves, and you may readily 
imagine the responses goin forward by the next post, with 
a especial emphasis on the invitaion for Christmas and for 
the elecg io blanket. 1 gather the bag is leaping 
to see me in hopes of getting dirt, - or if not getting it 
at least to be able to mis-qpote me. Nothing snort of 
coming to ^elrose for Christmas seems to stand in the way 
of her determination. I have no doubt just the faintest 
suggestion of persuation would send her flying in this 
direction for the 25th, but such a straw will not be tosssed 
out by me. vl course there is always the chance that 
without a 'urge from anyone, she will end up by taking the 
greatest delight in trying to throw a flurry into the 
dove cote by blowing in quite unexpectedly. That will 
be'alright, too, what with the supreme Court out of 
session, but for the peace and quiet of everyone, let us 
hope she sticks to her determination not to come 

Another unpleasant conmetary on certa n aspects .of 
human nature comes from the Orescent ^ty. Sister wrote ueleste 
asking where she could get a glossy print, similar to the 
one of her Mother appearing in the Natchitoches paper at the 
time of the funeral. I told Celeste Frances Benjamin Johnston 
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was the photographer, and. that, were l in her place, 1 would rec 
commend to Sister that she write here direct at 1088 Bourbon 
Street, New Orleans. following that suggestion, it seems 

that nan had some other and that Ueleste is all mixed up in 
some kind of a business, wit Sister screaming in one direction 
Dan in another and so on. I am not interested in all that 
but l was amused to learn that in response to somebody's 
letter, Prances benjamin Johnson reponded to somebody that 

S 4 ? e »c°™ d b ® able to 8U PP 1 y glossy prints from her negative 
at $6.00 per print. I think that is rather hilarious since 
4 S • f; > as the ^adam was want- to refer to her, was a guest 
in this house for days on- end, - possibly ten, and succeeded 
in being the most cantankerous one we had ever known. 

? he of th ® i * iadam is alright, but from*what I 

could glean of it, it wasn't much of a portrait, except as 
it might suggest Whistler’s Mother", in an "a la Watteau" 
setting. *or myself, I never saw the Madam in her garden 
relaxed as in this particular picture, which I assisted in 

5 6r ° p ° 8e v , f0r at the time -3. B." was here. When 

ever the Madam was in her garden, - and I regset to say so she 

’Jfn®!!! 8 ? 8 J? bU8y a b ®*’ flyin e *rom weed to week, or from 
t0 w^ l0W8r v 5 ut ne ^ er in the reposed attitude of the 
v hy , anybod y ahould hagve to have a glossy print 
anybody who knew the ^adam-, i cannot imagine, but ’ 

b °"®7® r V f J?* 8 t0 SO into a tangle about it is per¬ 
fectly alright with-me. 1 

i ? aV ? "i*? infinite pleasure denounced "S. B.*‘-both in 
o«md ad ?h ? b0half »nd in my own, and so far as I am con¬ 
cerned, that denunciation can stand fothwith and forever more 
and no matter how much or how little she asks for the prints of 
the pictures she took of her hostess while a guest in this 
?“ S8 ’ 11 doe an t matter in the slightest to me, for by 
her price, disregarding past courtesies and hospitality she 
does more to establish her own portrait than anything her old 
camera ever recorded of anyone else. y ^ ner old 

diwouVafT! sitting. atlout 811 1 h* 76 t0 h« 

I got around to read the Beaumont letter today and it i 
• " r »_«». i” -oiy. leas, 

, with muc talk about various members of the family the desire 
« a Z e a brass Cannon °ast to celebrate the Return of the 
volonteeers, - obviously from the Mexican War of 1846 and 

am 80adin e to *iss ^ellie for her temporLry^ 

an ? not ® 8 » for there are some people mentioned in 
the letter on whom she has done considerable research h«n 

shs.r.tsrns it. i 3hHll forwaro the .«“Sth SSSjn.' to” 

And .nord 'here we are at the end of the case and it 
though we are scarcely started, i am keepinl^y’fineeJs c?oaL? S 
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December 11th, 1948. • Saturday. 



Memorandum: 

Well, Lordi Have mercy. Imagine me writing on 
Saturday. 

My reasons are two foldj-first because I had such nioe 
mail from you today, that I feel the impulse to thanks you 
forthwith; and secondly, quite a few people are threatening 
to head in this way to orrow evening, and if they do, it may 
be late before the last of them have gone on their way, 90 
perhaps this Saturday's epistle will have to serve for my 
usual Sunday one. 

It was so good of you to write so sympathetically regarding 
the second of the trip-hammer blows of .peath that fell on 
me in mid November, The full impaot of the first blow, however, 
left me so stunned emotionally that the full foroe of the second 
has caught up with me yet. The .news up to now of the second 
disaster is still meager in almost every detail. I believe 
it ocoured on the 11th, but by some mechanical or human failure, 

1 didn't receive the news until after the full foroe of Aunt 
Cammie's death had swept over me 

Eventually, I suppose, the normal actions and re-actions 
will reach me, - both as to facts and my own emotional response. 

But to tell you the truth, the whole thing still seems so remote 
and unbelieveable , I still find the mere fact bouncing off 
my heart almost like hail stones from a tin roof. Then, too, 

I suspect there is just a little of that Ida Mazurette element 
in the whole business. You r&ay recall everyone was so sorry 
for her when she broke her leg, was hauled off to the hospital, 
and brought back home the same day. But when, after the departure 
of the ambulance, she fell from her husband's ara* as she was 
being carried up stairs, breaking the other leg, not even 
the hospital would believe the news when a second hurried telephone 
call was put through. I reckon it wasn't so very funny for 
poor Ida, but for everybody else it did seem like a little too 
much all for one sitting, and whenever Aunt Osmmie and I ever 
thought of it, we invariably rolled on the floor together. 

A little later, I should like to return to the matter in 
question, but momentarily I shall let it slide by. 

How nice of you and L. J. to be thinking of me in refernce 
to a.other problem, and how good’ of you both to send me words 
of advice, encouragement and norami support. My dentist is really 
very good. J. H. is one of his clfe&fes, and so is Dr. Eleanor, 
who is a personal friend. During these difficult sessions, 

1 have been ever so fortunate to have the attention of such a good 
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dentist and dootor, lor the one has followed up the other in 
professional attention. And in the same breath may I tell you 
how touched I am hy your unfailing kindness in re-assuring me 
that a friend in need is a friend in deed, - so often proven by 
our own good self in the past, and evidence piled on evidenoe in 
every passing week. Fortunately everything required is being 
attended to, and now, if I will only do my part, cooperating 
physically with the surgeon-dentist, then everything will 
come along fine. But for your unfailing thoughtfulness, may 
I again say thanks, and thanks again. 


Sunday, Deoember l#h, 1948. 





memorandum; 



















And further may a thank you for .your kindness in transcribing 
Anita's letter for me. .Frankly, I haven't gotten to read it as 
yet, for I concentrated only on the more pressing items today, 
but I am hopin to get to it tomorrow morning before visitors 
head in this way. 

And so you have seen "The ifriids of Joe Gilmore". Aren't 
then end papers nice, -Melrose and Yuooa. And I am glad on 
page 39 they included the sketch of my living room, although 
I guess you had seen that sufficiently to be acquainted with it 
in Caroline Ramsey's picture. 

r * 

In the ^ydam sketch of Xucca, made from the White Garden 
side (Horth), you may notice & doors and 2 windows giving on 
the gallery. I am sitting writing this letter by the door 
at the extreme left of the picture. The window next to it tright) 
is where my bed stands. The next-window right, and the door, are 
both in the living room, “^y bath is at the extreme left of 
the house and a guest bedroom at the extreme right, I 
am so glad you have these illustrations for they may perhaps better 
.enable you to visualise my domestic arrangements. 

u {Xctl i y i’v ‘ * 1 V 1 *' * , » 

The picture, - photograph, - of the front gallery, shows 
•one step, leading into my living room. Further along is another, 
which I can't f make out, but is next to the little table by the 
other door,further along the gallery. My big yellow cat sleeps 
on the table .nightly, and good ooifcd -bora on the doorstep to my 
bedroom. 

j. v • ' . 

I understand the captions refer to this original Yacoa 
plantation home as a "cabin'!. I wonder if people think Southern 
cabins are generally like thiB one. That it was once used as a 
hospital is true, following the building of Melrose in 1833, but 
many visitors here think this "oabin" was built as a hospital, 
which would, certainly have been a gesture in the grand manner in 
this sparsely settled region in the 1760's when the original 
Yuooa residence was erected. When J. h. and the General asked me 
to acaept Yucca as my home, it naturally never occured to me you 
would so soon have an opportunity to see the sketojies so beautifully 
, executed, by *udam, bub what things spilling one on 'top of the 

8U0 * 1 mpid succession during the recent weeks, anything 

Aiai\i ?f r , h ? pS 1 may even get cau g ht up with my mail. 

Again my most heartfelt thanks for vour im nH 

ol Which echoes ahd re-echoes^ W ° rd 











A busy day, sunny and warm, with too many visitors, 
and all, at the same time. But we made it alright, and 
I hope everyone left comparatively happy. 

' There were so nany personal t ings to touch on in yesterda i 
note tjiat’ I believe I failed to mention very much about plant¬ 
ing, if any. 

After a chilly Friday, Saturday dawn‘pleasantly warm, 
and in spite of a fairly heavy schedule, it seemed good 
that first consideration should be given our Arenbourg 
children. , - r f 

• , » I - rtJf. -.Ti h v n t r u i 

Peter passed this way early, and armed with spade, 
he accompanied me to the region of the elephant traps, where 
I measured off semi-circles, where holes were to be dug. 

Later in the morning, I galloped back, dragging with me 
‘ flocks of watermelon red and white crepe myrtles, which 
we set out under most favorable conditions, what with 
the warmth and the high humidity, and that ground already 
adequately damp. Before noon half a hundred had been placed 
in their permanent locations, and with a promise of rain 
in the offing, I am quite sure everything planted will 
have a good chance to take hold well. 

Tonigh't the moon is wading through rauttermilk 
olouds, and before dawn I feel certain I shall awaken to hear 
a gentle patter of rain outside, and I shall be 
grateful for our sakes and for the newly established 
Arenbourg children. , < 

All today's visitors contrived to arrive at about 
the same hour during the afternoon, so that I turned 
in thought to the Madam's famous line! 

"Only two people oan talk." , - 

r\ . . - 1 Y Z-'- 'J *A ■ * •* - ' | , p Vm 

The people I liked best were the Rands who had a guest 
* with them who was perfectly enchanted with the place, somebody 
from the veteran's bureau, I believe. 

L4T8. R&nd brought a huge be* of soft candies and sandwiches 
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for me to work on whenever I felt the impulse, and they 
insisted that A aocompany them and their guest, - and one of 
their sons, to "atohitoches for supper, hut as I already 
had other guests on my hands I had to decline, of course. 

Mrs. Rand also brought me the gayest doll for ray desk. 

It is a colored preacher, perhaps a foot tall, with black and 
white checkered trousers, black frock coat and tall high hat. 
“omehow he suggests the usual cartoon of the spirit of 
prohibition. He is holding a Bible in his hands and wears the 
most angelic expression on his <face. It is really a knock out, 
and doubly so when one- turns him around, for stuffed down the back 
of hi<e trousers is a white chicken, it s head and one wing 
protruding from behind the swallow tail r coat, clearly 
suggesting the preacher has been up to other business befor 
exhorting his flock on Biblical subjeots. 

• * 

The other visitors included people from neighboring 
Parishes, - old friends dropping in for a little chat and 
the pleasure of walking about the gardens, which are 
practically with out flowers at the moment, ^t it 
was nice seeing them, even though their tour, from a floral 
point of view didn’t amount to much. 

t 

Among my colored friends came Dee-dee, who wanted me to 
write a letter to his boy, A ttrioe, who has been on a 
plantation near ^hreveport during the past year, ^ttrioe 
wants to come back to -kittle -“iver, and -^ee-dee, having just 
bought himself a tractor from J , H. with his cotton money, 
is anxioub to have his stalwart offspring Join the rest of the 
claaa, including the Hark -^uke, his son-in-law, "little" Robert, 
and so on, to start things moving for next season's crop. 

< 

I was glad to see Bara today, too. is hav ng 
domestic difficulties again and wanted to talk about them, and 
he wanted to ask me if his children, dropping by to see me on thei 
way home from school, "worried" me by stopping in. He said 
Bill marched home on the 7th, proud as could be with his 
little bag of candy, which had come to him as a birthday present. 
Ezra said he had to laugh when he saw the child with the birthday 
present, for he had warned him not to stop to see me when I 
am so busy, but, Ezra ooflfessed, he was glad for once the 
child had disobeyed him, he seemed so happy in his prize, 

I '• . . ' ' 

So runs out the day, and so unwinds an unusually dull 
tfemo. But it hr.s been pleasant chatting with you for a 

little while, and I trust you will forgive me extreme dull¬ 
ness. Bright an early on the morrow 1 got to town to have 

some stitches removed, and so begins anoths week. Bo hope 

you have had some rest this week end, for from here on out 

^TtLniy 0 ^ r llniBh9d> 1 ta0 " yo ° “• waw to ’ 

0 take care 
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Monday, December 13th, 1948 


Memorandum: , 

Just for fun, let's put the cart before the horse, and so 
take up the Hew Year before he begin on Christmas. 

Suely, today being the 13th, had nothing to do apout it, 
but regardless I headed out this morning Bright J 81 . 1 * *° 
have my stitoheB removed, 'fhank the L ord that is over. 
the "entist discover* a couple of exoessive bone formations on 
my Jaw, and after the beginning of January, I. shall have to have 
the gums slit open and the bone formations ohistled out. Sounds 
pretty? doesn’t it. Well, there is no great loss without some 
small gain, - to wit, - that the dentist tells me suoh Jobs are 
usually taken care of in a u hreveport hospital, but with the aid 
of Dr/^leanor, he believes the matter can be Bandied in Hatchitoches 
alright. I need not say that I am c grateful for that* what with all 
the implications the mere name of Shreveport suggests. And now 
I am done with the Happy "ew Year prospects, and let s get on 
to Christmas. 

Starting off in the same mail with this letter goes forward 
a mailing tube containing your ^hristmaB present. It is an 
oil of Melrose which ± commissioned little ^iss Alberta to do last 
May. She bet an it while here and took it to ew rleans where 
I asked her to have it framed when finished, - in ®° ething like 
a three inoh plain white frame. After she left, it ocourred to 
me that the frame would require the thing to be packed . 

wooden case, and that Santa Glaus might find some difficulty in 
getting down your chimney with it. 1 wrote her therefore not o 
have it framed and so she brought the canvas back with her and 
finished it here in September, 

Then came word you were having your apartment done over, and 
was glad I had not had a frame put on the thing, for if you decide 
to have i.t framed now, perhaps the white might not go well wi £h 
your decoration. *nd 8° there the matter stands, and although the 
picture is no masterpiece, it may serve as a pleasant suggestion of 
home in the Southland, and while artists from afar might well 
have done better, it seemed to me that the work of little Miss 
Alberta, so long associated with_painting in Louisiana, might 
.1 an mean more to the owner of the picture, even though the 












« *hanks to your kindness in making the transoript 
of the Dusseldorf letter, I got to read Anita's message 
today. Mow right you were in referring to the sensation 
naturally welling up within one on reading it, of poor 
Anita like a bird flapping its wings furtively to escape from 
the bars of its cage, it recalled the four final lines of 
Shelley*8 final poem, the two lines of which a oannot remember 
in their proper wording, and the next to the last two but 
imperfectly* < 

• - A-> 1 * 1 «’ .V • ' *i v ' -/J 

“And I could lie down like a * tired child. 

And weep away this life* of oare which I have borne 
And yet must bear.,,,, n 


rro 


• •••»' • 

But it is heartening to notioe a glimmer of hope still within 
her breast, - that her husband is growing up, I am so glad 
she has that hope, although I am very doubtful on my part if 
husbands ever do grow up, - but <of cour-se there are always 
miracles. - « 

t • •: i.,0 *1.0 ,a x L ’ ' J 

I shall reply to her shortly, - possibly later tonight, 

‘ possibly within a week, - and if it not impoasig too much 

on your good nature, 1 shall avial myself of your friendly offer 
of times past to let you transmiet my message along with 
yours whenever you chance to be writing, for. it is obviously 
too late to get a line through to her before Christmas anyway. 

I thought of Mme. de otael today, and that remarkable ability 
of hers to describe so perfectly a plaoe she didn't know existed 
that she was quite overwhelmed when a decade following the 
publication of the description of the valley somewhere in 
Switzerland, the towns people did her great honor when she 
chanced to be passing that way for having given the finest 
description of their region which had ever been penned. What 
made me think of her was the reaction of a number of negroes who 
chanced to pass by Yucca today and who in ever oase were simply 
enchanted with my negro preacher “rs. -aand brought me yesterday. 

^ach one took a good look at the man and thereupon deoalred; 

"That's pure Heverend Dudley, - hands faoe and feet." The 
adjective doesn't indicate the ueverend was beyond visiting a 
chioekn coop before reaching his pulpit, but rather that the resemblnc| 
is perfeot. They were delighted, and of course i was doubly so. 

w 1 ~' f ' 1 

In today's post came a gift from Hastings nouse, - The 
Friends of Joe Gilmore, — and a am glad to have it as my own, 
for now a can assemble a few select friends, perhaps ar. urew to 
read and ifizra and the ^ark nuke, and we shall have a gay sitting 
running through the murder by ‘’am Meace and so on. --But here 

' 0t 80 t0 Speak fcefore really getting started,- 

it is so pleasant, these little chats at the close of day.... 
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Tuesday, A/ecember 14 th, 1948 


memorandum: 

May I tell you that the post man rang twice today, having 
brought me both a letter and a smart looking -object of Trianon 

for the 


Hut a have opened neither the one nor the other, 
postman had car trouble and arrived later than his usual hour of 
10, so that the plantation bell tapped out the afternoon 
summons for the laborers, including my secretary, Before 
he and a had an opportunity to establish oontaot with my 
precious items. They are accordingly resting in my armoix until 
the morrow, and tonight s sleep will be the happier beause 
of their presence. 

The weather tended to make today ever so oppresive, what 
with the humidity near 100 and the thermometer in the 80's. But 
while it was too warm for human beings busy with one thing or 
another, it was grand for the children at Arenbourg, who certainly 
are getting off at a most auspcious start. 

Among the things which got in the way of the big broom today 
while another section of the big house was being put in order 
were about a million small pieces of ticking, • averaging around 
3 inches by five. I could think of no possible use for them but 
Mattie said she would like them to make a matteress, sewing the 
pieces together in the matter of patchwork for the covering, it 
seemed like a strange idea, but a guess she was determined on it, 
for this evening a heard her asking the stock man to send her 
a bale of hay which she intends to use for stuffing, really, 
that ought to be some matteress to look at, but for myself, 
i would rather not try sleeping on it if you don't mind, 

t M ■ . v f * 

My friend, Dee-de, came to see me this evening. A*ike 
all the rest of my colored friends, - the negroes, - he was 
enchanted by the neverend Dudley, - ^rs. Hand s gift of Sunday. 
Probably the itosenwald type of negro might find it too much 
of a oaraoatuje, but fortunately the ^ane Biver-A*ittle Kiver 
negroes haven t been built up into unhappiness, and they love 
.the preaching^Meverend for his undeniable gaiety, and when 
he i8 turned around and they discover the rooster stioking out 
of the seat of his pants, they invariably go into gales of 
laughter. - , 

Dee-dee said he visited his son, Attrioe *nthony, on the 
plantation near ohreveport where he has been for the past 
year, a believe you have a snapshot of *ttr\qe t and may recall 
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that he always reminds me of a sepia rendition of *ax 
sohemling. it seems that Attrice has had enough of the big 
outside world and is moving back to kittle Miver to stay 
next week, i believe. 

I . 'i i , ' el 1 ’• : <i '*‘ 

In Monday's mail were letters from Moblna dn uora, along 
with a persoanl note, asking for some signatures, eto., to 
wind up matters evolving from the event of parallel nature 
that happened elsewhere about the time we were having a 
funeral at w e lrose, too. i inadvertently destroyed the 
other two letters with the other which a wished disposed of, 
but A think there was nothing of particular in terest in the 
bhreveport and xiorman dispatches. nora did mention having 
seen some reference to the final Saxon opus, but i reokon he 
hadn't run aoross the book as yet 

Tonight l had supper a little later than usual, - 
perhaps ftj30. “either *. **, nor nan came home and so 1 ate 
alone, and liked it. nut when 1 left the big house for 
Yucoa, the moon was so bright, I couldn't resist the in¬ 
clination to make a little turn on the terraoe at Arenbourg, 
which was delicious, both in the damp mellowness of the air and 
thesoftness of the moonlight, to my surprise, on entering the 
Alphonse gate, I heard my old friend, the mocking bird, singing 
for dear life off in the oottonwood on the margin of the river, 
he must have heard my close the gate, for he put in an a pearanoe 
almost before had headed along the pear-persimmon avenue, 
hopping and skipping a couple of feet ahead of me, which I am 
quite used to his doing in the day time when 1 am spading about, 
out l think this is thQ JEirst time J. Xdinsnibsr a bird of his sizo 
venturing afoot on the ground a couple of hours after sunset # 

Me is certainly a friendly little fellow aid it is good that 
he and Kora the airdale seem to be on the friendliest of terras, 

. too, with neither ever getting into the other s perruque. The 
mocking bird lingered with me so' long as i remained on the terrace 
and then hopped and Jumped back as far as the Alphonse gate 
where he must have flown back to his former perch in the cotton¬ 
wood, for by the time I had reached the Bermuda Moad, I could hear him 
again pouring out his heart to the moonbeams, and at the sound of 
his voice. Kora seemed to Jump and frolio and I found myself 

as gay as a art eke t making my way babk to A ucca. 

“ • ■ - 1 • ' 

J h I PP} 7 Pi d ® mWld » * d are I say transportation -front, 
Station a a I * (and if M), ordered between 40 and 60 sacks of 

peeanee from ^elroBe to be sent to various officials of the 
Araerioan broadcasting System in New York, Chicago and so on. in 

UtZ j? 0t i ha 8ackB in sever al other instances, leave 

weight hut arrive at their destination only 
» * or * ail t0 arrive at all, - I hope the 
aTe G0 ? ntin S on getting too fat on this commodity. 

A B sounding like etatio over your 

k * tatio p don * la y a 11 on electrical disturbances of the 
atmosphere, for perhaps it will merely be Bi me r ^avis having a go 
ac a pe cane..... 




Wednesday, Keoamber 16th, 1948. 


Memorandum • 


I'm writing in the dark, so if my margins appear unusually 
out of whaok, don't be alarmed. 

After hauling lumber all day, my secretary got around to 
Yucoa about an hour after sundown. I am delighted we made 
the first page before the electric current suddenly failed, at 
lust the point where you mentioned that comparative freedom last 
week afforded you an opportunity to hand Unole t>am a box to 
deliver in Santa's behalf. The box rests safely in my armoir, 
and if will power persists, it will remain there for another week, 
although my memory is still quite green in how my will power crumbled 
last ^ay at the mention of Marly. 

• * • - • * , » £> -; - • v- L - • l V *■ 1 •* ‘ -"y 1 ' v * 

The clouds aren't behaving nicely at all tonight, for 
they have thrown a blanket over the full moon. • Otherwise, what 
with a balm South breeze blowing and the thermometer at 00, 

I might have moved my machine out on my gallery where with 
the help of the oats and good old Kora, I might be writing along 
merrily in the moonlight. 

My secretary waited a while for the ourrent to be restored, but 
i finally sent him on home. He is pretty busy these days, for 
he confide* in me that he is fixing to marry next week, and 
so is busy with little affairs at home after his day's work. he 
will be back on the morrow to finish your letter, whioh I always hold 
for assistance from him exclusively, although non-desoript things, 
like the enclosure, i grab off anyone to run through. I had Celeste 
read me one from Sister in this morning's post, - another invitation 
to spend the holiday's in Shreveport, "hat a persistant bag she is. 
She remarked she was going to wallas today to shop at Neiman- 
Marcus store in that city, - a fine store, as I understand it, 
but one that wouldn't require me to make such a Journey during the 
Christmas rush. 

I think it kind of you not to have been too bored with me for 
having gone to such lengths about-my enthusiasm for your 
mention of Madam Roosevelt at Versaille, and my own memoires 
of the fountains playing at times when there were no orowds. 

I learned from a late news dispatch on Sunday night, I believe it 
was, that she had Just flown in to “ew York from *aris, and somehow 
I felt ever so happy about that. I am under the impression, - 
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although it may have stemmed from a wish °n my pert, - that 

sometime baok she planned to bring out a I?}?"*»^stor?" - 
in sequence of time, her earlier volume, “This Is My Story , - 
a volume that would oover the White House years. I am 
ing if you ever heard of such a plan, possibly announoed in the 
t>re88 - or did 1 merely dream it. In a way, I suppose her 
daily'columns over those years covered much that a book might 
be expected to hold between its covers, although I am sure 
there were many personal opinions of events and personalities 
during those years which circumstances made it impossible for her 
to set down at the time. 

Among today's callers were Dr. Sand and Mrs. Rand's brother, 
Horace White. They have both long been interested in the little 
cannon under the big oak in the front garden. It was used during 
the Colfax, Ha., race riots in 1873, - Colfax being on the 
opposite (Bast) bank of Red River some 20 miles below here.. 

Lots of people like to examine it, and many of them usually leave the 
thing tilted up in the air whiah, at this season of the year, gives 
the barrel a chance to get filled with water, with always a ohance 
t at a sudden freeze might crack the historio old field pieoe. 
jhe wheel8 of the cannon always fasoinate Dr. Rand, - and worry him 
a little, too, fo* they are obviously make-shift affairs, for 
originally the cannon was mounted without wheels on the deck of a gun 
boat which sailed up Red River to quell the riots. On arriving 
in the wolfax lhill-billy) neighborhood, the naval forces discovered 
the recalcitrant negroes were too far from shore to be fired at 
effectively, and accordingly some old plough wheels were rounded up, 
end the make-shift gun carriage contrived. But apparently the 
thing was a great success for scores of negroes were killed 
and the gunboat slipped back down to the Mississippi in bloody 
glory, without ever anyone being able to explain how it was that 
the'cannon was left behind, i suppose it was perhaps left as 
n weapon in the. handa of-the local oar pet baggers or whoever were 
in control following the riots. 

Well, after all that talk, 1 might say that Mr. white asked if 
he might make a wooden cap', painted the gun metal color of the 
barrel, to slip over the end of the. thing to keep out the rain, 
and so our old field piece will thus get a new lease on life. 

Twice during the above paragraph, the lights have blinked 
on and off, so l assume there must be sane vitality threatening to 
flood the wires again shortly, and if so, I shall eventually 
turn on my radio, just in case something should happen, and so 
fold up my beard. Tonight is supposed to be movie night at the 
Melrose social ulub. Something tells me beer bottles have got a 
better chanoe at things tonight than any of those norse operas that 
are so popular on the loca screen, J'rom the feeling of this 
paper, 1 must be about run out,‘and so i'll fold forthwith, and 
glad tomorrow i shall have the pleasure of finishing your nice 
letter.... 
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Thursday, December 16th, 1948. 




Memorandum: 

It was grand to read the balance of your letter, and its 
genuine excellence made even the impatience of my waiting worth 
while, 

I am perfectly delighted with your account of your occasional walk 
across 59th Street, and your account of doings along the street and 
in the adjoining park thoroughly elevated ray soul. It will be 
nice on fine days, thinking of you along about n your usual hour 
in the morning for this little -constitutional , and I am sure 
your whole day must seem the richer when these-little jaunts are 
possible. 

Oddly enogh, I still haven‘t read any of the Madam's obituaries, 
and so you account of that appearing in the Ratohitoches paper 
was all news and altogether interesting. 

• 

It goes without saying that am terribly curious to 
explore the contents of my Christmas box, but up to the present 
moment I am having difficulty restraining my impulses, and parti¬ 
cularly in regard to the item which you say will fill me with 
merriment. If I can retain self .control, 1 am going to stave off 
my consuming desire to break the cord that binds up the package 
until* Christmas -Svc, but if 1 weaken, as wel^l I may, I .shall 
make my confessions forthwith. , 

I ’ ' 1 - . , ^ , V * ! ' T V; TO X /A 

Today, being Knipmayer Day, the good doctor came by for 
his little glass of wine. He didn't have any particular news, 
although he did delight me with an account of his '“elrose olinio 
this mornig which seemed to be limited to two patients. Oddly 
enough, they were two unmarried young negresses, each with a 
small baby, and sharing the same oabin. oddly enough, too, 
although they are no kin, their names are both Mary Lee Williams. 

To facilitate keeping his records more readily comprehensible, Dr. 
Knipmayer suggested that they really should have nick names which 
he could insert with their real names. To his great satisfaction, 
the young women said they did have, and the first one said her 
nickname was Molly. Dr. Knipmayer accordingly made the 
appropriate notation and turning to the second, inquired her 
nickname, you can picture his surprise when the second one 
giggle a little and explained: "Thye calls me Molly., too," 
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From Dorn*8 letter, I take it the spirit of Christmas 
must he abroad up Oklahoma way. With the week end so close upon 
us, I shall have to be-stir myself on the morrow and round up 
.a bale of Spanish moss to get headed in his direction or it 
will never reaah the bag he refers to before the holiday 
season is over. I think 1 had better remind Lora to tell the 
bag not to spray the stuff with gasoline as did the negroes in 
Soane's Club in ^atchea years ago when 200 of them were 
suffocated by the stuff in a flash blaze of ten minute duration. 

And I'm glad -wora is wrong in assuming that the things 
along the Areribourg drive had been killed by last year's dry 
weather. All I'm worried about in that direction is that 
the present heat wave may start them to growing so that 
a sudden freeze might oatch the sap up and explode the smaller 
branches. 

I am glad you and Dora both liked the idea of Aunt Mary s 
son writing the letter of confidence. As one runs over in- 
his mind a list of those who did write and those who did not, 
one is struok by the fact that many names one might naturally 
expect to find in the column of wh those who did write do not 
appear, while, as in the case of *unt Gary's son, people of 
sympathetic heart un actually unkown, rise to the occasion so 
nobly. Characteristically, and as was to be expeoted since 
no one there ever wri-tes, Batchez came through with very 
few note8, 1 remember how many years it took me to really 

understand that failure on the part of many of my best friends 
there to take pen in hand really indicated no lapse in 
friendship or no intended t slight, but merely a silent ex- 
presssion that all was left to mental telepathy and that 
the squirrels were too busy, whizzing around in their revolv¬ 
ing cages to take time out to set fingers to typewriter or 
quill. Devereux, Windy Hill, Elrasoourt, Cherokee and so on 
down the list Stange, kindly but somewhat careless people, 
all of whom would profit not at all by receiving, say, a photostat 

of the letter from old Aunt "ary s son. 

° 

On the home front, both on the plantation and inside 
he garden hedges, things are whirling along at the usual 
pre-holiday pace. titrates are be spread far and wide through 
the poane groves and tractors are churning up the soil in 
the cotton fields, planting the oover crop of clover and 
peas, to be ploughed back under in February. 

I have had quit* a few visitors today which have hampered 
other matters i wanted to concentrate on particularly. J. H. 

sent me a couple of men before breakfast and I have kept them 
pretty busy all day, putting some of the major wrecks 
in thegardens back in order, hauling potatoes, - long since 
forgotten, from the cool brick floor of the African Mouse 
and washing down the walls and floors of the place. 

I certainly don't have to think about taking 
sleeping pills these'-days, and if you will pardon me, 

I shall leap from this chair to a hot bath, and so to 

my d wny couch, - and may you be getting your share of sleep 
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Friday, December 17th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

A nice slow gentle rain all day, with the thermometer in 
the 50’s, and everything atmospheric just perfect for the 
Arenbourg children. 

Something quite unexpected, by all moans timely and 
altogether hilarious turned up today while Aurellia and I 
were trying to smooth out some of the chaos in one of the 
rooms on the second floor of the big house. Automatically 
I thought of what merriment you and the Madam and x would 
had had, should the three of us been together, for we most 
certainly rolled on the floor in convulsions. Auyellia was 
concentrating on an accumulation of the ages, stored away in 
three bookcases, two desks and an armoir in the right tower 
room and 1 was giving her the nod as to what should be 
returned to its original place, set aside to be given away or 
merely bruned. in the midst of all the helter-skelter business, 
Aurellia drew from a desk pigeon hole a very fat sealed 
envelope for me to examine. .Imagine my delight when on 
opening it, out tumbled not one oomplete set but two 
complete sets of false teeth. 

♦ • 

Alright..... 

• 

But while on the subject of artificial teeth, - and this time 
quite seriously, I wonder if 1 ever mentioned that remarkable 
set of plates the Madam's mother, ^iss Leudivine possessed. 

In 1853, during that terrifio summer of the Yellow jrever scourge 
in Louisiana, little Leudivine nrwin, then aged 13, had 
all her teeth extracted by x»avid McEitteriok s father, then 
a dentist in Baton «ouge, who traveled to Shade lirove to 
attend to the Erwin children. Whatever possessed, either the 
dentist or the child's parents, - the Isaac jsrwins, neaven 
alone knows, - perhaps it was the somewhat ostentatious influence 
of the vast colonade period, but be that as it may, after 
the child s teeth had been extracted, she was provided with 
a set of plate8 of solid gold. I gasp every time i think of 
it, not only because of the effect of an Arabian sunset which 
the child iust have produced every time she smiled, but 
also at the tremendous burden it must have been, carrying 
such heavy instruments constantly on or in one’s person, 
uften has the Madam remarked upon it, and how poor was suoh 
material in such matters as weight and as conductor of heat and 
cold. When little *“iss -ueudivine grew older and a larger 
set was coordingly required, the gold set was abandoned, 
and much to the relief and satisfaction, i imagine, of the 
poor victim. 1 think the matter is worth mentioning, however. 
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as it is the only case 1 ever heard of that paralleled it. 

The in-coming mail continues rather heavy, hut l have 
opened only a few letters today, for my secretary was busy 
hauling wood from kittle *iver and apparantly got Jogged down 
with his tractor during the afternoon, what with all the 
dampness about, And so 1 left the major assortment ui^til 
tomorrow, » including one from Kobina, l notice, and one 
from nelen Baldwin, a couple of non-descript are enclosed 
herewith, l thought the clipping might lend itself to your 
collection. 

' » “ ' 

voo-dooism and card ou ting are to the fore again. 

M.y negro friends tell me the assistant overseer, Teddy, the 
white youth-from Manhattan, tends to court the colored 
ladies on occasion, although he inclines toward philandering and 
doesn't remain constant to any particular one. jror some 
time, m a ttie, the cook, has seemingly been distressed because 
he doesn’t drop by her house any more, and Aurellia, - a 
virgin if ever there was one, tells me-that mattie is quite 
jealous of her if “r. xed every speaks to her. it was his 
custom to pass by the kintchen for a cup of coffee once in a 
while, but of late, he has let the kitchen, Mattie and the 
coffee slide, while spending some of his spare time courting 
wattle's sister, -aybelle. .reter doesn't bike that because 
he is supposed to be uaybelle*s unwedded husband, and Mattie 
is furious, not with xeddy but with her sister, “aybelle, for 
luring x. ,naranow8<-y away from her. And s with all this 
mix up, “attic took the afternoon off-yesterday to pay a 
visit to Miss Adele, the mulatto cutter of cards, who is 
supposed to be able through that medium to provide excellent 
advioe to the love lorn, - a two dollars a card cut. Today 
Mattie seemed ever so-much happier, so I take it Miss Adele 
and her performance and assurances must have seemed altogether 
promising and worth while to Mattie. When I parsed by the 
kitchen on my way to supper tonight, I noticed ^attie was 
shaking black pepper in hex shoes. Heaven alone knows what 
else, on Miss Adele 1 s recemraendation, she is adding to 
her, foot gear and what kind of magio on strings may be 
concealed about her neck. Sometimes r glance at the portrait 
of ^arie -^eveau, the •“‘ew gleans Voodoo ^.ueen who made a million 
dollars by her practices in the 1870’s and 1880's, - 
a remarkable fortune for’the period and the locality, - and 
I find it wonderful to realize that the same old trade goes 
merrily on today in these partB. 

Every night I think I shall get around to doing a 
bit of reading, but i either skip the whole thing or, on 
attempting, fall asleep in my chair, ifiventuralljrI propose 
to get oaught up with sleep and then start in on brushing up 
the literary trends, and that will be something to look 
forward to with pleasure. 


(I -me* B 
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Sunday, .December 19th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 

K comparatively quiet week end, with rain and fog on Saturday and 
sunshine and pleasantly cool weather today. 

• f , > 4J ! 

The enclosures speak for themselves, the one being from 
Mrs. Rand's mother, a grand old lady of the a te bellum type, 
and the other, of course, is from Helen. You will get a big 
kick out of her enumerations as to difficulties encountered in 
having tried to keep up with little Miss Ramsey. I know precisely 
how she feels, for I ran into the same blank walls, - but being 
less noble and far less persistent, I just let the whole attempt 
drop u til that passenger p±*ge pigeon makes up her mind to 
roost in some semi-permanent spot. 

I hadn't expected -fat to come home for the holidays u til 
Tuesc.ay or Wednesday, but he arrived Saturday afternoon. 

He came over to see me and asked me if 1 had seen the upstairs 
in the big house, it looked so wonderful and fresh and airy. 

I told him, with a laugh, that any mantle piece would probably 
give the impression it might take wings if, after half a century, 
a couple of bushel baskets had been removed, - filled with 
odds and ends that had .acoummulated down through the years, -“ut 
naturally 1 was glad he liked the appearance of the place and 
thought Aurellia had done a swell job. 

On Saturday 1 was struck by the coincidence that two negroes,- 
Peter in the morning and Puny in the afternoon, both expressed 
the same wish regarding the weather for Christmas Day, 

’That with dampness being inclined toward olaminess in this 
area, and negroes not liking the*cold, I was struck by the 
statement they both made: ”1 hopes next Saturday, - that's 
Christmas ain’t it, - that it will be cloudy with a little 
rain at least before day, ’cause to get the real fee}, ’an hour’s 
interruption in this,letter) - ’cause it really ain't got 
the feel of w hristmas if it ain't sloppy.” ■* 

’ • ' ' 

I had never thought about it before, - when a million crooners 
are sighing for a White Christmas, which probably doesn't mean 
a thing to the .Louisiana negroes hearing that sentiment expressed 
over the air. Seldom does it snow in Louisiana anyway in December 
, and apparantly the dampness and clouds in Dixie, with liberal 
mud puddles here and there, somehow typifies the Christmas atmosphere 
with which darkies, brnn and bred here associate with a genuine 
Noel. But if I ever turn on my radio at this season and hear 
some Paul Robeson shinging, "I'm dreaming of a sloppy Christmas", 

I anr going to pass out. 






From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3342 


In the papargraph above, I was interrupted when i'at came 
to ask me to have supper at /, n. 's, and although I didn't care 
to eat ‘anything, 1 went over to sit with them and chat fer a 
while. 

I can’t recall if 1 had already mentioned Charles in this 
letter or not, and so I shall run the risk of repeating myself. 

Paynie tells me he saw Charles last week and that he looks much as 
formerly, but remains flat on his back. Ida has not yet told 
-me- of Aunt Cammie’e death, and so is busy as a bee, censoring 
all in-coming mail, - letters, newsapapers, etc. , and asking 
people who come not to mention that event to Charles. She says 
she feels the money being spent of Kristian Boienoe readers might 
much better be devoted to medical care, but Charles is adamant 
on that point and will have not dootox. Sometimes he declines to 
eat certain food that Ida has prepared for him, imagining-he detects 
an aroma of somd drug or raedecine which he feels she may have 
introduced into the food before serving, poor Ida, it must 
be a difficult and nerve wracking task, but I should think she 
could lighten some of the burden by gently letting Charles know about 
the Madam, and thus save her the censoring and hush-hush demands 
on he time and strength. 

'* r j v “ £j0*& i + .» '• •' ‘1 v' • • * t li 1 * w 

une of the most ridiculous manifestations of Christmas that 
has come to my attention in many a moon bobbed up in a letter 
to -Baynie or his wife from Sister, which h. read to me tonight 
just before supper. She said she was sending Christmas presents 
. to all of us under separate cover, and asked Paynie to bring them 
from his home in Natchitoches to *elrose, and that althpugh she 
had ordered copies of hrandford's last book for eaoh of us, some 
delay in making delivery would necessitate that they be sent a 
little later. So there we’ are confronted by the spectacle of a 
bog so mad at us that she refuses to set her foot in the place 
, where we shall all be Jinking u hristraas dinner together, and yet 
at the same time,' in spite of her fury, insists on sending us all 
°hristmas presents* I mean you don’t have to be, but it 
helps out a lot if you are.......cr*-zy. * 

What with ^pething and another, 1 haven't turned on my radio 
in the last 48 hours, and so am woefully behind in what goes on in 
the world. But I’m not very sleepy tonight, and I reckon I'll 
get caught up shortly, possibly tonight. Rudolph did something which 
puzzled me a little. d 0 wrote «. on some matter or other, and 
remarked he would be passing this way during the holidays "as 
Francois had invited me", I am under the impression 1 have been 
trying to stave him off until after all the nenrys have departed, 
and until Melrose and I, myself, are patched up a little, but 
I must have failed in putting over my point. Well, his presenoe 
here during the current week will oraiqp my style considerably, or 
both in entertaining the white folks in the big house and colored 
folks at Yucca, I don t need an extra house guest to keep me* from 
getting lonely, but 1*11 manage alright, anyway it works out. 
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Monday, December 20th, 1948. 












Memorandum! 

Poor you. 

Just after folding up my beard last night, I nearly 
fell slap out of bed when a San Antonio news flash announced that 
19 or 20 inches of snow had casoaded down onthe metropolitan area 
during Sunday. 


I can just about picture what New York has been like today and 
what difficulties you have had to encounter. Tonight’s 
Lux Badio program, - "Miracle on 34th Street" is timely enough, 
but under the mountains of snow, today's miracle must have been 
in the form of any customer who succeeded in reaching the store. 

• 

We had a good frost here last night, but the sky was elear-olear, 
and today was all blue and gold. It would be so nice to be able to 
share some of it with you, although too quick a thaw at the moment 
might not be so much to be desired either, I suppose, what with 
all the floods that might short circuit the subways and Heaven 
knows what all. 

But one nice thing about being thoroughly aroused by news effecting 
you, I founu it an excellent excuse to do a little reading, 
and so, at along last, after after several fitful starts, 1 
actually died a few pages from •>. Gunther's "Inside U. 3. A. 

It is the kind of book n 1 like, not quite so striking in its 
human touch as Ernie Pyle, but very readable and probably a little 
more profound. Somehow I gain the impression that ;ir. Ounther gives 
a fair appraisal of his subject matter, without any apparant attempt 
to heap up to vast laudations or condemnations of American virtues and 
vices. Sometime I must read his "Inside Europe’’ for i should 
feel 1 was learning much if his same nicety of balance obtains 
in that volume, too. 

Today's mail should the expected seasonal bulge, - 
mostly on the greeting card side, with a few enevelopes addressed 
to the Madam. There seems to be the usual few cards without 
signature, and one hopes that these bear some small town name where 
one would be likely to expect no mail from anyone other than the 
single person known in the region, - such as little Miss Dorraon 
with a Saline, Louisiana cancellation. 


, i uujior.Anea a cupping mat reviewed 
Lyle 8 Joe Gilmore”, with the envelope bearing no return address 
It was cancelled from Plaquemine, Louisiana, which suggests U 


J 
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might he from "Cousin Minerva nesabrey, a dir ®^ has^bsexThere once 

Joseph, Erwin ^Sdam always giggled when 

or twice and is quite intere^uing. ... novine' Ah. yes, 

8 tha e t h hfg d f 8 rom Zl ^ehT!he°f’amily which is supposed to have been 
touched by the tar brush". 

But the majority of'the mail aits “f TmtTJ"’ 

and there is nothing in it, so near a- W j ?odav to buy 

Borne neS o?oihfe lol hie anproaohing wedding ehioh tatee gaoe some¬ 
time after ohrletmae, perhaps the following day. 

i!ttle°MS r ie n ma“ying! e of alfthiSgs? aUlAtto deaoendant^ ' 
of the ^onde family of early Natchitoches lineage. ^lie 

she has been married before, • legally, .. nuntials 1 
effect, if any,, that will have on the impenAine iall 
know not To have known these children f*t the age of ten ana 
to seem them now barging into matrimony inolines me to 1 y 

long gray beard and ponder on how time flies and children leap 
into maturity in such a twinkling. 

This evening i received a request from a youth who asked me 
if i could write a pretty uhristmas letter on his ^ eh ^ f Jf® 
girl friend in the State Prison at Angola, where she is spending 
a couple of years for having stabbed a local youth d ®£th iae 
year at Christmas time. My caller was not fiOOd at dictation an 
so I did what i could by way of a pretty epitle to ^e lady 
jail bird. If 1 had only thought in time; 1 might have put in 
a carbon, and so have a duplicate to examine later i^st *o see 
how I looked in the role of troubadour serenading a murderess 
behind the bars, I attached a little note to tne letter, 

• pointing out to the Warden that in reality the composition is 
mine and was sent without the suitor being able to read the 
same after ± had completed it, and asking said official to 
kindly overlook any phrases that I, through lack of experience, 
may have inaluded in exoesss of the usual form, - ” h 

one should be guided by in writing love letters to ladies of 
the type his prisoner represents, k oouple of aspects in the cas 
of the swain for whom 1 penned the lett.er is the faot -JSSiPta 
however, that he is a groom of but some six months j a J 
be living happily with his bride. Another point is the fact that 
his real name is Cyrus Young, but he asked me to sign tne 
letter for him the way he himself prefers to spell it;- 
Sigh xoung. And if that ain't a sight, l give up. 

it just occurs to jne that what with the weather contions in 
your area and the seasonal lag of the mail this week, this 
note will not reach your true hand until hafter hristraas. 

I'm sorry 1 didn't specifically express my best wishes for 

the 25th in my last letter, but even though i neglected 

them down in so many wordB, l have a feeling you had no difficulty 

in picking up my telepathy wave length. 


'Tuesday, December 21st, 1948. 


Memorandum; 

j?or no particular reason, I seem to be getting around 
to my little evening chat with you a little later than 
usual, hut without glancing at my timepieoe, I may tell 
myself that since the sun went down earlier tonight than any 
other day in the year, it only seems farther into the night 
that a lay hands on my underwood. 

Too warm for a jacket today, with a bright sun and a 
warm breeze from the oouth, the one place in the world on 
which my thoughts seemed to center all day was your metropolitan 
area, trot your sake in particular, I am hoping some of those 
18 or 20 thousand snow shovlers have eliraiated much of the 
snow from the Concourse, 59th and 57th street and the 
Orand uenral area generally. 

The mail continues heavy, and in the raroel .tost section 
came a package of what I take to be pear trees, which was 
wholly unexpected, xhe sending agent is some nursery in 
Texas I never heard of. I take it the shipment must be 
on Mr. -Baohelier 1 e orders, although that is merely a guess. 

It seems to me in his last letter, « forwarded to you a 
week or so ago, that he mentioned some pears of particulaxl 
virtuej but somehow, either through imperfect reading or imperfect 
understand ng of the letter, * assumed at the time that they 
were to come from his -uittlq .River faro, being something which 
he had raised and wanted to share with me. Be that as it 
may, the pears came today, - pour of them, and fine specimens 
they seem to be, and about 6 feet in height. Tonight they 

are getting a special drink in oosing moss and sand, and 
along about sun up on the morrow,, i shall plant them 

in unit "o. 1, in a line paralleling the Horth-South drive 
between the old raggedy house.and the Alphonse gate Eventually, 
i seeras to me, we ought to have about enough pear trees at 
Arenbourg, and it is only a detail that although i like 
pears well enough, i never seem to eat them, imt good 
old nora loves persimmons and perhaps by working on her a little,- 
and on myself at the same time, some taste for pears may be 
developed. 

The weather being what ist is, I spent quite a bit of 
time out of door8, both at ~renbourg and ^elrose today, and 
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found time between Jumps to see a few people, - friends 
passing this way in the white b ackets and colored folks 
from the kittle aiver area, tfrom one of the latter, 1 
heard something rather amusing, - in fact the telling of 
the thing was fully as hilarious as the point of the 
tale, and a good laugh in the midst of a busy day is certainly 
bracing. une gay young blade spoke of having gone to 
Montgomery, na. - across Red River from “elfose, last 
Saturday evening by way of courting a young negress living 
there with her parent, the latter not being home when 
the youth arrived. Although he touched on the point 
very lightly, I was given to understand that these two 
young philadners had a very intimate and satisfying contact, 
and the gay blade, on getting ready to leave his girl friend, 
told her he would like to give her something in appreciation, 
nut the girl declared that she herself had had a lovely 
time and that she needed nothing but that if he lover 
really insisted on making some sort of a gift, he might 
purchase something for her mother, - something special, - for 
••’cause Llama sure is a-wantin* a new oorset mighty bad". 

• " T rvfx .i ' C V • i ' i • '* . . 

1 reckon everyone in the south has heard of physicians 
accepting eggs, poultry, vegetables and the like in lieu of 
cash in payment for professional calls, nut this is 
the first a ever heard of an unconventional daughter declining 
financial reward for herself by unselfishly suggesting that 
her partner in dalllanoe, by way of'payment, toss mama a 
new pair of stays. 

* fX , r ► jk. • • ,1^ jjO .■% i tUA* f.-j til ' • 

on the home front, I am thinking up ways to interrupt .Fat 
in hi8 studies from time to time, and having a measure of 
success. i ne brought home a stack of law books to study during 
vacation. Youths are always doing ’that, but usually never 
c esc king the text books during most of the interim. But ever 
since his arrival,, rf.t has been getting up early each morning, 
and remaining indoors all day, cloistered in an upper 
chamber, digging into his tomes madly* ana without let up save 
for dinner and supper. such auoh "stiok-to-itive-ness* is 
so rare and so laudable that a cannot help admiring it while 
frowning on the lack of bkfcanoe a s between books and 
blyish diversions, and so l invade his scantum one in a while 
on some pretext or other, with a view to distracting him a 
little, ne is nice about “helping" me, and while 1 may not be 
contributing anything to pedagogy, i hope 'the mental relaxation 
he gets at such times may lift the curtain of legal concentra¬ 
tion monentarily at least. 

l slept indifferently in the ea ly part of last night, but 
for an hour and a half aftor midnight y discovorod a station • 
Denver, l think, which gave an hour and a half of otrass and 
nehar corap sitions, which ended up by rocking me to sleep 
but completely and complete satisfaction. May you be ad lucky... 


Wednesday, December 22nd, 1948. 


Memorandumj 

Cloudy and humid and warm this morning, making a perfect 
time for getting the fine pears properly placed »at Arenbourg. 

Little King and Cy passed by just as I was starting to 
dig the holes, and they both fell to and the whole business 
was accomplished and in good order almost before I had 
expected to have the thing well begun. And so I found myself 
back at Yucoa well before breakfast and able to hit off quite 
a few licks on this machine before mail time. 

Of the two enclosures, you will note ar. Bachelier 
refers to a Chinese chestnut for Arenbourg, and I am trying to 
recall what a Chinese chestnut is* but 1 assume it is probably 
like the horse chesfcuts such as border the ^liamps iSlysees, and 
if so, that should be ever so pretty in a Cane River setting 
don't you think. 

' * ’ « 9 

i'he note from Virginia -°utler, was an unexpected plaisir. 
i dropped her a little note last week, as is my custom at 
Christmas time, and mentioned the ^u^dam sketches in Lyle's 
book, because l remembered Francis.' Interest in them, it 
has been so long since I have heard from Virginia, however, that 
this note came as a surprise. rt>u may recall that before I 
knew her very well, - pnd while still in "ew York, i was 
puzzled at her silence. Later I grew to understand that 
every once in a while she goes into an eclipse over ah extended 
period, and from the enalosed evidenoe, I take it she must 
be moving out from one of these, Her references, of course, 
ate to Alice rt alworth 'hraham and to xtoane, both of whom, i 
take it, are “personae non grata" at the moment.. Well, so 
be it, but what a pity that unquestionably the best brain in 
Mississipppi, next to her father's, and what is said to be one 
of the most beautiful women in the south should be so unsuccessful 
in whatever attempts she makes at happiness. 

Somewhere above, a mentioned having seen kittle M.ng this 
morning. He told me his wedding plans are a little hazy, as the 
girl he hoped to marry on Christmas hadn't secured her divorce 
as yet. By chance, •>, H. had mentioned the matter at supper 
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last n ight. Mis cousin, Axuther Watson, the Natchitoches 
lawyer, is handling the case, and with Characteristic touch, 
j. fi, spoke rather lightly to Cousin Arthur about the matter 

during the day: - , 


"Listen, cousin," he wined in mock seriousness,-"that 
poor boy and girl have been patient with you long enough. 

Don t keep them waiting any longer for the girl to get her 
divorce, rou've probably already got the money for the 
whole transaction anyway, and well in advanoe. just go ahead 
now and give the girl a receipt so she can get married on 
Saturday, and you can always settle the legal aspects of the 
divorce at any old time." 


No wonder the Madam was forever saying: "I declare, v. a. 
i8 a sightj" 


\ 


lly secretary didn’t arrive until after 7 o'olock tonight, 
ne said he had been busy all day, fixing up his house, making 
preparations for the bride he .is to bring t .ere a day or 
two after w hristmas, **e told me he had fixed himself up a 
fine Christmas tree, to.o, and seemed more pleased with that 
feature than his carpentering, - a feature which a liked mightily. 
. 

i'm wondering what these two impending weddings will be 
like, coming as they do, just after Christmas when much of 
the good cheer, a fear, will have been exhausted. Mr. "rew's 
uncle, ■c'ugabour, tapped on my door this morning, saying he didn t 
like wine, but would a have Just a little hip for him, as he 
was low-low in spirits. Wakes and weddings are two events that 
usually call for quite heavy flowing of the bottle and jug, but 
if supplies are running low already, it would almost seem as 
thought the other good old standby, - coffees, is likely to 
be the order of the day. hut one nice thing about such festive 
affairs, the negroes always seem able to have a heap of fun on 
nothing at all, find so i have no.doubt, wet or dry, the business 
to hand will be accomplished to everyone's satisfaction. 


I expected the fiands this afternoon, and my barber 
threatened to pass this way, too, but neither of the professions 
the ttands and Bean Mack represent showed up,, uut there were 
enough others to take their places. 


xhree children from at. Mathew's school must have blessed 
me today, for instead of being turned loose from their classes 
at the usual hour, they were permitted to leave an hour earlier 
in order to bring me an invitation to a party at sohoil 


tomorrow night as the children of the delegation have to pass 
by *“elrose on their way home anyway, - and frequently do stop 
in to say Howdy, they seemed to be mighty tickled that the 
teacher had let them out early to transact their business, 

Wa8 6 ° in6 t0 bring 0aOh of them on ''hristraas 
Jfive, - and one said he was going to get a bicycle, the other a 
pair of shoes and the third a sow, --poor a 
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Thursday, December 23rd, 1946 


memorandum: 

Thirty million times, referring to your post soript, would 
be insufficient to tell of the sheer Joy at Arenbourg today when 
I visited the "children" and talked endlessly with my old friend, 
the mocking bird, who was assisting me in spading around the mimosas 
and fruit trees, planning, the while, how we would celebrate 
Arenbroug's brithday by further plantings. Christmas, although 
still a day away, is unquestionably assured both at *ucoa 
at Arenbourg, and in recounting Arenbourg*8 pleasures today, I shall 
but anticipate Yucca’s tomorrow night when that fat, neat package 
I have so nobly abstained from opening, gives way to my prying 
fingers. Tonight Arenbourg says thanks, thanks for the Joy we 
have in building together, and tomorrow night Yucoa will likewise 
say thanks. v ; iX 

It is so good to know that this year's snow didn’t seem quite 
so bad as last year.’s. L am glad for ;our sake, but d? all be 
happier when A know it has all disappeared, for i am sure it 
will make getting about ever so much easier, and not only in 
traveling on thoroughfares where you are bound to go, but also 
in such stretches as 59th Street where volition Impells you sometimes 
on your way to “adison ^venue. I think of you so often during the 
morning hours when an excellent weather report in this area gives me 
a complete picture of the country and large and unfailingly in¬ 
dicates what the day is likq at dawning over Manhattan. 

And I am glad you like th.e canvas. The point you make about 
having it; combine both the spirit of its mistress, having been painted 
during her life time, plus the fact that it is a good example 
of a Louisiana Kinsey, covers a dual consideration which lots of 
pictures may possess, although seldom do we ohanoe to sense all 
they do embrace. , ; . ni .• ,fji* 

A am particularly glad to learn that packages can readily 
be received through 908. Up until you mentioned it, I was 
under the impression that perhaps nothing but 1st class mail might 
be available through this medium. It occured to me, too, that 
the wayward pecanes might be accounted for though the comparative 
smallness of the pigeon hole bearing that magical number. But 
apparently they must have been lost along the way, either having 
become side-tracked before then entered the local *ost ^ffioe, 
or merely frittered away in transit. Curiously enough several 
letters have come to hand, indicating the some people who were 
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supposedly sent one sack ended up by receiving at * 

thought to have been sent some failed to receive any 

t Possibly 1 have been wrong in assuming that the 

ninoed at the door of the common carrier whereas, what with 

^11 th« .zoltement going on here .’S,* 

flood tide, may well aocount for the mix-up. ua Ay ..t,., uiss 
that you failed to get yours while some people like little 
Alberta, Rudolph and others, got a double dip, 

I anureciate your kindness in giving me some account of the 

ssr&rwn ;rs.f.i£iJoi!Si T ss^ 

get to riret blee, but at the moment there la ahongh golng on without 
having-to push -Lyle's aunt and the university into ^ape River. 

And while on the subject of the paintings^, did I mention before 
that pasted on the back of the "Father and Son P^oturs, a»* 
heavily coated in a think layer of glue,, is a slip of paper 
in the u adam s own hand reading: 

"I want Francois to have this picture as his own, just 
as Lyle did. Uammie' «. *enry, June 30th,’ISAff. " 

Lyle once hoped xtosenwald would assist him in establishing a 
museum by endowing the fean Baptiste Uetoyer house across •the 
River from '“elrose. But that of course never materialized, and 
now, as you know, the old mansion is- no more. 

it is true that bfieee his death, A*yle did take “W 
things here, at ^elrose to "ew rleans, but parctioally everything 
at Yucca remained. The last time the Madam was at Yucca was^in 
July when Lyle had delirium tremens, tha ^. 

returned here two or three times during that same autumn, and 
eomehow the ^adam got the idea that during those visits, Lyle had 
removed all his possessions, including his books. People 
JJissae uae used to be somewhat startled, after spending, an evening 
wiS »e“n the Yucca living room to hear the/adam following 

morning declare that there weren’t any more of Lyle^s books here. 

So far as Lyle stating that he intended giving his collection 
of pictures to a museum, 1 doubt very -mucji if that is in his original 
manuscript, but rather is something that smart tiessrs an . 

i'allant cooked up for subsequent angeling. As fcjr the harles Lebrun 
item, that was never up here, arid following Lyle s death it was 
moved from his St. -harles suite to little *is® alberta 
and .1 believe was sold aLong with some other paintings last spring. 

I » H-A ypr*** 

And thanks, too, -for giving me a-picture of your holiday set up. 

I am so glad you are going to have the last week of .December to 
yourself and may it be ever so happy. But I must stop, but just 
let me say how huppy are ^renbourg and myself tonight, thanks to you.. 




Friday, December 84 th, 1948. 


Mdmor andum: 

Here is the setting: 

* • i . ■ • ^ » .i- .A..-’ * 

On the end talbe before the window giving on the whit® 
garden burn two white Christmas tree shaped candles. J»rom 
my desk lamp is suspended from bring red i ribbons the 
deliciously frosted pine cones, on each side of my typewriter 
are boxes of candy, the hard ones that,last long, and the 
chocolate mints that disolve faster as between puffs, A lift the 
Eool oigarette burning on my ash tray. Gay candy canes and cornucopias 
gleam from the white papers before me, and although, outside 
it is a "sloppy w hristmas ^ve", misty and rather oool, my 
feet are snugly enoased in my jolis Lantoufles, and I m 
as happy as a clam, thanks to you. 

• 1 * •< - t - ‘ - a.- v - - A- -A - 

Just beyond where 1 see lights blinking through the 
bamboo hedge functions the Melrose Social ^lub, dark with 
- Illihopians and wine, and beyond sleeps Arenbourg, as happy and 
grateful as I, what with having celebrated its birthday yesterday. 

What a happy Christmas riven, and so much joy coming to 
me through yesterday's post and tonight's opening of my 
Christmas package. 

] »J' . i ’ U J Im * V ^ .Lr , V *‘S *'* I 

• The past 84 hours have been so busy that ! am delighted 
at this opportunity to relax alone in conversation with you and 
to tell you how happy your gifts and thoughtfulness are making 
me. It is good to be alone. 

, Iv 1 ' • . • 1 A • < x 

Last night A was quite tired, and after my little chat 
with you, i had a hot bath and folded up. It was comparatively 
early, perhaps 9130. 1 suppose A fell asleep immediately, - I 

never did <look at the olock again, but sometime ot other a tapping 
came on my door. A roused myself up, and donning a red 
handkerchief g dressing gown, responded to the tap. It was,- 
of all people, James Cunningham. He said he was on his way 
from -“ew rleans to Denton. ><e sat and chatted for a while, when 
DO.' anothe tapping at my chamber door, • and it was none 
other than Dr. Eleanor and Don and Dr. and *^rs. Agriella, my 
dentist. Still in my dressing gown 1 ushered them in, xhey 
. had brought me a fine bottle of wine which we opened and a bottle 
f of whiskey, which the Horsleys had brought in mid November, 

All these unexpected visitors were a surprise and we had ever so 
pleasant a sitting, and when it was time for them to leave, 









I accompanied them across the gardens with my flash lienz , xne 
night being dark, - and r as pilot of the partifa, I might ^ 11 
h; ve startled the oats and dogs, what with me still clad in 
my bright red dressing gown and a pair of ancient and 
dilapidated slippers, whioh Lyle had worn out yars Jf°* , 

l had been wearing my elegant new ones, I should most oertainly 
have dressed, what with shoes to save the new slippers, but 
my Christmas’package was still sitting in my armoir awaiting 
tonight, - and a am glad it was so, for now I can revel in them 

all by myself. 

It was so late when the two dootors and their better or lesser 
halves had departed that James decided to remain all night, ana 
i suppose it was probably nearer one than twelve when we finally 
folded up, Naturally, unaccustomed to so much nooturaal enter- 
tainnent, I couldn't go to sleep, but 1 was happy and my radio 
was doing Handel's Oratorio, ^-he Messiah, and I was glad to 
be awake. 

I noticed the General’s Cadillac parked at the side gate when 
I handed my guests to their car, but as the big house was 
silent and dark, it was obvious everyone was at rest. 

The General Is Just as nice as ever and he and his wife 
were kind enough to say they thought the house looked alright, and 
they seemed to like the simplification of things and the 
fairly ample presence of narcissus and roses that had found their 
way from the Madam's bulb garden to her room]*. the upstairs living 
room and the bed rooms. No attempt had been made to 
introduce greenery, but the simple spring, flowers and roses 
seemed to give sufficient touch of beauty and » nostalgia to 
hit a happy harmony between simplicity and satisfaction. 

Tonight I am rather sleepy, but plea-antly so, and 
I mav eet caught up on rest before dawn. There were quite a 


Christmas Night, 1948 


Memor and urn 


A good rain last night, followed by a chilly sun 
today, produced at once a sloppy. Christmas and a brilliant 
one, so everybody must have been happy locally. 

' • ^ J J l* v ' * - • 1 > -4 •' » » V..- -* • 

My weather man says it is cold-cold tonight in Manhattan. 
It is comparatively cold here, - around 30, but my feet 
are cosily encased in Mr. t>ak’s Fifth Avenue finest 
slippers, and so the rigors of Winter- has no effect on me. 

Kara, on examining, the slippers this afternoon, ex¬ 
pressed th greatest admiration for them, and observed that 
he had never seen anything quite so special, with a whole 
sheep obviously having been used to make the lining of each 
pantoufle. 

Frankly, it has been the pleasantest Christmas I can 
remember at Melrose. I have no doubt that this hinges 
primarily on ,the fact that Sister did not put in an 
appearance. Thus with the inevitable disturbing influence 
being absent, everything rocked along as smooth as silk, 
and no one had to gasp in anticip tlon of what might be 
the nature of the brick bat that was about to fly, - since 
the heaver of brick bats wasn’t present. 

Oeleste kevpt open house on her side of the fence for 
morning and afternoon dispensing of holiday spirit and good 
cheer. I passed by for ten minutes, in the morning, but 
merely to say Howdy and to wish everyone a Merry Christmas. 
Following my custom of a decande past, ± received at Yucca, 
with white folks not invited but a red carpet out for the 
negroes. And many of them passed this way. 

There was no Christmas-.trea at oeleste's this year, and 
it had been agreed in advanoe that no gifts would be exchanged 
So far as I know, this agreement was pretty generally ob¬ 
served, although the General spilled over a little by bringing 
me some Crestablanca port while Frances Henry, Gelest e and 
Madam Hegard sent candy while Joe and his wife did much 
in the shaving soap and sock department in my favor. 

Somehow the interim between November 17th and December 
25th was sufficient to give everyone a more perfectly 
fcira balanced sense of proportion regaraing the ! 4 adam, so 
that we could talk of her in gaiety and laughter, of her 
own marvelous sense of humor and examples of it, without 
having our emotions tinged with eadness, for after the eclipse 








of happiness in thinking of her a month back, so t0 

her funeral, we could now think of her as living a^ain, 
and suppers and dinners in the big house were fully 
as they would have been, had she graced the head of the table. 

Sister elephoned about 3 o'clock this afternoon, 
calling for J. h., who was in town. J.xfi °® 1 ®® t f 
answered the 'phone. But Sister declined to talk with 
anyone but J. H. , which, of course, was a slap at 
Celeste in particular, and the others in general, but tha 
was alright, too, for it merely tended to confirm what 
everyone; ready to let Christmas sweep away by-gones, might 
well have inclined to forgive and forget. For one so 
clever and f alisifi cation, Sister is certainly remarkably 
gifted in being, - at long last, - so adept in taking a 
swing at others and succeeding only in giving herself 
a black eye. , 

Both Aurellia and Mr. Brew, it goes without saying, 
were surprised and delighted with thsx the unexpected grits 
they reoieved from afar. They were so entranced with the 
beauty of the wrappings that both of them preferred to 
leave the gifts unopened, and were protud as peacocks to 
march home, flaunting the gayly decorated "colis" 
so all their friends along their reapeotige routes might 
note and admire. On the morr,ow we shall hear particulars about 
the contents of **urellia's packages, the dress material ana so 
on. 

Aurellia, for her part, presented me with a pair of 
pure "B" nigger "Sunday" socks, dark blue with a vast 
and astonishing assortment of colors in the stripes. And 
for my exclusive use, she pr< sented me with a white cup and 
saucer with a single rose on each, just as remarkable 
in its good taste in color and design as the socks were 
extraordinary. But among those who passed by during the 
day, the one who floored me most completely was a little 
8 year old .friend, who presented me with a dead 
mocking bird, he explained he had had some trouble in catching 
it, but thought it would make such nice gravy if I wanted 
it for supper with rice. Shades of Santa Clause and 
James -udubon. 

Jut it is getting late and I am about to 
turn out my desk lamp, light my white candles, pour me a 
glasB of port and nibble on a piece of fruit cake, letting 
my thoughts wander over the associationgs of the past, 
and praising God for all the happiness channeled to me 
from Lydia...... 


in Che Southern Historical Collection, 
IR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3356 


Memorandum; 


r.iti ‘JCtU to OMli-'i HI e f >3 

Sunday, December 36th, 1948. 



Perhaps it is due to my imagination, perhaps to coincidence, 
but however it is, i seem to find fully as much pleasure in 
the day after Christmas as I do in Christmas day itself. 


Last year it was the snowy geese riding at anchor on the 
pale blue surface of Little River and the gumbo at Lee-dee's. 

This year, without a moon of any kind, it was a simple mixture 
of pleasant personalities in-doors that comehow combined to evolve 
the ultimate in satisfaction. And in both cases, I suspect, 
there is that delicious armoa of sweet things, radiating from 
the heart on the previous day that gives unique distinction 
to all the sensations following in its train. 


First off this morning, Aurellia arrived, bubbling over 
with delight over your two gifts. After leaving the big house 
yesterday around 3 in the afternoon, she had started for home with 
her unopened packages when, along her route, she was told 
that her papa and her brother had passed out at a nogro cabin 
further along the road. She accordingly hunted them up, and 
after that had to find someone to pour them into a car and 
take them to her house, although they live in a place by themselves, 
l take it the afternoon from there on out until dark was rather 
tempestuous, tut when night settled down, everything was 
in order again with Aurellia, her mama, Bessie and the baby, 
and after they had supped on gumbo, Aurellia opened her presents,- 
each of which i had to hear about in great detail. She was 
enchanted with the elegant wrapping of the box containing the 
"head wrap" as she described it, and gave me an extended description 

of its colors, how she is fixing to wear it and with what, and 

so on and so forth. She was equally enthralled by the dress 
material you sent, and said "they's both so pretty-pretty" 
she had to hurry home this evening to start making up the one item 
so as to be able to wear it with the other. It required no 

imagination at all ton my part to see a new star gleaming in 

your crown as I contemplated all the fulsome pleasure your 
generosity had brought forth in this simple heart. 


Juanita, - Joe henry's wife, came over for a sitting before 
Aurellia was half finished, and so ± reckon 1 sh. 11 hear additional 
oetails on the morrow, Juanita had brought a thesis on whioh she 
has been working for a university degree, with a view of running over 
its salient points with me. »/e had a couple of hours of concentra¬ 
ted effort and an hour of dictation, l enjoyed listening to 
her dissertation on contempoary education and she seemed to find 
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some points she could use in some of the ideas her main points 
suggested to us both during and after the reading. 

She and her husband returned to Beaumont right after 
dinner. 

The Bark Duke followed fast on the heels of the departing 
Henrys, and he and l got caught up on a lot of local doings which 
would be likely to'come to my attention only from such a source 
He has a good sense of humor, laughs easily and tells a story 
rather well. The swift change from the earlier intellectual 
efforts of the morning was refreshing, he told me a story,- 
not precisely of the parlor type, which, x suppose, was greatly 
enhanced in value because of his inimitable use of the English 
language, his facile smile and gorgeous inflections, hut 
even without that, the tale was amusing, i think. 

It seems-a negro was arrested and brought before a judge 
on the charge of assualt, x-he judge asked the prisoner about it 
and the negro readily admitted he had struck an associate because 
the latter had called him a bad name. -*-he jucge demanded to 
know precisely what the man had called him, but the negro, 
surveying the crowded court romm demurred, hut the judge in¬ 
sisted ■ nd the negro declared, somewhat "shape-faced, that the 
man had called him "a black son of a bitoh". The Judge reoeived 
is information mildly, and pointed out that was scarcely sufficient 
grounds for him to have struck the man. The negro's reaction 
was one of amazement and he asked the judge if he himself wouldn't 
have resented such a remark. The judge side-stepped the question 
by saying that even though the man might have dona so, it would 
obviously not have been a true statement, since the Judge wasn't 
blaok. thereupon the negro, s'little puzzled, demanded; 

"But even if you ain't black, what would you ‘ve done if 
he^d a-called you the kind of a son of a bitch you is." 


Alright, 


. , afternoon came the Worsleys, which is- always a pleasure. 

Their chief news from the orescent «ity was to the effect that 
Fual ''eidt has sol'd his house with a view to moving to — of all 
places « Hatohitoches. nut with houses as soarce there as in new 
Orleans, plus other considerations, they believe Ur.VBidt will end uu 
by not coming up this way, - I hope. Dr. ■“‘leanor chided her husband 
gently for having gone in pretty heavily on the .social side since the 
moved into their fine mansio'n on Front Street. Her days are 
very busy ».nd she says her greatest satisfaction in the day comes whe 

Sit 5L£?i tan ° U * i er * ed ’ brace h b00k on the table you sent 
last hristmas, and just relax. They left here early so that she 

could pay social cans on hers and'other patients in the hospita?. 

As for me, I'm going-to relax shortly, adjust mes jolis 
rant oufies and read a page or two by the light of my whitecandles I 
I so much hope yours was a happy day after...... candies. 



Monday, December k7th^ 1948. 


Memorandum: 

t f 

Ho - hum, - too many pilgrims. 

It was chilly and damp all day, with an overcast sky, but 
toni ht it seems to be warming up a little and by tomorrow morning 
it will probably be raining, which will harm the -renbourg 
children not at all. 

A letter from ohreveport today gave me some inkling as 
to what is going on up there, but as l was asked to destroy 
it on reading, x did so at once, of course. From fairly first 
rate souraes, I learn that Sister is traveling about day an 
night, sometimes with her husband, frequently at night without 
him, calling on all and sundry, and making vast complaints bout 
the way things have been done at -elrose sinoe her Mother s death, 
and how this or that should h ve been sent here or there and wasn t, 
and so on and so forth, her denunciation of ulif Byrd seems to 
be based primarily on the fact that he was kind enough to offer 
^obina a ride back to Shreveport with him in his car following 
the funeral. I reckon most of the complaints are about on as 
well founded a base. 

I also learn that in its social column a week ago aunday, 
mention was made of the fact that Miss Denholme figures in the 
new Saxon book, nobina says she hasn't read it, - the book, as 
yet, but in skipping through it, was impressed by the considerable 
reference to drinks, - rather out of proportion to good taste, sne 
thought. Mies Kobina is not a prohibitionish, and enjoys her 
cocktails as well as anyone else, and so 1 take it her opinion 
of the fact that stuff is spilled pretty generously throughout 
the pages of J. Gilmore's Friends must indicate an amplitude of 
fire water in the piece. 

Mr. B : ew came to see me this noon, proud as a peacock with 
his Christmas gift which he brought along to show me, still 
neatly wrapped in your Christmas box. He says they are the 
finest handkerchiefs made, and i am ready to take him at 
his word, for they did look elegant, nut the most important 
thing is that you made him ever so happy by your thoughtfulness, 
and when i think of how many you did the same thing for, 

I am consumed with admiration. 

I seem to be having hard luck in getting a new heading 
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“‘■achine. A line new one was left at the store for me today, and 
you can picture my disappointment when i discovered, on unpacking 
the .thing,, that the revolving table starts automatically when 
the current is turned on, which make it impossible to use, of 
course, since it is necessary, even as in radio, to let the tubes 
warm up a bit before the revolving table is set to whirling, 

I am so glad 1 still have my old machine which staggers along 

fairly well, in spite of its obvious decrepitude, and i am 

ste dily holding the .thought that it will continue to rock, along 

until aperfect new one arrives to replace it. I try to 

read a little each night before folding up, - a page or two 

from my Bible and as much from the Gunther book, which is really 

a store house of information which interests me very much in 

clarifying my concepts of various States in their economic, political 

and social aspects/ Some of the portraits of contemporary politicians 

is intersting, too, - Governor Warren, Gelnn Taylor, and several 

Senators who continue in public affairs. 

After a restful interim from too many piL rims, the business 
seems to have started up again, urbania, Illinois, - where ever that 
may be, Mobile, Alabama, Fhoenix, Arizona and some place in 
Montana were represented today, and some of them appeared when 
I was tryi g to entertain a few old friends from Natchitoches, and 
to handle 6 or 8 interruptions from the colored seotion, - friends 
vrom ^ittle and Ned Biver areas who had failed to get up this way 
on -hristmas nay. Between now and the 1st of the year, i suppose 
there- will be flocks of people from thither and yon, passing this way 
from where ever they have been to where e^er they are going. I 
am certainly glad James Gunn.ngham didn't bring ■ kk udo$ph this 
way Sunday afternoon or night, on dames* return to new urleans, 
as he had threatened to do, - without any encouragement at all 
on my part. Momentarily there is enough going on without having 
any house guests, and especially those who like to tinker with 
reading machines, the like of which they have never seen before. 

From the enclosure, you will have the pleasure of seeing what 
Miss Nellie is up to. You may recall that Frances urandon is 
all's sister, - the friend of j. Pipes, of Norman, Oklahoma. 

In this letter, 1 seem to sense what + have always felt when conversing 
miss -uellie, - to wit, that she somehow felt the Brandons were 
rather more important than the "ailes family. But I never could 
understand why, for while the ^randons are fine, produced the first 
Mississippi born Governor of that state and so on, the Wailes family 
produced -u. *. U. and his father, o}.d «r. ^evin, who were certainly 
far greater in many respegts than any of the -Brandons, and while 
the contemporary -Brandons are ever so nice, wiss Nellie, in my 
opinion, has to take a back seat for nobody, for she is just grand. 

■xdday's incoming mail .was enormous, and although i ripped 
through oceans of it, - and must acknowledge much tonight, there 
is still a basket full untouched. aut all this will keep me 
busy and nux u adio and the balance of the air artistry will have 
to take care of itself. «ow for ray jolis pantoufles, and 
work. 


Tuesday, December 28th, 1948. 


Memorandum: 





Yesterday the number of individual pilgrim groups passing 
this way was twelve, xoday there were none. I wish some technologist 
would contrive a system that would spread such visitations more 
evenly. 

But on seend thought, perhaps the present hit or miss type 
of proceedure is just as well, for I was as busy as a chicken on a 
hot griddle today, - and without pilgrims, so it is as well that 
I had the whole batch yesterday. 

xhe mails continue heavy and have aboutt re ohed the point 
where the identity of the writers almost escapes me, what with the • 
speed I am forced to run through the succeeding assortments, slowing 
down to genuine enjoyment only when a note or letter from some particular 
source comes to hand. 

C J • • • v .... . • - - T . V 

Mr.'Brew remains fairly steadfast, i guess, « probably more so 
than the average youth of his station, still in his teens and his 
wedding day lgss than a week off. I'm certainly glad Uane itiver 
negroes g don t go in for honeymooons, for that would set me back 

a peg or two in my contacts with the outside world, 

* 1 *' 1 * 9 9 v * ' rt .* > v „ A- - - ... ' ^ 

I talked with the state agency in Baton nouge this morning 
regarding the whys and wherefores of my new heading-“achine, but 
as'the head of the bureau was absent, i found myself hooked up to 
someone who obviously knew just ae much about the mechanics of 
the business as 1 did, recalling the time, after considerable 
difficulty, i once got little Mies Alberta- connected with 
a telephone contact to determine where she would meet her 
Shreveport ftiend to head out for Gape God, - either in ohreveport 
or New urleans, and when the conversation was ended and miss a. 
had hung up, expressing great satisfaction over the Interview, 
she looked dumbly at me when i inquired as to.which city had been 
s&lected for the meeting, confessing somewhat shameTfacedly, that 
that was the one thing she had forgotten to settle. 

And so tonight i'have my new machine rigged up and all set 
for a bit of reading. i5ut either there is or isn’t any automatic 
starter or stopped, - and the .Bureau couldn't tell me if there 
was supposed to be one or the other, - and so it is that when the 
button is turned to contaot the electrio current, the revolving 
disk starts turning automatically. The record, naturally, must be 
put on the disk before the cu.rent is turned on, and in order to 
turn the record over, the whole machine must be disconnect from 
its electric contaot. i can't believe this cockeyed arrangement 
has either the blessing or approval of the library of congress, - and 










mmm 















From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 






>360 






,V M 


3361 







it la certainly mighty inconvenient, - but once the record itself 
ttits plMlS everything about It speed, tone distinctness etc., 
ore aolendid But I’m bound to write a letter to somebody or othe 
fonight ?o find out iS what kind of a "Pays des -erveilles" I now 

find myself. 

i got around to read a letter from little aiiss uormon, as 
or December 22nd, r-believe, - today, if ■‘■•run across it, shall 
enclose it herewith. You will get a tick out of her admonition 
to me regarding the identity of the persons, - 

whom l am to share a piece of the candy she sent me. >fhat with 
the wealth and potential candy supplies to 

have access, it would seem a pity that I oouldn t share jus a 
little piece with say olemence or Aurellia 6 mama or *r. urew or 
whoever, miss normon is slightly wacky, and it will affo* d me th 
greatest pleasure to tell her as much when i get around to 
acknowledge her letter 

A letter from Budolph today, which i inadvertently destroyed, 
spoke of his great satisfaction in the work he had accomplished 
during his current holiday recesss from school, - with much 
carpentry seeming to be the main object of his efforts, - doing 
over his garage, l believe, or making an a-artment, possibly, or 
perhaps merely building in cupboards and whatnot. *o tell you the 
truth, a was so busy with half*a dozen other things when reading the 
letter that I am a little vague about the details. But i am sure 
he was happy* which is the main thing, and, as I recall, he was 
looking forward to seeing uames Kinningham the same day, for, as he 
explained, ^ames had come to -^enton from uew Orleans to spend 
uhristmas, - a bit of information that wasn't precisely news. 

• . 30 . \ .1 •• . - > * • • I " ‘ ** ' J .. 4 j / . „ 

it seems to me ^udolph said, too, that he had bee reading 
the «oe Gilmore opus and fourid it easy to recognize the parts 
Lyle wrote, - the chapters revolving about ^elrose, the Mada, Miss 
Robina and little *iss Alberta. It is undoubtedly true that 
Lyle never wrote a line of the sections devoted to doings in 
New Orleans, and I imagine these may be charged off to Eddie 
Dryer’s handiwork, in his effort to get enough material to 
make a book. I am curious to know something about the biographical 
sketch, and if it has Lyle born in the Cascade Mountains of 

. . s tr i « in . a. __ > T) . 4. > ^ D a.. v Irvi ftvii T vT ft 0 1 ill O Tffi 


SK.eucn f ana 11 jl u nno jlo uuiu jl ju wio v - 

the great North West, - or in Baton Houge. you know Lyle always 
declared in strictest confidence to the Madam that he was born in 
the otate of Washington while his *unt w aude swears he was born 
on a plantation near "aton Bouge. Personally, I don t see as 
it makes the slightest difference where he was born,-but I should 
like to know how Mr. Dryer handled the matter. 

I wish you .could see the snowy pine cones, suspended by their 
gay red ribbons from my read ng lamp here beside me on my desk. 
”hey are a constant source of joy to me as *1 hammer away at this 
typewriter, and they are terribly important since they are 
not only lovely in themselves but more so because they keep me 
constantly in mind of someone lovlier..... 




Wednesday, December 29th, 1948. 


Memorandum:. 

Clear and cool, with a million stars studding the heavens. 

I haven’t the faintest notiong what time it might be, but 
I imagine around 9:30. I had a busy day, and after supper , 1 
sat down for a few moments to "rest my eyes", and after nodding 
a bit, I awakened to discover every cibihck in the house had stopped, 
and i was too interested in doing other things to turn on the 

r adi°i Qglggta a t 9 this morning, and somewhat coyly she 

invited me to a party at her house tonight, - "just for the neighbors , 

I had some guests this afternoon, and she brought some of hers to 
visit me, and on departing, reminded me again of her impending 
"just for the neighbors" party. 

A year or two ago I got hooked on one of those the guests 
be ng made up primarily of discontented widows from Magnolia and 
a collection of dull clerics from the local Catholic Church. I 

if ^ remember correctly, l remained just fifteen minutes on that 
occasions when I lied to my hostess and withdrew and never did go 
back. Tonight I’m not going to lie, in fact I’m not even going 
to the party. Pood at Celeste's is always as excellent as the 
conversation is insipid, and while I wouldn't mind having a good 
go at the egg-nog with whatever the collation may oonsist of, still 
I can well do without the conversation, and besides 1 have a book 
1 want to readsome candy I want to eat, a Rooquefort sandwich I 
want to work on and a cup of render Beaf A 'ea, - no less, I want to 
swallow. Under the circumstances, I can't think of a possible reason 
why l should be venturing across the fence to get bogged down 
in a mess of widows, prelates and egg-nog. 

This morning I asked D a p 0 leon Bonaparte Carter, who is an excellent 
mechanic, to come look at my new reading machine, hoping against hope 
he might find out some way to make the automatic starter and stopper 
function, he tried nobly, but failed, ■‘■•hen x ®ddy naranowski took 
a gander at the thing, but to no avail. 

.Ezra had overheard someone say i had a problem, and so he 
passed this way just before noon. Be explained he knew nothing 
about such business -and doubted if he could do anything, nut 
he was wrong, for at, .one glanoe he discovered precisely what twist 
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wa° needed to make the t ing operate to perfection. • 

was enohanted, andam anxious to put the thing through its pac 

before folding up my beard tonight. 


When Aurellia passed this way this morning, she asked me if 
t uorM-iid rffi oonethinp - for her, ^he had brought the elegant box 
containing 52*581 to her, lor Bha.antad™ to see the 

elegant contents of the sane, and her request was that write 
?o "that lady what done sont me this shawl which is so pretty-pretty ; 
end inp tell her how 1 lilies it and say thanics from aurellia. 

So there ou are, and if you are half as happy with the results of 
your selection and the happiness it has brought Aurellia, then 
the world is alright unquestionably. 


Among today's visitors were Messrs Gillespie and Hiller who were 
here Tn * Snday,Vhey wanted a friend of theirs a -Ml. Utfbolt,to 
know me, and l was certainly glad to see all of them, even 
hhou&h it did put a crimp in some gardening i was trying to get 
finished Fhey spoke of segeral interesting books that are to . ppear 
in the near future, and mentioned harper fc as scheduled to bring 
out one or t o things of especial interest, but what with momentary 
distractions, ± failed to get the subject matter with which they 
dealt and either the authors or the titles. 1 shall give them 
a buzz tomorrow if 1 have time, to ask about these pointy, for 
I seem to be ever so far behind in my "literary evenings . 


i even seem to be a little behind in the da ly news, although 
I do *rab off a news flash or two usually before going to sleep. 

I hope Stunner ell8 pulls through,alright, for i have long 
admired him. I never did understand what happeened in the official 
family when he left $he ^tate department, - I believe before F. D. R s 
death did you ever see anything about any differences, or was 
it the hea t.condition which culminated in his accident of early 
this week. Unce or twice ,1 have had the good luck to hear aim 
broadcast, and 1 found his voice as deliciously deep velvet at 
.haul Robeson's. Qnce I had hoped he might be put forward as 
^residential timber, but in view of what has just happened, 
this can never be. 


I hear some talk of the Sugar howl game on Saturday, and 
one or two of the ^enrys will attend, I believe. Having influence, 
they can get reservations at the Reidleberg a otel in Baton Rouge 
for Friday night, and will journey that far on Friday, and thus 
easily make the 85 miles down the air line to Jiew Cleans on 
Saturday morning in time fQr the game naturally 1 declined an 
invitation. I know a lot better games 1 should prefer to play 
at Arenbourg on Friday and Saturday. 


Thursday, December 30th, 1^48. 


Memorandum* 


01 ar and cold today, and because of the latter fact, 

i could tell the purveyors of *5?*til® soraothin ° 

that the dealers in coffee might like better. 


Along sbout first dark, Deter and Little King propped *>y 

a r.hn'fc and to enjoy the blessings of butaine heat, i 
for a lit le » been working in the cement walled and floored 

, which ‘unclouMedly had chilled them to their marrow. 




1 chanced to have some fried chicken on hand and a few 
biscuits, and afterward the three of us had some tea. 




Thev both were fascinated by the prospect, for in the 
20 ye^s of their young lives, neither of them had ever seen tea 
before let alone tasting it. of course everyoadknows the 
coffees is the primary beverage of .Louisiana but somehow it 
v,od nflver occured to me that people could po sibly spend a third 
of their lives in an American community without somehow or other 
bumping into a harmless cup of tea. 


It was good to see them roll their eyes in rcacti on to 
the novel taste, and when the first cup was finished, i had 
to exert no persuasion at all to entice them to have a second. 


Wouldn't it be interesting to know the proportion of 
coffeee versus tea sold in Louisiana. 


uf the enclosures, you will find the three notes coming 
from addie ^ryer , all arriving in the same envelope , unusually 
tall. & must be some kin to JSdlth Wyatt Moore holding 
letters unmailed in a desk draw "to prove- she has actually 
written them. 


The Parlange card is rather nice, i 
it to ■*. and discussed the possibility of identifying 
oirose on some tyoes of our stationary by using some Aind 
of 1 cut ?f the bi? house, ne liked the idea and has already 
made inqur* by telephone egarding the possibility. 1 suggested 
the auydam sketch in the front end papers of the Gilmore 
book be used in whatever form is finally employed. I 
think it could be rather nice. 
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getting away from the hill-billies in the Shreveport area yesterday, 
iii wasn'.t too exciting, hut it was pleasant to he r them 
reco nt 'their experiences. 

But before we got to the final departure, ura ./llliams, 

, (lire. b. ./illiams( came to see me with her 15 ye r old daughter, 
Anne, i like Ora ever so much. I left reter in charge of 
my ■ u ittle iiiver guests at *ucoa, and took my guests to the big 
house, They remained until dinner time, and during our sitting, 
ura read me the splendid article in the .December 26th issue 
of I’he Saturday livening Post, .which Brad had written, I suppose, 
shortly before his death, There is a full page illustration 
of a colored man preaching, facing the article, - if you haven t 
looked at the magazine as yet. It is a splendid piece, and 
rather short, and i know you will enjoy it ever so much, if 
you haven't seen it already. Ora took her copy back to town with 
her, and i don't happen to have a copy, or I would gladly send it 
along! got a laugh today when Frances henry oame to see me to 
ask if Miss £ally could have some flowers next Thursday to decorate 
her altar for her private chapel in magnolia, what' was funny 
aoubt it was the fact that for years 1 have been sending flowers 
for just that purpose to ^iss Sally by h r . Knipmayer ever Thursday. 
It seems that when trances was At the nertzogs, M iss °ally asked 
her if flowers, would be avialable this coming week, - for she 
got none last week, since -^r. &nip ayer didn't make a 
round yesterday, wh,at with business having called him to 
baton ^buge. And on going to Natchitoches, ^ranees h asked 
her husband, Baynie, about it, and he said for her to ask •*» H., 
and J. d. told her he didn't have anything to do about the 
gardens but to go to me. .'/hat a round about business to get 
something which was already on the docket to be sent. Uf course 
* it is just a detail that for the last 50 years “iss Sally has 
ached for flowers to decorate her altar whenever mass is being 
said in her chapel, and for <50 years she has had as many servants 
to cultivate a few flowers of her own as the Madam, but every 
seems such a puzzle to wiss •■•ally, even the simple thing of having 
a harmless garden on her vast ^agnolia estate Sometimes I used to 
wonder how it was that magnolia was always coming to uelrose 
to get a truck load of plants to set out. A fter all, what with 
so many lovely flower catalogues tumbling off^ the press every 
year, it does seem odd it never occured to those people to 
get some of their basic commodities from the same source “elrose 
did. Berhaps the w. ole thing seemed pretty futile because 
they lacked the energy, - which in the present instance, is 
tant. mount to inclination, to bothering with a graden, for l 
suspect they never yet have dreamed of the fun of seeing if you 
cAn"plant so ething an$ make it grow, and then, if successful, 
share it with the rest of the world. 

But A, m getting duller and duller, and before I know 
it, the clock will be striking, and ± shall be late in 
wh±a wishing you the happiest of ail hew Years. 
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